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[PRINTER 


TO INE: -.- 
UNDERSTANDERS. 


D fa 0! this time 1 wif ſpeake onely 
<A4<, |zo you : 4t another, Readers may 
I Re perchance ſerve my turne : and 
Wt think this a way very free from 
, 4 hope that very few will have 4 
mind to confeſſe themſelves if norant. 

Tf you lorke for an Epiſtle, as you have be- 
7 fore Stiwary publications, 1 ins ; ſorry that I 
y/ muſt deceive you; but you will not lay it to 
my charge,when Jos ſhall conſider that this is + 
not ordinary for if 1 ſhould ſay it were Tho 
| beſt in thiskinde, Hogs ever this Kingdome 
hath yet ſeen , be that would dowbt of it, 

200 0ut 0 %þ the Kingdome to informe Fe elf, 
fort nk ſt judgements, within it, take it for 


prog may imagine (if it pleaſe you) tha I 
could endeare it anto you, by ſaying, that im= 
} . portunity arew it on; that hadit wot been pre- 
: '4 3 ſemed 


The Printer to 


enzed here, jt would have come t0 us be- 
yond the Seas,(which perhaps is true endueh, 
That my charge and pains in procuring of i 
hath been ach, and ſuch. 1 could adat here- 
ig, 4 promiſe of more corretFneſſe vr inlarge- 
ment in the next Eajtion, 4 you ſhall in the 
meane time content youwit! this. But theſe 
things are ſo common,a4 that I ſhould profane = 
this Peece by 4pp/ming them ta'its 4 Peece | 1 
which who ſo takes not as he findgs it in what 


= 


manner ſoever, he is anverthy of i, ith ſ 


ſcattered limbe of this Author, hath more 
amiablentſſe int, inthe eye of a _diſcerner, 
than a whole body of ſome other ; Or, (toex- , 
preſſe him beſt by himſelfe) 
— —A hand, oreyc, Taihe 
By Hiharddrawne, is worth a hiſtory 
By a worſe Painter made.— 

If any man (thinking I ſpeak this to enflame 

him for the vent of the Impr «(ſion be of a- | 
nother optttion, 1 lay 4 willingly [pare his 
money as his | po. cannot loſe ſo much 
by him as he will by himſelfe: For I ſhall [a-: 
. tisfie my ſelfe with the conſcience of well 
FEES aving; 


Tn the 


% 


_ 


ry of the At hor, not long after his deceaſe, 


the Underſtanders, 
doing, in making ſe murb good, common. 
Howſoever it may appear to you, it ſhall 
ſuffice'me to enforme you that it hath the beſt 
warraiit"that' ran be; publique Authority, 
and private friends. | | 
There-1s one things more wherein 1 will 
make you of my connſell, and that is, That 
whereas it hath pleaſed ſome, who had ſtudy- 
ed and did admire him, to offer to the meme- 


I have thouzht I ſhould do you ſervice in pre- 
enting them unto y0u now ; onely whereas, 
had 1 placed them tin the beginning, they 
might have ſerv'd for ſo many Encomiums 
of the Author (as is uſuall in other works, 
where perhaps there is need of it, to prepare 
men to digeſt ſuch ſtuffe as followes after, ) 
you ſhall here find them in the end, for whe- 
ſoever reads the reſt ſo far, ſhall perceive that 
there is ng occaſion to uſe them to that. pur- 
poſe ; et there they are,” as an atteſtation-for 
their (akes that knew not ſo much'before, to 
let them ſee how much honour was attributed 
to this worthy man, by thoſe that are capable 
fo give it, Farewell, 


Hexaſtichon Bibliopolz, 
SE = F See 3» his laſt prearhid, and printed Booke, 
"© Hs Piltnre in a fret ;1n Pauls I hooks, 
-  Andſee his Statue ina ſheet of ſtone, 
 Andſure bis body inthe grave hath one : 
' - Thoſe ſheets preſent him dead, theſe if you buy, 


Ton have him living tq Eternity. 


Jo. M a x. 


A—— et 


- - Hexaſtichon ad Bibliopolam. 
Incerti. 


T-N thy Impreſſion of Donnes Poems rare, 
For his Eternitie"thiht haſt ta'ne care : 

- "Fwas well, and piehr-; And for ever may 

” - He lue': Tet ſhzw I thee abetter way ; 

3 mans bis Sermons, andif thoſe we buy , 

IT; e Fe;and Tibog ſhall live f Eternity. 
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AND 
$SONETS. 
F. —_— 


Arke but this flea, arid marke in this, 

72 How little that which thou deny'ſt me is; 

It fuck'd me firſt, and now ſucks thee, 

And in this flea, our two blouds niingled be ; 

Thou know'fſt that this cannot be faid - 

A finne, nor ſhame, nor loſſe of Miidenhead; 

' Yee this enjoyes before it wooe, I 
And pamper'dſwels with one bloud made oftwo, 
And this, alas, is more then we would doe. 


Oh ſtay, three lives in one flea ſpare; 
Where we almoſt, yea more then maryed are; 
T his flea is you 46d Land this = 
on pen and Aw temple is ; 
Though Parents grudge,and you,ware mer, 
And cloyſterd in theſe living walls of Jer. 
Though iiſe make you apt cokill me, 
Let notto'that, ſelfe-murder added be, - 
_ Atd facriledge; three fins in _ ET Ln 


2 
oh, pres inficents z 


Vos , 
pe in chat EX $7 from thee , 


ron —_ bi and, faiſ that thou 
Find'f not thy {:1fe, nor me the weaker now 3 
'Tis true, then learne how falſe, feares be ; 
Iuſt fo much honour, when thou yeeldit ro me, - 
Willwaſt,aschis flea's dextheookelie fromchee, 


T he good-morroW. 


| Wonder by my troath; what thou, and 
Did,cill we loy'd ? were we not Lcd chons 
But ſuck'd on countre ures, ap gs 2 

Or ſnoxted wein-the, yen-ſleepers den 

"Twas ſo; now, Mojalare funces be, 
Itever 


voy havney E did foe 
Which ] efir'd And gots 'rwas m4 dreame of thee, 
| And now: gaod-mozrow to our waking ſoules, 


Which watch not one another out of feare ; 

For love, all loya of other fights contronles, 

And makes one lntle roome.an every. where, 

Let ſea-diſcoverers t0 naw worlds have gone, . 

Let Maps to others worlds on worlds haye ſhowne, 


Let us poſſefle one werld each mr 0sts one. | 
My face inuhine eye;thiae in mae 
And true plane hearts doe in Kok 


Where can we fintle two ficees þ 


Without q 


ue q 


Son gs ava Sdpers. 


What ever dies was not waixt 
If our two loves be one, both thou and I 


Love juſt alike in all,none of theſe loyes can die; 


_ . our - oF » CI" IP TO + 1 "WF! 


Without ſharp North, without rbing Weſt ? 


Fong. 


(32* and catch a falling ftarre, 
wer Gez with ng ws a mandrake root, 
me whore Feares are, 
Or who gleft the devils fooe, 
Teach me to heare Mermaids ſinging, 


Or wr 


What winde 
Serves to adygnce an honeſt minde, 


If thau be' borne to ftrange ſights, 
Things inviſible to ſee, 

Ride ren thawdand dayes and nights, 
Till age ow w_ haires on thee, . 

Thou, when thou return, wilt tell we 

All ſtrange 1. ma that befell thee; 
n 

No where 


[Lives 4 woinan true, and faire, 


[If thou find one, let me know, 


Such a Pilgrimage were [weet, 


Yet doe nor, I would avt fee, 
Though at next dowee we might meet, 
B3 


| »  *** Poems: 
ough ſhe were true when you = her, 
And laſt, till n—_ write your 


= Wil be | 
Falſe, cre I come, to ewo or three, 


pat —_— —— 
—_— 


Womans conftmepe vl 
Nov thou haſt lov'd me one day, (fay:Þ. 
To merrow when thou KR thou |} 


Wilt thou then Antedate ſotiie: new ride vow ? 
We xonce Ra NR which we 
e are not [- e wei F 
Or, that oaths madein reyerentiall 
Oflove, and his wrath any may ante - 
(For,as true deaths, erue mariages untie, 
So lovers contratts; images of thoſe, 
Binde bue till llexpe, deaths image, them unlooſe? ) 
Or, your owne eco jliſtifie 


| ſeapes Tconld 
Diſpure.and conquer,if I would, 
Which I abſtaime' to doe, 

For by to miorrow, I may thinke ſo tos 


T be undevrakings 


I Have dotie one _— 
 Thandll the #orrhie; did; 


Songs and Sonets. 5 


-- | And yet a brayer thence doth ſpring, 
Which is, to keep that hid. RP. 


| It were but madnefſe now t'imparr 
The skill of ſpecular ſtone, 
When he which can have learn'd the arc, 
- | - To cutic can finde none, 


So, if I now ſhould utter this, 
vt]. yg = 321,04 aginenagY s) 
u ffe co worke upon © 15, 
' | © Weuld love bur as before : 2 md 


But he who lovelinefſe within 
Hath found, all outward loathes, 
4 For he who colour loyes,and skin, 
Loyes but their oldeſt clothes, 


J] If, as I have, you alſo doe 
Vertue in woman ſee, 
And dare love that, and ſay fo too, 
And forget the Hee and Shee 


And if this love, though placed fo, 
From profane men you hide, 

Which will no faith on this beſtow, 
Or, if they doe, deride : 


Then you have done a brayer thing ET 
Then all the Forthies ; _gu » 1 
And a braver thence willy | 

Which is, to keep thar 


c 
- 


” 
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'T . 

a " 


Poems. 


——_— 


The Sunne Riſing. 


Pſi old foole, unruly Sunne, 
Why Gufdthou thus, 

Through windows,and through curtiins call on'ns? 
Muſt to thy motions Lovers ſeaſons rugne ? 

* Sawcy pedantique wretch, goe hide 

Late Schoole-boyes, hd ſowre-prenices, 

Goe tell Court-hunefmen,that the King will ride, 
Call Countrey Ants to harveſt offices; 
Love,all alike, no ſeaſan knowes nor clime, 


Norhours ,daies,months, which are che rags oftime, 


Thy beames fo reverend, and ffrong 
Doſt thou not thinke 
I could eclipſe and cloud them with a winke, 
But that I would not loſe — ſo long ? 
If her eyes have nor _ thine, 
Looke, and ts morrow late, tell me, 
Whether both thTidiz's of fpace and Myne 
Be where thou left them, orlic here with me, 
Aske for thoſe Kings whom thou ſaw'ff yeſterday; 
And thon ſhalt heare, All here-in one bed ay, 


She's all States, and all Princes, T, 
Nothing elſe is, 
F rinces doe but play os,; compar'd to this, 
All honour's mimique; All wealth alcttymy ; 
Thou Sunne art'halfe/as happy'as we, 
In that the world's contraRed'thits, 


aw © ret Hed bet PD Hon 


Thine 


$2 


... 


Songs and Sonets. 7 
Thine age asks cafe, and fince thy duties be 
To warme the world, that's done in' warming us, 
Shine here tous, and thou art every where, 
This bed thy center is, theſe wats; thy ſphere, 


The maifferent, 


| Can love both faire and browne, betrayes, 
Her whom aboundance melrs, & her whom want 
Her who loves lonenesbeſt, her who masks & plaics; 
Her whom the conntry form'd, & whotn the town, 
Her who beleeves, and her who rriesz 

Her who ſtill weeps with ſpungie cies, 

And her who is dry Corke,and never cries ; 

I can love her, andher, and you and you, 

I can love any, ſo ſhe be not rue, 


Will no other vice content you ? 

Wil itnotſerye yourturp to dos did your mothers? 
Or have you al old vices fper,8& now would find out 
Or doth a feare,that menare true, ror- (others? 
Oh we are nor, be not you ſo, (ment you? 
Let me ; and doe you, ewenty know, 

Rob me, but bind me not, and let me goe, 

Maſt I, who came to travell thorow you, 


, Grow your fixt ſubjeQ, becauſe you are true? 


Ven heard me ſigh this ſong, . 
And by Loves ſweereſt Part, Variety, ſhe ſwore, 
She heard not rhis till now;ic ſhould be ſo no more, 


She went,cxamin'd,and retnrn'd ere long, 
B 4 And 


And ſaid, alas, Some two or three - 

Poore Keretiques jn loye there be, —--: 
Which thinke ro Rabliſh dangerous conſtancy, 
But I have told them, fince you will be true, 
You ſhall be true to them who'are falſe to you, 


A— 


L — — 


Loves V/ſury. 
For every houre that thou wile ſpare me now, 
+ .-. Iwill allow, 
Uſurious God of Loye, twenty to thee, 


When with my browne, my gray haires equall be; | 


Me travel}, {ojouroe, match, plot, have, 
Reſume my lalt yeares reliQ : thinke that yet 
| We'had never met. 


Till then, Love, let my þody range, and lee | 
orget, 


Let me thinke any rivals letter mine, 

; 4 Fog mk 1e—" 0s 
Keep midnights promiſe ; miſtake by the wa 
The maid, and tall the Lady of that delay ; ! 
Onely. let me love none, no not the ſport 
From countrey grafle, to comfitures of Court, 
Orcities Quelque or » let not repart 

My minde tranſport. 


This bargain's good; if when I'm old, | bee 
Inflam'd by thee, - 
If. thine owne honour, or my ſhame and paine, 
Thou covet moſt at that age thou ſhalt gaine; 
Poe thy will then, then ſubje&and degree, Foe! 
= E-atiers : nd 


= 


Songs and Sonets. 9 


And fruit of love, Love I ſubmitto thee, 
Spare me till thep, Ile beare it, though ſhe be 


s * 


One thar loves me, 


— — — ﬀ 
om —— 


Canonization, 


Or Godſake hold your tongue, and let me love, 
Or chide my palhe, or my gout, 
My true gray haires,or ruin'd fortune floue, (prove, 
Withwealth your ſtate, your minde withArts yn- 
Take youa courſe get you aplace, 
Obſerve his honeur, or his grace, 
Or the Kings reall, or his ſtamped face 
Contemplate, what you will, approve, 
So you will let me loye, 


Alas, alas, who's injur*'d by my love ; 

- What Merchants ſhips have my fighs drown'd > 
Who ſaies my teares have overflow'd his ground? 
When did my colds a forward ſpring remove? 

When did the heats which my veines fill 
Adde one more to the plaguie Bill ? 
Soldiers find warres, and Lawyers find out ſtill 
Litigious men, which quarrels move, 
Though ſhe and 1 doe love, 


Call us what you will, we are made ſuch by loyez 
Call her one, me another flie, 

We'are Tapers too, and at our owne coſt die, 
And we in us find th'Eagle and the Dove, 

The Phoenix riddle hath more wit 


vw Poms, \ 


By us, we two being one, are 1t, 
So to one neutrall ching both ſexes fir, 


Wedye and riſe the fame, and proye | 
Myſterious by this loye, pcs ” 
| T 
We ean dye b it, if not live by love, 6 
And if unfit for tombes and hearſe F4 


Qur legend be, ic will be fie for verſe ; 
And if nopeece of Chronicle we prove, 


Wee'll build in ſoners prery roomes ; $ 
As well a welt wroushr arne becomes 

One aſhes, as Halfe-acre tombes, A 
by thoſe 11 ſhall approve 

Vs Canoniz,'d for love : | 1 


And thus invoke us; You whom reyerend love 
Made oue anothers hermitage ; = 
You to whom loye was peace, thatnow is rage, J 
Who did the whole worlds ſoul contra, & drove | 1 
Imsthe glaſſes ef your eyes 
So ſuch mirrours, and fuch ſpies, 
That theydid all to you epitomize, 
Countries, Townes, Cotrts: Beg from above 
A pateerne of our loye. 


_— 


Y _ 8 li... At FY — 


The triple Foote. 


[| Am two fooles, I know, 
For lovingand for ſaying fo 
In whining Peerry , | 
But where's tharwife'man, that would notbe I, 


— 


If 


\ 


Songs and Sonrts. It 


If ſhe would not deny ? | 
Then as th'earths inward narrow crooked lahas 
Doe purge ſea waters fretfull ſalt away, 

I thought, if I could draw my gaines, 
Through Rimes vexation, 1 ſhould them allay, 
Griefe brought to numbers cannac be ſo ficrce, 
For, He tames ie, that fetters ir in verſe, 


But when I haye dbne fo, 
Some man his arrand vaicero ſhow, 
Doth Set and fing my paine, 
And, by delighting many, frees againe 
Griefe, which Verſt did reſtraine. 
Tolove, and'griefe tribute of Verſe belohgs, 
But not of ſuch as pleaſes when'tis.read, 
Both are increaſed by ſuch ſongs : 
For both their triumphs fo are publiſhed, 
And 1, which wastwo foeles, doe ſo grow three, 
Who are 2 littte wiſe, the beft fooles be. 


Lovers infinitueſſe. 
JExet I have not all thy love, 


eare, I ſhall never have it all, 

I cannot breathe one other figh ro move; 

Norcan intreat one other teare to fall ; 

Andall my treaſure, which ſhould purchaſe thee, 
Sighs, teares, and oaches, and letters I haye ſpent, 
Yet no more can be due to me, 

That at the pr” 27 made was ment : 

If then thy gift of loye were parrtiall, 


That 


[ b 
12 Poems, 


. That ſome to me, ſome ſhould to others fall, IP 
Deare, I ſhall never hayelr All. TY 


Or ifthen thou gaveſt me All, 
All was but All, which thou hadſt then - 
Bur if in thy heart, fince, there be or ſhall, 
New love created be by other men, 
Which have their ſtocks intire, and canin teares, 
Tn fghs, in oathes, in letrers outbid me, | 
This new love may beget new (cares, 
ety love __ wry oe. 
yet le Was ty gc being crau, 
The ground, thy heart was «pon ever ſhall 
Grow there, deare, I ſhould have it all, 


Yer T would not have all yet, 
He that hath all can haveno moxe,  . 
And fince my love doth eyery day admit | 
New growth, thou ſhouldſit have new rewards in 
Thou canſt net eyery day give me thy heart, (ſtore; 
If thou canſt give it, then thou never gaveſtit : 
Loves riddles arc, that though thy: heart depart, 
It flayes at home, 2nd thon with loſing ſayeſlt it : 
Bue we will have a way more liberall, 
Then thanging hearts, tqjoyne them, ſo we ſhall 
Be one; and .one anothers All. : | 


_— _— 


_—K 
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S ong. 
ceteſt Love, 1 doe not goe, 


For wearinefle ofthee, 
Nor in hope the world can ſhow 


Songs and Sonets, 
A fitter Love for me; . 
_ Burfince that] 
At the laſt muſt part, 'tisbeft, 
Thus to uſe my ſelfe in jeſt 
By faineddeaths to dye; 


Yeſternight the Sunne went hence, 
And yet is here to Gay, 

He hath no defire nor ſenſe, 

© Nor halfe ſoſhort a way : 

Then feare norme, 
Soon thatT m_— mn 
Specdier journeys; 

Fore wings-and ſpurres than he; 


O how feeble is mans power, 
- That ifgood fortune fall, 145 
- Cannotadde another hower, 
*Nor a loſt houre recall ? 
5 But come bad. chance, 
And we joineto it our ſtrength, 
And we teach it art and length, 
It ſelfe o'r us tadyance, 


| | When thou figh'ſ;chou fight no wind, 
| Bur figh't my ſoule away, 
When thon weep'ſ, unkindly kind, 
My lifes bloud doth decay. 
It cannot be 
That thou loy'| me as thou (ay ft, 
If in thine my life thou waſte, 
Thar art the beſt of me. 


14 Poems, 
Let not thy divining heare, 
Forethinke me any ill, 
Deſtiny may take thy part, 
And make thy feares fulfill; 
But thinke that we 
Are but turn'd afide to ſleepe- 
1 hey who one anveher keepe 
Alve, ner parted be, 


The Legacy. 


Wa [ dyed laſt, afid, Drare, I dic 
As often as from thee 1 goe, 

Though it be but an houre agoe, 

And lovers houres be full ecernity, 

I can remember yet, that1 | 

Something did ſay, and dig beflow; _ B 

Though [ be dead, which meant mey I ſheuld be - 

Mine owne executor, and legacy. q 


« 
I heard me ſay, Tell her anon; 
That my ſelfe, that is you, not, - 1 
Nid kill me, and when felt me die, 
I bid me ſegd my heart, when I wis gone, us P 
But I alas could there finde nohe,! _1:{hee 
When I had ripp'd;& ſearch'd hearts ſhould |, 
It kill'd me againe, that lwha'ſtl was true 


In life, in my laſt Will ſhould cozen: you, 


Yet found ſomething like a heare, 
For colours it and corners had, 


Songs aud Sonets. 


t was not good, it was not bad, 
Te was intire to none, aud few had pare : 
+ [As good ascould be made by art 
t ſcem'd, and therefore for our laſſes (ad, 
meant to ſend that heart 1n ſtead of mine, 
But oh, no man could hold.c, for *'twas thine, 


A Feaver. 
'0 doe not die, for I ſhall hate 
All women {@, when thou art gone, 


That thee I ſhall not cdlebrate, 
When I remember thou waſt one, 


Cm — —_— 


But yet thou canſt not die, I know, 
To leave this world behinde, is death, 
Bur when thou from thts world wilt ge, 
4 The whole yorld yapours with thy breath, 


Or if, when thou, the worlds ſoule, goecft, 
It ſtay, 'ris but thy Carcaſle they, 

The faireſt woman, but thy ghoſt, 
Bur corrupt wormes, the worthieſt men; 


O wrangling ſchooles, that ſearch what fire 
Shall burne this world, had none the wie 
Unto this knowledge to aſpire, 
Thar this her feaver might be it { 


And yet ſhe cannot waſt by this 
Nor long beare this torturing wrong, 


"26 © Potabt, 


For more corru 
To furf! aro nt he” 


Theſe birraing firs but mereors be, 

' Whoſe trees] in thee is ſoone ſpene; 

Thy beauty, and all parts, which arechee, 
Are unchangeable firmamenc, 


Yet 'twas of my mifde, ſcifing thee, 
Though it in thee cannot perſeyet 

Fer I had rather owner bet 
Of ther be boilre, then allelſe ever; - 


__—__ 


"ho and Angel:. 


T Wice 0 thrice had [loved thee, 
I From thy face or name ; 

So in voice, ſo ina.fha; efle flame, 

angel; affeQ us oft, and worthip'd be, 


Still when, to where thou wert, Icame, 


Somelovely glorious nothing I did ſee, - 
But fince, my foule, who ſe.child | hrs 
Takes limbes of fleſh, and elle c co 
More fubtile than the | parent is, 
Love nauft got be,;bur take: a body tos, 


And thexctore- wars thou «xc wi WR | 


I bid love aske, and 
Thar it aſſume thy body, 1 Tallow, 
And fixe it ſelfe in thy lip, eye, and brow. 


X Whilſt thus to ballaft love, Thought, - Be.” 
And ſo more ſteddily td have gone, , 


nothing doe; 


Witch 
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| Ive. ha ayes pinnape enteangse 
'4 1 faw,I had loves pinnace v ughe,-: . 
4 Thy Every haire for loveto-worke wpon 
| Is much too much; ſome fitter rhuſt be ſoughe ; 
For, nor in nothing, nor in thi | 
| Extreame,and ſcattering bright, can love re $ 
| - Then as an Angell; face, and wi 

Of aire, not pure as ity yet pure doth weare, 
So thy love'may be my loyes ſpheare ; 
E Juſt ſuch diſparitie 

4 As is *ewixtAire and ls puritie, 

| *'Twixe womens love; aud mens will exe: be; 


A— 


Breake of day. 
| T5 true, 'tis day ; what th it be? 

O wilr chou therefore riſe from me ? 
Why ſhould we riſe, becauſe 'cis light ? 

| {Did we lixdowne, becauſe *twas night? | 
| Love whichin diſpightof darknes brought us hither, 

{$hould in diſpighe of lighe.Keep us together. 


' [Light hath no-tongue, but-is alleye ; 

| 7; poryy; ke as well as {pie 

' | T his were the worſt that it could ſay; 

|Thar being wellz1 faine would tay, - © .- 
* [And thatI lov'dany heart and honour ſo,.. .. . 
That I would noe from him, that had thens,goe; 


[Muſt bufineſethee from hence remove? -- | - 
Oh; that's the worſt diſcaſe of love, 701 Wis; 1; 
IE E 4 The 
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The poore, the foule, the falſe love can - 

Admit, buc not the buſted man, 

He which hath buſinefſe,and makes love,doth doe 
Such wrong, as when a married man ſhould woot 


wy 


"MR — — 


The | Anmverſarp. 


AL Kings, and all their Favorites, 
All glory of honours, beauties, wits, 
The Sun it ſelfe, which makes gimes,25 theſe paſſe 
Is elder by a yeare now, then ie was 
When thou and I firſt one another ſaw : 
All other things to their deſtrution draw z - 
Onely our love hath nodecay : 
This no to-morrow hath, nor yeſterday ; 
Running it never rans from us away, 
But truly keeps his firſt, laſt, everlaſting day, 


T wo graves muſt hide thine and my eoarie ; 
If one might; death were no diverge, 
Alas, as well as ether Pringes, we, | 
(Who Prince enough in one another be, ) 
M uſt leave at laſtic death;theſe eyes; and cares, 
Ofe fed with true oathes,and with ſweer (ale teares: 
Þ But ſoules where nothing dwels but'love ; 
| ( All other thaugtics,being mmarcs)then hal prove 
| This or a dove increaſed there abave,  : 
Whew bodies cotheirgraves, ſouls fromabeir graves 
dth Gall bechroughly bleſt Pe 
And then we ec y bleſt ; 
' But now nomre/tihanallthe reſt; /'- - 


Here 
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Here upon earth, we are Kings, and none but we 
Can be ſuch Kings, nor of ſuch ſabjetts be ; 
doe} Who is ſo ſafe as we ? where none can doe 
'oof Treaſon to us, except one'of us two. * 
EN True and falfe featey It is refraine, ' 

Let us lav&rrobly 2nd live; 20d 2dde agane 
Yeares and yeares wmto yexres, tiff 'we attain | 
To write threeſcore, this is the Kcond'6f our raigh, 


led AV aledition of my ame, in the windoW. . 
. , "IT | I 3 
N { Y name ingrav'd herein, | 
Doth contribute my -firmneſſe to this plaſſe, 
Which ever ſince thattharme; hath been 
AS hatd as that which'grawd it; was, 


Thine eye will give it price enough, to mock 
The diamonds of citNer rock, 


"24 $' 


| *Tis much thatGlaſſe ſhould bee © 
ef As all confefling, antthrough-Mhine a8L, © 

-  'Tis morethatic ſhewes thee ro thee, 
vi _ And clezrereffeds thee to thive eye. 
But all ſuch cules, loves magique can undoe, 
Kere you {ce mee, and Iam you. 


= 


Ex 
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AS no one points nox. daſh, | 
' Which are bur acceſſarieg ta this name; 
The ſhowers and tempeſt can pn: + 
- So ſhall all cimes findegne the ſame; 
. You this intireneſſe better:may fulfill, 
Who have the patterne with you ſtill, 


111, 


Or if too hard and deep 
This learning be, for a ſcratch'd name to reach, 
Ic as a given deaths- head keep, I 


Lovers mortality Ton Gan 
Or thinke this ragged name to be | 
MYSEOTA 3761 

VA 470 


Then as all my ſoules bee, 
Lapaaties4 in you(in whom alone 
I underftand, and gr yand ſee,) -- 


e, - 


Gee wH one apts. 


Till my returne, repaire 


[And cal my ſcatreged body fo, 


SR Yeine, 
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As all the vertuous powers which are 
Fix'd in the ſtarres,are ſaid to flow 
Into ſuch charaQers as graved be 
When thoſe ſtarres haye fupremacie, 


VIL 


So ſince this name was cut, 
When loye and priefe their exaltation had, 
No doore 'gainſt this names influence ſhut, 
- As much more loving, as more ſad, 
Twill make thee ; and thou ſhouldft, cill Ireturne, 
Since I die daily, daily mourne, X 


VIIL 
When thy inconfiderate hand 
Flings ope this caſement, with my trembling name, 
To —_ on _——_ wit _— 
New to thy heart may frame 
Then thinke this name alive, and that thoa thus 
In it offend ſt my Genius, 


I'%, 


And when thy melted maid, 
Corrupted hy thy lovers gold, and page, 
His letter at thy pillow hath laid, 
Diſputed it, and tam'd thy rage, : 
And thou begin'ſt ro thaw rewards him, for this, 
May my name ſtepin, and hide his, 


© 3 


, 


Poems. 
X. 
Andif this treaſon goe 
To an overt a&, and that thou write againe : 
In ſuperſcribing, tl:is name flow 
Inte thy fancy trom the Pen, 


So, in forgetting thou remembreſt right, 
And unaware to me ſhalt write, 


x1, 


Bur glafſe, and lines muſt be 
No meanes ous firfne ſubſtantia!l love to keep ; 
Neare death infliQts this lethargie, 
And thus I murmure in my fleep ; 
Impure this idle talke, eo that I goe, 
For dying men talke often ſo, 


ttt. tt the tot. th tt td _—_ head —_ 


T Wwicknam Garden. 


BLfted with ſighs, and ſurrounded with teares, 
— HitherI come to {ecke the ſpring, : . + 

And at mine eyes, and at mine cares, - 
Receive ſuch belme as elſe cures every thing : 

But O, ſelfe-rraitor, I doe bring -. 
The ſpider Joye, which tranſubſtanciates all, 


And can conyereManna to gall, _..... 
And that this'place may throughly be —_ 
' - True Paradiſe, [ haye the Serpent brought, 

7 NY Abe 'Iwere 


re 
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Twere —_—_ _ =_ that winter” did 
Bent ory of chis plage, 
nh 2 grave froſt rw 

Theſe trees tolaugh, and = to my face; 
But that I may not this diſerace 

ndure nor leave thiggarden, Love let me 

Some ſenſlefle peece of this place bee ; 

Make me a mandrake, fo I may grow here, 

Or aftone fountaine weeping out the yeare, 


ither with Cryſtal! vials, lovers come, 
And take my teares, which are loves wine, 
And try ou Miſtreffe Teares at home, 
For all are falſe, that caſte noe juſt like mine, 
Alas, hearts doe not in eyes ſhine, 
Nor can you more judg.-womens thoughts by tears, 
Then by her ſhadow, whar ſhe wears. 
O perverſe ſexe, wherenone is true but ſhe, 
Who's therefore true becauſe her truth kils me. 


Lg 


Valedition to his Booke, 


JLL tell thee now(deareLove)what thou ſhalt doe 
To anger Deftiny,as ſhe doth us, 
How I ſhall ſtay, though ſhe eſloigne me thus, 
And how poſterity ſhall know it too; 
' How thine may out-endure 
Sibyls glory , and obſcure 
. Her who from Pixday could allure, 
And her,through whoſe help Lucanis not lame, 
And her,whoſe book (they ſay) Homer did res & 
, name. - 
C 4 Study 


— Poems. 
Study our 'manuſcripts, thoſe Myriades - 
 Ofletrers, which have paſt 'twixt thee and me, 
Thence write our Annals, and in them will bee 
Toall whom loves wblmjog e invades, ' 
'*  Runleandexample fond ; xt © 
There, thefaith of any ground 
No ſciſmatique will dare ro wound, 
That ſees, how Love this grace to us affords, 
To make, to keep, to uſe, to be theſe his Reeords, 


This Booke, as long-liv'd as the elements, 
Or as the worlds forme, this all-graved to me 
In cypher wrir, or new made [diome ; | 
We for Loves clergy, onely'are inſtrumcats, 
When this book 1s made thus, 
. Should againe the rayenous 
Vandals and the Goths invade us, 
Learning were ſafe in this our Univerſe, 
Schootes might learne Sciences, Spheares Muſick, 
| ( Angels Verſe. 
Here Loves Divines, (ſince all Divinitie 
Is loveor wonder } may finde all they ſeeke, 
Whether abſtracted ſpiritual love they like, 
Their ſoules exhal'd with what they doe not ſee, 
Or loath ſo to amaze, 
Faiths infirmitie, thry chuſe 
Something which they may ſee and uſe ; 
For though Mind be the heaven,where love doth 
Beanty a Conventert type may be to figq:eit, (fir,, 


Here more than in theirbookes may Lawyers find, 
" Both by what titles Miſtteſſes are ours, 


And 
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And how gonegens theſe ſtares devours, 

Transferr'd from Love himſelfe, to womankinde, 
Whothough from heart, and eyes, 
They exa&t great ſubſidies, 
Forſake him who on them relies - 

- And for the cauſe, honour, or conſcience give z 
Chimeraes, vaine as they, or their prerogative, 


Here Stateſmen,(or ef them,they which can read, ) 
May of their occupation find the grounds, 
Love and their art alike it deadly wounds, 
If to conſider what'cis, one proceed, 
Ta both they doe excell 
Who the preſent governe well, 
Whoſe weakneſſe none doth, or dares tell ; 
Inthis thy booke, ſuch will their nothing ſee, 
As in the Bible ſome can finde out Alchymie, 


Thus went thy thoughts: abroad PII ſtudy thee, 
As he removes farre off, that great heights takes; 
How great laye is,preſence beſt triall makes, 

But abſence tries how long this love will be ; 

To take a latitude 
Sunne or ftarres, are ficlieſt view'd 
Act their brighteſt, but to conclude 
Of longitudes, what other way have we, 
But to marke when,8: where chedark eclipſes be> 


P——— ———— 


0 — k n df 
Communit 'Y 


Ood we muſt love, and muſt hate ill, 
> For ull is ill, and good good till, 


Buc 
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But there arc thangs indifferent, 

Which we may acither hare, nor” loye, 

Bur one, and thert anocher prove, ſ 
As we ſhall finde our fancy bear. 


If theo at firſt wiſe Nature had 
Made women exber good or bad, 
Then ſome we might hate, and ſome chuſe, 
But fince ſhe 'did them ſo creace, 
T hat we nay nexther love, norhate, 
Onely this reſts, All, all may ufe, 


If they were good, it would be feen, 
Good 15 as viſibleas green, 
Aud toall eyes it felfe berrayes: 
If they were bad, they conld nor laft, 
Bad doth i ſelfe, and others waſte, 
So they deleryenor blame, nor praiſe, 


But they are ours as fruirs are ours, 
Hee that but taſtes. he thac devours, 

And hethar tcaves all, doth as well, 
Chang'd loves are but chang'd ſorts ofmeate ; 
And when he hath the kernel eare, 

Who doth nor fling away the ſhell 2 


DD m—_— 
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=D EA ___ Loves growth. 

Scarce beleeve my love to be ſo pure 
As I hadthoughe ic was, 

- Becauſe it dothendure 


Vicillitude, 


>> oo * he onto DAS B89 4 <1 
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vicifitude, and ſeaſon, as the grafſe,; 
Me thinkes I lied all wincer, when Li{wore, 
My love was infinite, if ſpriog make'it more, 


But if this medicine, love, which cures all forrow 


With more, not onely be no quinteſſence, 

But mixt of all ſtuffes, vexing ſoule, or ſenſe, 
And of the Sunne his ative yigour borrow, 
Love's not ſo pure, and abſtra@as they uſe 

To fay, which have no Miſtreſſe but their Mule, 
But asall elſe being elemented too, 


Love ſometimes would contemplate,ſometimes do, 


And yet ng greater, but more eminent, 
Love by the ſpring is growne 3 
As in the firmament, | 


Starres by the Sunge are not inlarg'd, but ſhowae, | 


Gentle love deeds, as blofemesona bough, 
From loves awakened. root doe bud ournow. 
If, as in water ſtirr'd:more circles be. - 
Produc'd by one, love ſuch additions take, 


Thoſe like ſo many ſpheares, dur one heayen make, 


For, they are all concenerique unto thee, 


And though each ſpring doe adde toloye new hear, 


As Princes doe in times of ation ger 
New taxes, and remit them not in peace, 
No winter ſhall abate this ſprings eacreaſe, 


pe ah Y _—— 


Loves exchange. 


[ Oe, any devill elſe but you, 
Would for a given Soule give ſomething roo, 


At 
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At Court your fellowes day, 

Give th'art of Riming, Huneſmanthip or play, 
Fox them which were*heir owne before; 
Onely 1 have nothing, which gave more, 
Bur am, alas, by being lowly, lower. 


I aske no diſpenſation now 

To falfifie a reare, or ſigh, or vow, 

I doe not ſue from thee to draw 

ANon obſtante on natures law, 

Theſe are prerogatives, they inhete 

In thee and thine ; none ſhould forſweare 
Except that he Loves minton were, 


Give mee thy weakeneſſe, make me blinde, 

Both wayes, as thou and thine ;in eyes and minde; 
Love, let me never know rhat this 

Is love, or that love childifh 1s, 

Let me not know that others know + 

That ſhe knowes my paines, leſt that ſo 

A tender ſhame male me mine owne new woe, 


If thou give nothing, yet thou art juſt, 
Becauſe I would not thy firſt motions truſt * 
Small cownes which ftand ſtiffe, till great ſhot 
+ Enforce them, by warres law, condition not, 
. Such in loves warfare is my caſe, 
I may not article for grace, 
Having put love at laſt ro ſhew this face, 


This face, by which he could command 
And changethe 1dolatry of any Land, 


of ed ow. 2 to 7 
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= face, which,w! e Tit comes, 

I Pl 'd men als we fromeombes, 
york rdo Pa ok, wi and 
Deſerts with Oiiek, 3090 


Mynes inthe earth,than Fr umdou ye were © before, 


For, this love is caries with mee, 

Yer kils riot : if I maſt example be 

To future Rebels: If ear 

Muſt learne, by my being cut up, and torne : 
Kill and difle& me, Love : for this 
Torture againſt thine owne end . is; 

Rack' t carcaſſes make ill Anatonues. - 


— —_— 


Confined pong? 


TIT unworthy ts be polſelfpr 
Ofoldar new love, himſelfe being falſe or weake, 
Thought his paine and ſhame would be leſſer © 
If or womankinde he mighe his anger wreake, 
"And thence a law did grow, 
One might but one man know; 
Bur are, other, creatures ſo. 2. : br 


Are Sunne, Moone, or Starres by: law forbidden 
To ſmile where they.liſt,or lend. pray the their lighe? 
Are birds diyorc', or ethey chidden 
If: eave their meate, orlie abrgada nighe?. 
doe no joyntares loſe 
ough they new lovers chooſe, 


But we are made worſe chan thoſe. 


Who 


.,ZO _ * Pothyt, 


Who er +16 yd faire ſhip? tolie in hatbs 
And not to ſeek lands Gr not a deale with he's 
Occh pag wo wth bis Nh 
n e 'or 
, ood is eerie 
A houland Luce poſſe 


But doth waſte with hpredinet,”' $4 


— - eur wr rurr 


Eare love, for noth Jeff chi hte - 


( "1 The Dreinie 
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And tent bid ad' Kiit K ar 
Whe tho KA Fran lea  whethot K; 
; Exceſſe of joy would wake ji6,8cam'ft then, when 


Would I have broke this happy dreame; 
Ic wasa theame . 
For reaſon, much too ſirong for phantaſie, 
Therefore thou wak'dft me wilety ; yer 
/My dreame thqu,brok'f not, bat ne ſti fe ; 


Thou art ſq ttite'that chonghts 
To make drexines ance apt = at bet, 


Enter theſe tmes, for fince 
Not-to drearneall my engrh a 


As lightning, of 3 T 
Thine ea not't ae RP hey ou 


{For thie Se firſt fight | 
on \ar 
But when 1 of art, d. 


thou ſaw 


1 muſt confelfe; it could! this bi be 
Prophane, to eo thinke 


thee any thing bur thee,” 


Commang 
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Comming aud Haying ſhew'd thee, thee, 
Buz riſing makes me doubc, tharoow, | 

,Theu art not thou, 
That love is weake » Where feare's as ſtrong as he; 
'Tis. agt ll ſpisit, pure, and brave, 
If mixture it of Fears, Shame, Honowr haves 
Perchance 8s tarches which muſt ready be, | 
Men light and pur out, ſo thoy degl'ſt with me, 
Thou cam'ſt to kindle, goeſt 39 come; Then 1 
Will dream that hope againg, but elle would dic, 


_ Y 
wa 


—— _ 


A Valediftion of» weeping. 


' FR mepowre forth 
My zeares betore-thy face, whil it] ſlay here, - 
For thy face coynes them, & Cm To beates 
And — this Mintagy ns are {pmetnng worth, 
For thus 5h | 
Pregnant.o we Si 
Fruits of much ie they 2 emblems of more, 
When a teare fals, chat thou fal'& which it bores /. 
So thou and I are nothing thens when on adivers 
9 VAV *  (Hore, 
On around ball +l rug; lt» 20202 
A workman that hath _ can lay 
An Europe, Afrique, 
And quick y make that, which Was nothing, att 
So doe each teare, 
W hich chee doth weare, | 
A globe, yea world by that improflion grow, - 
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Till thy ceares mixt with raine doe overflow \ 
This world; by waters ſent from thee, tiiy Heaven 


fflolved ſo. 
| O more then Moone, | 

Draw not up ſeas to drowne mein thy ſpheare, 
Weep me nordead, in thine armes, but forbeare 
To teach the ſea, what it may doe too ſoone, ' ' I 

Ler netthe winde 

Example finde, 

To doe me more harmie;, then ic pitrpoſeth, 
Since thou and [ figh one anothers breath, (death; 
Whoe'r fighs moſt,is cruelleſt,and haſts the others 

— — = - - \ 

Loves Alchymie, 


( 


Y 


Ome that have deeper digg'd Loves Mine than I, | , 
"Say, where his cencrique bappineſſe doth lie: 
:' TT have lov'd,and got, and told, 
But ſhould Ileve,ger, tell till ll were old: 
I ſhould not finde that hidden myſterie ; 
.>011\Gh,” tis imp4 all :' ©*-:.. 
Anas no ch) yer th'Elnar got, 


215 1: But glorifies 

212i71f by the way to him bel 

Some odoriferous thing, or medicinall, fi 
So, lovers dreame a rich and long delight, 


But get a wintersfeerhing ſummers night, 


Our eaſe; our thrift, our horiont, and our diy, 
Shall we, for thisyaine Bubles ſhadow pay ? 
Endslovein this; that my man 


\ #$ <© 


Can 
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Can be as happy'as I can; if he can 
ndure the ſhort ſcorne of a Bridegroomes play ? 
Thatloving wretch that ſweares, . . 
'Tis not the bodjes marry, -but.the.mindes, 
. -Which he in her Angelique findes, 
.. Would ſweare as juſtly, that he heares, _ . 
In that dayes rude hoatſe minſtrelſey,the ſpheares, 
Hope not for minde in women; at their beſt, 
Sweernelſle, & wit they are, but, Mummy, pollelt, 


en 
ſo. 


— * 


h, The Curſe. 
VWs ever guefſes,thinks,or dreams, he knows 
Whois my Miltris, wither by this curſe; 
His onely, and:onely his purſe 

| May ſome dull heart to Jove diſpoſe, 

LF And ſhe yeeld then to all that are his foes ; | 
May he be ſcorn'd by one,whom all elſe ſcorne, 
Forſweare to others, what to her he*hath ſworn, 
With feare of mifling, ſhame of gerting'*torn, 


—— I 


Madnefſe his ſorrow,gout his cramp, may he þ.. 
Make, by but thinkiog who hath made him ſuch: 
And may he feel no touch »A 
Of conſcience, but of fame, and be 
Anguiſh'd, not that 'twas ſia, bur. that *ewas ſhe: 
Or may he for:her yertue reverence _. 
Qne that hates hum only for impotence, 
And equall Traitors be ſhe and kis ſenſe, 


May he dreame Treaſon, and beleeve, chat he 
Meant to performe it, and confefle, and die, - F 
| An 
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And no record tell why : 
His ſonnes, which none of his may be, - 
Inherit nothing but his infamy 2: 
Or may he fo long Paraſites have fed, | 
Thathe would faine be theirs, whom he hath 
Aud at the laſt be circumcis'd for bread. (bred 


The venome of all ſtepdames, gameſters pall, 
What tyrants, and their ſabjeCfts"interwiſh, 
-What Plants, Myne,Bcaſts, Fowle, Fiſh, 
| Can contribute, all ill, which all 
Prophets, or Poets ſpake ; And all which ſhall 
Be annex'd in ſthethiles unto this by mee, 
Fall'9n thar man $ For if it be a ſhee, 
Nature before-hand hath out-carſed me, 


es, coc—_.. lt. BW 


The Meſſage. TIC 


Ed home my lonyſtraid eyes to me, 
— Which (oh) too long have dwelt on thee, 
Yet firite there they Have learn'd ith ill, 
=: Such forc'd fiſhions, | 
And falſe paſſions, 
© That they bee 
©/ Made by thee 
Fit for no good fight} keep then tiſt, 
LY 


Send home my harmelefſc heart aga3ine, 
Which no unworthy thought could ſtaine, 
But if it be raughe by thine 

To make jeſtings 


red 
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Of proteſtings, 
And breake both 
Word and oath, 


Keep it, fot then 'tis nohe of mine; 


Yet ſend me batk my heart and eyes; 
That I may know, and ſee thy. lies, 
And may laugh and joy, wheh thou 
Artin anguiſh, 
And dolt ih 
For ſgme one 
That will none, 
Or proye as falſe as thou att now. 
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A Nofturnall upon $.Luctits 49, 
being the foortelf days + | 


'Þ" $ the yeares midnight, andic is thedayes; | 
Lacies,who ſcarceſcven hours ber ſeltunmasks 
The Sunne is {peat;and now his flasks ' 
, Send forth ligh grein ray neue Tayes ; 
The worlds who is ſunk 2: | 


n 4 


The general balmeth'h {190 earth hath drunk 
Whither, as to the feet life is ſhruok, 

Dead and enterr'd; ;yerall theſe ſeem to laugh, 
Compar'd with me, who ama their Epitaph, 


Study me then you who ſhall lovers be:;: 
. Atthe next world, thatis, atthe next Spring: 
Fot Þ am a very dead thing, 


D 2 In 
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In whom love wrought new Alchymie. 
For his art did cxpreſſe 
A quineeſſence even from-gathiagneſſe, 
From dull privations, aod-leane cmptineſfe 
He ruin'd me, and 1 am re-begot 
Of abſcnce,darknefſe, death; things which are nor, 


All others, from all things, draw all that's good, 
| Life, ſoule, forme, ſpirit, whence they wy have, 
4 I, by loves limbeck, am'the Pra. 
Of all that's nothing, Oft a 

Have wetwo wept,.and Go | 
Drown'd the whole world,us two;oft did we grow, 
To be two Chaoſſes, when we did ſhow 1 
Careto ought clſc ;.2nd often abſences | 
Withdrew our ſoules, and made us carcaſſes, 


no ww 4 


But I am : £ her death, ( which word wrongs her } 
Of the fy othing, the Elixer growne; ? 


WereT a'man, char I were one, 

Tneeds' muſt know 3 ; I: ſhould preferre, « 
If I were any Beaſt: (teſt, || « 
Some. © mieanes; Yea plants, yea ſtones de- | | 


And love, all, 21l ſomes: wee inveſt, - 
If Fan ordinary rms 
AS ſhadows a' light, an body muſt be here. | 


' ButI am None; nor will my Sunne NY 
You lovers, for whoſe ſake, the leſſer Sunne | 
Act this tirfie to the'Goat 1s runne 
To fetch; new luſt, andpgive it Pons! b; «"'( 
Bapey 4 ummerall, © - 6:1: 416 | 
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Since ſhe enjoyes her long nights feſtiyall, 

Let me prepare towards her, and let:me-callt - 
This houre her Vigil, and her FEve;fince this 
Both the yeares, and the dayes degp midnight is. 


. 
— — ——— ————— 
—  — ——_ _ — — 


wWicucraft by a pifture: 


Fixe mine cye on thine, and there 
Pity my picture burning in thine eye, 


I My picture drown'din a me ay og teare, 


When Tlaoke lower I eſpie, 
Hadft thou the wicked skill 
By pictures made and mard, to kill , 
gow many waics mightſt chou pertorme thy will ? 


But now I have drunk thy ſweet ſalt teares, 
And though thou powre more, [I'll depart : 
My picture vaniſhed, vaniſh all feares, 
That I can be endammag d by that art : 
Though thou retaine of me 
One pifture more, yet thar will be, 
Being in thine owne heart, from all malice free, 


F he Baite, vi 
(me live with me, andbe my love,: 
And we will ſome new mr prove 
Of golden ſands, and cryſtall brookes : 


With ſilken lines and filyer hookes, 
Cn D 3 There 


' % 
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There will the river whiſpriog runne 
Warm'd by thy eycs, more than the Sunne. 
And there th/inamour'd fiſh will ſtay, 
Begging chemſclyes:they may berray. 


When thou wilt ſwimme in that live bath, 
Each fiſh, which every channell hath, 
Will amorouſly to thee ſwim, | 
Gladder to catch thee, than thou him. 


If thou, to-be ſo ſcene, beeſt loth, 

By Sunne, or Moone, thow-darkneſt both, 
And if ny ſelfe hays leave to ſee, 

I need not their light, having thee. 


Let others freez with angling reeds, 
And cut their leos, with ſhels and weeds, 
Or treacherqufly poore fiſh beſet, 


With ſtrangling ſaare; or windowy net, 


Let coarſe bold hands, from ſlimy neſt 
The bedded fiſh in banks out-wreſt, 
Or cuzious traitors, fleave filke flies 
Bewitch poore fiſhes wandring eyes. 


For thee, thou needſt no ſuch deceit. 

For thou thy ſelfe art thintowne bait, 
That fiſh, that is not catch'd thereby, 
Alas, is Wiſer farve thandg':Þ 1. 
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The A pparition, 


WAVES by "thy ſcorne, O murdreſſe,l am dead, 

And that thou think*ſtthee free 
Fromal ſolicitation from mee, 
Then ſhall my ghoſt come to thy bed, 
And thee fain'd Veſtaia worſe armes ſhall ſee; 
Then thy fſicke taper will begin to winke, 
And he, whoſe thou art then, being tyr'd before, 
Will if thou ſtirre, or pinch to wake him, thinke 

| Thou call't for more, 

And in falſe ſleep from thee ſhrinke, 
And then poore Aſpen wretch, negleRed thou 
Bath'd in a cold quickfilver ſweat wilt lie 
"A veryerghoſt than 1 ; 
What I will ſay, 1 will not tell chee now, 
Leſt that preſerye'thee: and fince my loye is ſpent, 
Thad rather thou ſhouldſt painfully repent, 
Than by my threatnings reſt ſtill innocent. 


- 
— _— 


The broken heart. 


HE is ſtarke mad, who ever fayes, 
\®Fhat heharkbeen.iv love2n choure, 
Yet-not that love ſo ſoone decayes; ''  - 

Bur that it can ten in lefſe ſpace deyoure ; 
Who will beleeve me, if 1 ſweare 


That I have had the Plague a yeare ? 
\."'W'9 Who 


* 
LO — 
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«6 Who would not laugh at me if I ſhould ſay, 
Iſfaw a flaſh of Powder burne a day p 


Ah, what a trifle is a heart, 
If once into loves hands, it come ? . 
All ether griefes allow a part ' © 
To other griefes, andaske themſelves bye fome, ||| | 
They come to us, but us loye drawes, © ' © 
He ſwallowes us and never chawes : 
By. him, as by chain'd ſhot, whole ranks doe die, 
He 153 the eyran Pike, our- hearts the Frie; 


Iſ'twere not ſo, what did become 
, Of my heart, when 1 firſt ſaw thee > 
I —_ a heart into the roome, 
__ But from-the ppome I carried none with me : 
If it had gone to thee, I know: | © | 
Mine would have taughe thine heart to ſhow 
' More pity unto me : bat Love, alas,, 
At one fir} hlow-did ſhiver it as glaſſe, 


Yer nothing can £ nothing fall, 

Nor any place be empty quite, 
TIE I _ my breſt boys = 

e peeces ſtill, chough not unite : 

And now as broken glaſſes hy | 
A hundred leſſer facts, ſo * 
- My raggey of heart can like, wiſh, and adore, 
But afcer one ſuch love, canlove rio more, * -- + 


i , & £$ . 4 
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BP, alediftion forbidding mourning. 


A*® yertuous men paſle mildly away, 
And whiſper to their ſoules, ro Boe, 

Whilſt ſome of their ſad friends doe ſay, 

* The breath goes now, and ſome ſay, no. 


So let us melt, and make no noyſe, 
' Noteare-flouds, nor figh-tempeſks moye, 
'Twere prophanation of our joyes  * 
To tell the layitje our love.” ' 


Moving of th'earth brings harmes and feares, 


Men reckon what it did, and meant, 
But trepidation of the ſpheares, 
Though greater farre, is innocent, 


Dull ſublunary Joyers love 
( whoſe foule is ſenſe)cannor admig 
Abſence, becauſe it doth removye 
Thoſe things which elemented it, 


But we by a love ſo much refined, 
| Thatour ſelves know not what it is, 
Inter-afſured of the mind, wy 
Careleſſe, eyes, lips, hands to miffe, 


——_— Gods py + which are one, 
Tho muſt goe, indure not yet ' 
A bowaek, bat an expanſion, : 

Like gold to ayery thinnefle beat, 


42 Poems, Po 


If they be two, they are two ſo 
As ſiiffe twin Compaſles are two, 
Thy ſoule the fixt foot, makes no ſhow 
To move, but doth, it th'other doe, 


And though 1t in the.center fic, 
Yet when the other farre doth rome, 
Ir leanes, and hearkens afcer it, 
And growes ered}, as that comes home, 


Such wilt thou be to me, who muſt 
Like th'other foot, obliquely runne, 

Thy firmnefſe makes my circles jaſt, 

_ And makes me end where I begun, 


BY 
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T he Extaſie, 


V Here,like a pillow on a bed, 
A pregnapt banke ſwell'd up, to reſt 

The violets reClining head, 

Sat we two, one anothers beſt; 
Our hands were firmely cimented 
| By a faſt Balme, which thence did ſpring; 
Our-eye-beamestwilted, and did thred 

. Our eyes upon one double ſtring, 

Soto engrafe our hands, as yet. 

Was all the meanes to make us one, 
And piQuures in.our;eyes.to.get 


Was all bur propagation... ..... ©... ar 


Az *twixt two equall Armies, Fate . 
© Suſpends uncertaine vitory, .. . 


+£ 
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Our ſoules,( which to adyance oar ſlate, 
Were gone out )-hung 'ewixt her and me, 
And whilſt our ſoules negotiate there, 
welike ——_ ſtarues lay, 
All day, the ſame onr poſtures were, 
And we ſaid nothing, all the day 
If any, ſo by love refin'd, 
That he ſoules language underſtood, 
And by good love were gory all minde, 
Within convenient diftance ſtood, 
He (though he knew not which ſoule fpake; 
Becauſe both meant, both ſpake the ſame ) 
Might thence a new concoQtion take, 
And part farre purer than he came, 
This extaſie doth unperplex 
(We ſaid) and tellus what we love, 
We ſee by this, it was not fex 
We ſee, we ſaw not what did moye : 
But as all ſeyerall foules containe : 
Mixture of things they know-not what, 
Love, theſe mixt ſoales, doth mixe againe, 
And makes both one; each this and thar, 
A ſingle violet tranſplane,: | 
The ſtrength, the colour; andthe ſize 
(All which before was'poore, and fcant, 
Redoubles ſtill, and mukciplies, | 
When love, with one another fo 
Interanimates two ſoules, | 
Thar abler ſoule, which-thence doch flow, 
DefeQs of lonelinefſe coneroules, © 
We then, who are thisnew ſoule,know, 
Of what we are compos'd and made : 
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44 Poems, 
' For, the'Atomies of which we grow, 


But O Alas, ſo long, ſo farre 

' Our bodies why doe we forbeare 2 

They are ours, though not we, We are 
TheIntdligences; they the ſpheares, 

We owe them thankes, becauſe they thus 
Did us, to 1s, at firſt convey, 

yeelded their ſenſes force to us, 
Nor are drofſe to us, but allay. 

On man heayens influeace workes not ſo, 
-But that it firſt imprines the ayre, 

For ſoule into the ſoule may flow, 
Though it to body firſt repaire; 

As our bloud labours to begert 

Spirits, as like ſoules as it can, 

Becaulſc ſuch fingers need to knir 
That ſubtle-knot, which makes: us man ; 

' So muſt pure lovers ſoules deſcend 

TaffeQions, and to faculties, 

Which ſenſe may reach and apprehend, 

' Elſe a great Prince in priſorlies, 

To'our bodies turne we then, that ſo 

Weake men'on love reveal 'd-may looke ; 


Bnet yet the body.is his booke, 
And if ſome lover, ſuch as wee; 
' Haye heard this dialogue of one, 
ics onde us, he ſhall ſee - 


Y i 


". 
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Are ſoule, whom no change can invade, 


Loves myſteriesan ſoules doe grows, + 


change when we arc to bodies grown, 
© £0945 
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Loves Deitie. 


[ Long to calke with ſome old lovers ghoſt, 
Who dyed before the god of Love was borne : 
I cannot thinke that he, who then loy'd moſt, 
Sunke ſo low,as to loye one which did ſcorne, 
But fince this god produc'd a deſtiny, 
And thar vice-nature,cuſtome, lets it be ; 
E mult loye her that loves not me, 


Sure,they which madc him god,meant.nas {o much, 
Nor he,in his young godhead pradtis'd it. 

Bnt when an eyen flame rwo hearts did touch, 
His office was indulgently to fir 

Adtives to Pafſves, Cotreſpondeney 

Onely his ſubje& was z ie cannot be 
Love, if 1 love, who loves not me, 


But every moderne god will now extend 
His vaſte prerogative as farre as. Zove, 
To rage, to Juſt, ro write to, to commend, 

Allis the-purlew. of the God of Love. 

Oh were we wak'ned by this. Tyranoy 

To ungod this childe againe, it could not be 
I fguld loye her, who loves not me, 


Rebell and Atheift too, why murmure I, . 

As thobgh | felt che worſt that love could doe ? 
Love may make meleave loving, or might tric © 
A deeper plagne, ro make her loye me oy, 


, 46 Poems, 


Which,ſfince ſhe loves before, I'm loth to ſee ; 
Falſhood is worſe then hate ; and that muſt be, 
If ſhe whom I love, ſhould Tove me; 


— 
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Loves diet.” 


TO what a comberſome vunwieldineſſe 
And burdenous corpulence my loye had grown, 
But that I did, to make jrlefle, 
And keepe it in proportion, 
Give ita diet, made it feed upon | 
That which love worſt indares , diſcretion. 


Aboye one figh 2 day Tallow'd him not, 

Of which my fortune, and my faults had patt 3 
And if ſomerimes by tealth he got © 
A the figh from my miſtreſſt heart, 

And thought to feaſt on that, 1 let him ſee 

* [was neither yery ſound, nor meant to me: 


-If he wrung from'mea teare, ! brin'd it ſo 
Wirth ſcorne or ſhame; thar him it nouriſh'd not; 
If heſuck'd hers, I ler him know * | 
*Twas not a teare, which he had got, | 
His drinke was counterfeit, as was his meat; (fwear, 
For, eyes which rowle towards all, weep tior, but 


Whatec.miptichim diftaſt 1 till writ that, © 
But burnt herletters when ſhe; writto me * 
Andif that faxour made him far, 


- Li 


1 aid, if avy title'be 


Con- 
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Convey'd by this, Ah, what doth it availe, 
To be the forticth name in an entaile? 


Thus I reclaim'd my buzard love, to flic 

At what, and when, and how, and wherelI chic; 
Now negligent of ſport Llie, $3” 
And now as other Fawkners ule, 

I ſpring a miſtrefe, ſweare, write, ſigh and weep? 

And the game kill d, or lolt, goe talke or fleepe, 


——_—_—_— 
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BE fore 7 ſigh my laſt gaſpe, let.me breath, :. 
Great Love, ſome Legaciesz Here I bequeath 
Mine cycs to Argus, it minceyes can-ſce, 
If they be blind, chen Love, I -give chem thee; 
My tongue to Fame 3 to'Embaſſadours mine earts; 
To women or the ſea, myteares; 
Thou, Love, haſt raught me heretofore 
By making me ſerve her who had ewenty more, 
That I ſhould give to none, bur fuch, as had roo 
( much before, 
My conſtancy I to the Planets give, 
My eruth to them, who at the Court doe liyez 
Mine ingenuitie and opennefle, T7: 
To Jeſuits; to Buffones my penſiveneſſe; - » 
My filence to'any, who abroad hath been 
My money to-2 Capuchin, " 
Thon Love taughr'ſt me, by appointing me 
To lovethere, where no loyereceiv'd car be; 
Onely to give to ſuch as have anincapacitie; -: 
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My faith I give to Roman Catholiques ; \. 
All my | __ workes unto the Schiſmaticks 
' Of Amſterdam; my beſt civilitie 
And Courtſhip, ro an Univerſitie * 
My modeſtieI give to Souldiers bare : 
My patience let ganreſters ſhare, | 
Thou Love taughtſt me, by making me | 
Love her that holds-my love diſpaiite, - 
Onely to give tothoſe that count my gifts indignity, 


I giye my reputation to thoſe | 
Which were my. friends : Mine induſtry to foes: || 
To Schoolemen 1 bequeath niy doubrfulneſle ; 
My Gicknefſe to Phyſicians, or exceffe: L 
To Nature, all that Tin Ryme have writ : I 
And to my company my wir : 
Thou Love, by making me adore . 
, Her who begot his love in me before, (reftore. |, 
Taugheſt zze co make,as though I gaye,whe Ido but 


To him for whom the pafſing-bell next tolls, 
I give. my-phyſick bookes: my.written rolls 
Of Marall counſels, Ito Bedlam give - 
My Brazen medals, unto them which live ot 
In want of bread : To them which pafſe among 
All forainers, mine Englith rongue. 
'Thou, Love, by making me love one . 
Who thinkes her friendſhip a fit portion . .. 
For youger lovers,doſt my gift thus diſpreportion. 


Therefore T'llgive no more, but 1'll undoe . 
The world by dying : becauſe love dies too. .. . | 


Ther” 
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Then all your beauties will, be ne more\worth - 
The gold in Mines, where none doth dra itforth 
And all your graves no tore uſe ſhall have, 
Then 2 Sun. dyall ini grave, 
Thou Lovyttaughtſt nie; by making 1 me---- - 
Love her who doth negle& both me & thee,(three 
To'invent and praftiſe this one way to annihilace al, 


——_— 


_ 


wh The F _ 
g Ho nn comes to ſhroud do not harme 
y WW" mw ſtion much 7 o v9 
That ſubtle wreath of hair, which crowns my arme; 
The myſterie, the figne you muſt noe rouch, 
For 't;5 my out 
Viceroy to thit, which into heaven being gone, 
Will leave this to controule, (tion, 


And keep theſe limbes, her Provinces , from diffolus 


For if — core 5h thred my braine lets Call 
h every part, 
Can br up arts, and niake me one of al; 
Thoſe haires which upward grow,8 ftrength & art 
. Have from a better braine, . - 
Can bercer do't : except ſhe meant that [ -. 
By this ſhould know my pain,(demn'd to die; 
As priſoners then are tmanddled, when they are con- 


Www. 


What ere ſhe meane by'it burie it with me, 
For fifnice I am 


Ldves martyr, it might breed 1dglary, D 
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If into. athers.hands'theſe Reliques cane; 


foal ll le andy. TG 
Fa . oe ou, 
That face kay oe racel bury = 
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i The Bloſſom. 


J Jade chink | thou,.poore; PLIERS 
Whom I have watch'd fixe or ſeyen dayes, 
And ſeen- thy birth, and feen whatgvery hower 
Gave to thy ourth, thee to this height to raiſe, 
And now, dolt laugt Saumagh gn, this boughs/ 


Jatle-chiak's thou 
That it will freeze angg, and, that [. Gall. 


— 


it TITS 


To marrow finde rhee fa or not aall, 
' Lite chiok thou (poore Heart + 


TOE bk yet toneſtle thee, 

And thin dep heve « te get's 

In a Forbidden or forbiddi _ _— 

And ny her ſifneGe by = licgecobow - ) 
tHe thigk;ſtchou, 


That thou to morrow., ere the Sunne doth wake, 
Muft with this ———_ me a Journey pate,” 


Duc chou which Jov'to be 
Subtle to plague thy ſelfe, wile fay, 
Alas, if yourmuſtgoe, what's that rome? 
Herelies my bufineſſe, and here I wilt lay: 


Jo goe to ES a and meanes-prelenc- 


Various 
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Various content 

To yotr eyes,ecares, audtifte, date ? p 

| If then your body goe, what need FORTE - 

Ou, ;:Y 

me Well then, lay here : but know, 

| Whenithou haſt ftaid and done thy moſt ; 

A naked thinking heart, that, makes no how, 

Is to a woman bur a kind of Ghoſt: | 

How ſhall ſhe know -my heart : or having none, | 
Know thee for one ? < 

> | Practiſe may make her know ſome other part, 

But take my word, the doch not know a Heart, 


57 Meer meat London, then, 
| _ Twenty dayes hence andichoa fhalt ſee-- 
Me freſher, and more fat, by being with men, 
Then if [ had ftaiditill with her and thee. 
For Gods ſake.if you can, 'be you 10 too : 
 Twillgiveyon .. 
There, to another friend, whom we ſhall Gnde - 
As glad to 0 hoveray body, as my minde. 


———————— 


— 


The Primroſe, being. at  Mountgamery Caſtle, 
op the thill,ou Which it is ſitwate. 


_ Pon this Primroſe hill, 
Where, if Heaven would difill | 
A ſhowre of raine, each ſeverall drop might goe 
To his -owne Primroſe,and grow Manna ſoy: 
And where their form, and their infiatic © / 
Make a terreftriall Galaxie, ; 
Ts. | A's 


| As the ſmall flarres doe in the skie : 
I walke'to find a true Love; and I ſee 


Thar'tis not'a meer woman, that is ſhee, 
But muſt or more or lefle than woman bee. 
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Yet know I not, which flower 
I wiſh, a fixe, or foure ; 
For ſhould my true-Loye lefſe than woman be, 
. Shewereſcarce any thing and then, ſhould ſhe 
Be more than woman, ſhe would ger above 
All thought of ſexe; and thinke to moye 
My heart te ſtudy her and not to love; 
Both theſe were monſters ; Since there muſt refide 
Falſhood in woman, I could more abide, 
Ske were'by art, than Nature falſify'd, 


Live Primroſe then, and thrive 

With thy true number five ; 
And women, whom this flower doth repreſent, 
With this myſterious number be content; 
Ten is the fartheſt number, if halfe ten 

Belongs unto each woman, then 

Each woman may take halfe us men: 
Orif this will notſerye the turne, Since all 
Numbers are odde, or even, fince they fall 
Firſt into five, women may take us all, 


> — — ——_—_— ——— 
—_—_—_— La. —— ” 


| The Relique. 


\ T Hen my grave is broke u ine 

V \ Some ind gheſt to anions, 
{ For graves have leacn'd chat woman-head 
© 


Songs and Sonets, 


To be to more than onea Bed ) 

And he that digs it, ſpies 
A braceler of bright haire about the bone, 

Will he not let us alone, 
And thinke that there a loving couple lies, 
who thought that this device mi = t be ſome way 
To make their ſoules at the laſt batie day, 
Meet at this grave, and make alittle ſtay ? 


If this fall in a time, or land, 
Where miſ-devotion doth command, 
Then, he thar digs us up, will bring 
Us to the Biſhop, and the King, 
To make us Reliques , then 
Thou ſhalt be a Mary en,and I 
A ſomething elſe thereby ; 
All women ſhall adore us, and ſome men ; 
And fince at ſuch time, miracles are ſought, 
I would have that age by this paper taughr 
What miracles we harmeleſle Lovers wrought. 


Eirſt we lov'd well and faithfully, 
Yet knew not what we lov'd, nor why, 
Difference of Sex we-never knew, 
No more than Gardiap hagels docy. 
Comming and going | 
ara © yo Ki thoſemeales 
Our hands ne'rtouchtthe ſcales, 
| Which nature injur'd by late law, ſets free 2 
Theſe miracles we did ; but now alas, 
All meaſure, and all language, I ſhould paſſe, 


Should 1tell what a miracle ſhe was, y 
pl T The 


Poons. 
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| The: Dumps,” 


V \/ Honllatacrachmns Doors know 7 not as) 
And my friends curiofity' ' 

Will have mecur up t0- ſupyay each pate, ' 

When they.ſhall finde your” Prfuce' ini wine heder, 
Yon thinke a fodaine dampe of loye 
Will tlirougivalt” their fenſesmoye,, 

And warkeon them as me; and fo preferre 

Your murder, to the name of Maſhere,” 


Poore vitories f but ;iFyow dave be brave 
And pleaſureimyonr crnguel have, 
Firſt kill th'cnormous Gyane, your Difilgme, 
And let the: enchantteſſe- Favor, next be flaine; 
And like'a Gorh'and Vandal? rife ;, 
Neface Recordyy and Fiſtorics 
Of your own arts and eriuniphy over mer, 


And without ſuch advagrage bllme then, 


LP TU, 


For I coult muſternp 29 wel as your © 
CIs Wires mY 
4 'Secittne 


7 


Whick are 
But ape neither lookg' 
-"< Kiltmeas Worms; 

As @meere hay! 

Your paſſive yalour,, 
We Een 
& CORE GAFT 9 

be Oat 43 Ma pf = 


P 


Y * 


Bur that my fire gd £ Fin ell gry {> 


oy” and touets. 


TT QTR 


4 75 " 


o1z04 "Phe Diſelntion | | 
Sic a ; And ll whi &,, urns 

W. th ei Lal Be Fe ooogts 19 1 

And we were'mutua "$vce yer Barr 
Ant Rs of one another, " 

My bo yt age 19h 
And thoſet TY hereby. .,;- 
la me a) denos,, [q 
"4 ;.i Ati bot, hur fbother, rr. 

My fire of. Mon 6g TIS of ayre, 

Water of ttares, and earthy ſad deſpaire, | 
Which my.mater:als be, 


But-neere worne out by loves ſecuritie, 
She, to my loſſe, doth by her death repaire, 
And I might live long wretched:{o : '. 


Now as 
Whoſe forzine. ws 
Receive more, 2 


This (which I am | candpaak}; vw wo 

This d | 43 .- 31 'L ] 

My, Nin | yer nc 

And fo my ſoule mare. reels Wont itt 
W1ll outſtrip hers ; As owne betore 
A latter buller may © > AERIINY Oey being more, - 
w— 202.2064 G LL 

h Jews WA. 


Hou art not ſo black, 25 | 
"Nor halls fo brictle, as her heart, idp art; 
E 4 Wha 


56 Poems. D 
What wouldſtthou fay?ſhall both our properties by 
b 
Nothing more cndleſſe.nothing (thee be ſpoke, 
(ome broke ? 
Marriage rings are not of this it q 
Oh,why ſhould og tleſſe pre or leſſe rout h 
our loyes?except in thy name thou have bid ic 


Fi 


Yet ſtay with me flace ch 
Jer ftp withm fingers top, \ toy $000 bog thombe; 


Be juſtly proud,and gladly ſafe,that -5 doſt dwell 
"St c cargo, Coby broke er faich wo 


oC þreake thee, 


— =>. AM _ 


FW "I +. 


Np wro hve. 


| {=o Roop'd fo low, 25 they | 
Which ot aneye, check, li bye 
' Seldome to them which {py no highe 


, or the ormughge Art .bg 
Wn or irnbrorr 


Know whatpives faell ro map. ex fire's. 
My love, though filly! is more brave, 


+ Fon de —_ ; eB 


If1 know yet 


| If thar be ſimply perfecteſt ah 
Which can by no way be expreſt | 

© But Negatives, myloveis ſo. 

To All, which all love, ſay no, 


Fan wh who degiphiers beſt, 


S 
e! # 


m cheap,8& noughr bue  falhis, wi away. day 


ſoon(with me - 


Songs and Sonets. + 


What we know tot, (our ſelves) can know, . 
Let him teach me that nothing, This \ 
As yet my eaſe, and comfort is, 

Though I ſpeed not, I cannot miſſe, 


» x 
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4 T he prohibition; 


© —— 


| Ake heed of loving me, 
At leaſt remember, I forbade it thee ; 
| I Notthatl hall repaire my unthrifty waſkl, _ 
» [Of Breath and Bloyd, upon thy ſighes,and teares: 
, [By being to thee then what to me thou waſt, 
But, ſo great Joy, our like at once outweares : 
Then, leſt thy love, by my death fruſtrate be, - 
If thou love me, take heed of loving me. 


Take heed of hating me, 
Or tao much triymph inthe Victory, 
Not that Iſhall be mine owne officer, 
And hate with hate againe recaliate : 
But thou wilt loſe the ſtile of conquerour, 
It I, thy conqueſt, periſh by thy hate: 
Then, left my being nothing lefſen thee, 
If chou hate me, take heed of hating me, 


© Yet, love and hate me too, 
So, theſe extreames ſhall ne'r cheir office doe ; 


Love me, that I may dye the gentler way :. 
Hare me, bocurioihy love is too great for me : 


Or let theſe ewo, themſelves, not me decay ; 
$0 ſhall I live thy Stage, not triuwph he; = 


" 


$F Poemss” - - 


Thea leſt thoathy toix hare, and me thow utc, 
O let me live yet lays and batt We 100." © +> 


* A > DAE, 


: 
TX ” Pry 


RE. co 


+ E cyiratin, 


O, ſo, breake of thishſt lamenting kide, _ 
Which ſacks two foules,and vapors bothaway, 
Tarne thou ghoſt tharway, and let me turne this, 
- Andlctour ſelves benight'our napgteg day,” 
We aske none leaye co love; nor wilt we owe 2 


Any, fo choape ; z death, as laying; Goe; 


Goe ;andifithar word have notquice kill'd thee; z 
Fame with dearh, by bidding me goe too, - 
Or, if it have, tetmy word worke6n me, ' © 
Anda juſt office on a murderer doe. , 
wg. it be too late, to kill meſo, | 
Being cone going, and' 'Biedi ingsgoe; 


Thy Fa -omputation, | 


For ny my firſt ewent ty yeares, fince yeſterday} 
I ſcarce beleey' Ja hon couldft be gone me 

-- For fort more Lfed e fayonrs pat 

And forty on hopes,thatthou pid they yo, 


M19 + * 


| vid drown rea uby ores & fig agar 


er orhins 6, yor 6 

Or not on age of 

- Ormi 10 de Falling, Rifrog. __ 

Yer call not this fob life ; ons VT... 

Am, by being dead, nimoredll ; Ci ghoſt 1b? *' # 
e 
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Songs and Souris. 
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Such life is hike the'! 
When the 


Mine Epat 
Here dead mes | 


O Lover faith, I love, nor any other A 

Can judge perfeA Lover ; 
te thinkes that elſe none can or will ABFees: 

That any foves but hee 2: _ © 
7 cannot ſay 1 lov'd een bY 

He was kill d yeſterday? 
we with exceffeof hear, more y 

I Death Kils wich too 

We dic but once; and who lov'd aff _ hy * 
| He that faith ewice, doth he : 


5 For we he bene nd Mae 


— 


The Paradox. 


es Tight is 
Or like the heat, which, fre 1 7 
pop hg 
N Once IL love an ar naw, beep x 
and Tombe. = 
< their ff, 2nd (0 doce 1 ; 
Love- flaine, loc, here I dic. 


| two 9901, 


pact, 
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9 4*4v{) 


Audyen 
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Q Qulcs jop, now I ann gue. 


60 Poems, 
SinceI muſt leave my ſelfe with thee, 
And carry thee with me) ' 
| Yer whenrunto our eycs 
 Abſencedenyes 
Each others fighe, 
And makes to us 2 conflzne nigh, 
2 wang change co lighe - 
give n0 way togriefe, 
« Bur ler beliefs 
« This | rpg lgar 
This wender to the vu rove 
- + © 6 Our Bodies, not we move, 
Lernot thy wit bewcep "Ulf 
Words bur ſenſe deep, 
| dy diene nj fog ing 
our hopes joyni ie, 
f Even then our foules all kifle: 


 Butby their feer, 


Farewell to Love, 


V aan yet to prove 
ohe there was ſome Deitic in loye, 


& 


[ 
d1 reverence, and gave 


So 


Werſhip-as Acheifts artheir dyinghoure 


Songs and Sonets, 1 
, what they cannot narhe, an unknown power 
[10 memcamn 3 did I crave : ada 
Thus when | | 
Things not yet known are coveted by men, 
- Our deſires give them faſhion, and ſo 
As they waxe leffer, fall, as they fiſe grow, 


But, from late Faire | 
His highnefſe ( fitting in 2 golden Chaire, ) 
Is not lefſe cared for after three dayes 
By children, then the thing which lovers ſo 
Blndly admire, and with ſuch worſhip wooe ; 
being had, enjoying it decayes : 
And thence 


n 

What before pleas'd chem all, takes but one ſenſe, 
And that ſ@ lamely, as it leaves behinde 

A kinde of ſorrowing dulneſle to the minde, 


- Ahcannotwe, 
As well as Cocks and Lyons jocund be, 
After ſuch pleaſures, unleſſe wiſe 


. "J Nature deereed( fince each ſuch AR, they ſay, 


Diminiſheth the length of life a day) 

 Thiszas ſhe would man ſhould deſpiſe 
The ſport, 

Becauſe that other curſe of being ſhort, 

” And onely for a minute made to be 

Eager, deſires to raiſe polterity. 


Since ſo,my minde 
'I Shall not defire whac no man elſe can finde, 
I" no more doteand range . 


| #garkee things which bad indammag'dme.. 

x when [ come where moving beannes be, 

-, As men doe when the fummer Sunne 

Theugh I admire cheir greatnefſe, ſhun thear hen 
Each place caniafford thadowes. If allfaite, - 

"Tis buc applying worme-ſced to the Taile, 


Ct _—— 
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Song. 


DE are merry NET Chaſte, 
s 1 YoU:VEc2d,, YOu me W | 

Leer dullec wits to loyes end hafte, "Po "112% 

I have enough to wooe thee Jong. 

All paine andjoyis in their way 3 

The things we feare bring lefle annoy 


Then feare; and hope brings greater joy : 
Bat in chemſelyes they cannot ſtay, f 


Small fayours will my prayers increaſc : 
Granting my ſuit you give-me all, 
Andchen my prayers muſt needs ſurceaſc, 
For, Ihave your Godhead f7fl. 


Beaſts cannor will, nor beanry ſee, 

, mans affeftions onely move : 
other ſports of love doe prove; 

Wirth berter feeling fafre then wee. 


my ſaire, for thus 
L iports-doe win : 


Then Loye 
By loſing ſport, | 
G And 


w #- 


| Songs and Sonets, 
And that doth vertye prove io us, . 
Keen 2110, - 


Whichever yer hath _ 
My comming neare may {pie ſome. ill, Me 
And how the world is given to. {coffe FRY — 
To keep my Love, (then) keep me. off,” ® 
And ſo. 1 halladmure thee ſtill, yer 
< ob#1ild 4; Fes "» 

Say 1 have made apgrfcd choice, 

Satiety eur ſelves may kill: AA 
Then give me but thy face and yoice, my 


Mine eye and eare thou cault noe fill. 


To make me eb ( 96) be not pqoge, OD 
Give me not all, merthing lend, wal 
So I ſhall Rill my: ſajee commend, = 
And you at will doeleffe or more. ' © © ON 
But, if to all, you condeſcend,, OT” 
My love, out jport, your Gadhicad end... ., hp 


A Lefture npon the ſhadaVy. , 


STand {till and I will read to thee 
A LeQuure, Love, in loyes philoſophy, 
'  Thefethree houres that we haye ſpent,......., 
Walking here : Two ſhadowes went 
Along with ns, which we our ſclves produc'd. 
But now/theSunne es juſt above our head, 
We doe thoſe ſhadowes tread : 
And to brave clearnefle all things are reduc'd, 
So whilſt our infant loyesdid grow, FT 
Diſguſes 


= or 3s © 
Diſguiſes did and ſhidowes, flow;” 
us. pr up?  AEOOY | 
That love hath not attain'd the hi gh depree, © 
hich is till diligene leſt others ſee. bra 
pt our loves at this noone ſtay, 
We ſhall new ſhadowes makethe other way, 
ix Asthe firſt were made to blinde 
.. . Others; theſt which come behinde 4 | 
Will worke upon ourſelves, and blinde our eyes. ' 
Ifour loves faint, and weſtwardly decline ; 
And | tothee mine ations ſhall diſguiſe. 


ER -1} 


Buc oh, loves day js ſhort, ifloyedecay. 
Love is a growing, Or full conflant light : 9 
And his minute; aftor means : 


The end of the Songs and Sontts; 
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Eprgrams. 


[cri GRAMS 
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| " Hlit mn hegtder; 

Oth rob'd of a are, we both hei in one Eat 
11 Bot oth who one re had burnt,onewarer d; 
\ Pyramids add T hisbe 


Two, bye REES, other love and FI Z 
Shine, cruel fricnds, by parting have IP here. 


Nils. 


bi ahilalns bins, an death, Tow "RAM = 
Sodry, that I arh now mine owne _; tombe. 


A burns foi. 


Out of a fired ſhip, which by no way 
Bur drowning, could be reſtued from the fame, 
Some men leap 'd forth, Q Oeper Ay oy *P 


| Neare the foes thips 
were hee ae, m ib A LANE, found 


Ss all 
They in the ſea bei buroe, in he Crd 
+, ip drown'd. 


, | Pr V 
" Herairanad 


GG 
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Under an undermin'd, and ſhot-bruis'd wall 


4 - 
: # 
a £4. 


Whole brave mikferenne byppct men eavi'd, 
That had a towre for toinbe, his bones to hide, 


C20UIG 210 i! ve be E 1 Ifdor t 
S7 1.4% ib 1335 "Al 10% ger. '0 30 % (2 
I am unable, yonder Deng: r cries, . 

To ſtand, or moye'; if ReTay trite, tees, 


SY 15 renary | Alfhiner," D _" : 


Your .miſtri zthat you follaw whores ſtiltaxeth you; 
'Tis ſtrange that ſhe ſhonit#'thrusconfeſle Sages 
| {be true, 

_— A Iizentlouts) yon, : "ng 


tmns 6 


Thy finnes and haires.qay no.man equall call, 
For, as thy ſignes incl, hy tire doe fall; 


, 5p I TIM TIT 
Oo Baie” 
Io father all from thee, by his laſt Will 

to the poore ; Thou haſt good title till, 
Phryze 


&. 


Ep: orems. 67 


Phryne. 
beefy 


flartgring Picture, Phrane,ig like row 
ay 6 id Þhis, char you bſ#ch pligred bc 


Au ob/care writer, 


R : 
a 2.x" 


Philo, with twelve yeares ſtudy hath been griey'd 
| i be underſtood, when wall he be beleey'd ? 


Narhs: ſo deeply hath fworte, ne*r more to come 
Jn bewdic honfe that he Geo gr gue herds, 


Rader, ' 


| why his morn welded Alatad/Crankes hin: 
v8 Except himſelfe afonc his trickes:woul —K | 
"tf As Katherimwegfer che Conrefuke pur down hen, 


& 
|  Merenrins G allo -Bolgiews. 3 | 


feflow leaves: ty. O77 1: 
hcl Joeel e anther 
Like (aſe which {l ie: - - 
I ſhoutdhtye' had more faich, frhonhaditiafe.; 
Thy creditJdtthy eredix Y'Tis fintieco doe, - 

In * caſe agHou wouldff bedone 


To beleeve all + 


1 43; ; 


< then like 


ie x. 


Mercwrie in ſicaſing, bir 'þ like « Gravkes 
Caotpalſonimthewods: is deeds; avr ti-: ff 
Ralphint js Mehr biokor —— Is | 


The end of the 7 pigrams,. 5 
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ELEGIES 
E _- is I. 

Jealejie 4 

708d woeman,which wouldſf have th husbad die, 


And FN ke i of his great je caloufie : 
OR 


Fade deafs with the poore Kindrode wling cries, 
Tin vole rn oares, =. _ 
t not weep, but jolly, 

— hs, 


Nara boa : ger bing, 
Wh pordur ochre 


Ke domn nd rn in 


= 


«SK =m£&@Gp av R244 <4 c 0 H<+>s dd wfoaS w@©4a w@© 


y 


we 


| M Arry, and love thy Flavza, for, ſhe 


Elegies. 
Muſt we uſurpe his own bed any mere, 

Nor kifſe and play in his houſe as before, 

Now I ſee many dangers; for, it is 

His realme, his caſtle, and his dioceſſe, | 

But if as envious men, which would reyſle 

Their Prince, or coyn his Gold, themſelves exile 
Into another countrey and doe it 

We play'in another houſe, what ſhoald we feare 2 
There we will ſcerne his honſhold policies, 

His ſcely plots,and penſienary ſpies, 

As the inhabitanes of Thames righe ſide | 
Doe Londons M3jor;or Germans, the Popes pride, 


69 
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The Anagram. 


Hath all chings, whereby others beauteous beg 
For, though her eyes be ſmall, her mouth is great, 
Though they be Ivory, yet her teeth be jeat, 
Though they be dimme, yet ſhee is light enough, 
And though her harſh haire fall, ——_—— 
What though her cheeks be yellow,her huir's 
Give her thine and ſhe hath a Maidenhead. : 
Theſe chings are beauties elements, where theſes 
Meet in one, that one mult, as perfed, pleaſe. 
red and white, and each good qualige- - / - 


70 Portis. 


Though all khevpdttoberiet frt ch'whralt plc, - 
She hath yerda Adaghtin of's po5d! ring 
If we might pur th& let#drs Brit ine way, 
In that leane &&#rth df words what cold we hy? 
When by the Gainv ſerie Muſitiznrs mike * *' 
he fa hand, ev cqueſ i 

» the ſame Gzrave toe t; 
Things: s Car! never > ret ; 
Shee's faire 88 #dy,if uN be He her; | ' 
And if none begthen Me is mugrprh | 
All love is whader; if Wejully doe | 
Aceount her wonderfull; why not lovely too ? 

Love bi builc on beauty, ſoone as beauty, dies, 

ſe this face, chang'd by no det ormities. 

Wormen are all lik Vingets $ the faire be 
Like thoſe mk -_ ——_ bur ſuch as ſhe, 
Like to good An inrean impaire ; 

*Fis lefle griefe to be bury to hs been faire, 
For one nights tevels, filk and gotd we uſe, * 
ow in leng cork!, 21d teueticy uſe, 
 Beauey js burven oft; buſthicbands fly | 
There is bet tand, whore there ot a Douys 
Oh vhar'a ſoveraipmntplaiſier , 
If Hep aronagns the thee oo ; 

Net Eonar 
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— Thame _ wk e 
e,W 

= Who-mighter AION 
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Elegias, 7r 
W ho,though { ren iminabeferenindiant 


A Nunge, thinke 8 Maid, 
And choagh childbeds lab ſheidid wr 
Midyifes EY @ har a-vy 
Whom,  I-cre 

Than Re 


One lik e, Tere, 
For, t RE Dan will 


% 
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| faith, good werks mT 
| tho0td vn- 

Yea ND ; ths 
Confirme thy love, yet, ugh; caxteh abee:: | 


Women are like the Arts, gs d unto none, 


ifunknowne 
If I have caught a ird, ; ham flie, 
Another Fouler uſing the canes, as 1, 


May catch the ſame bi is 25 theſe things be, 
Women are made for men, not him nor me, 


Foxes , all beaſts 

Shall w = ki "Sl oak 
Be bo Xþ ana 

The £3 tone man be 
Chain'd toa . mmm © 

Who hath | kis (adcom there, 
And yet allows his groveds R\900re Gronld 


F 4 Tho 
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Danuby into the.ſea muſt flow; 
I : STONES he Meads 'Volga, 'andPo, 
—_—_ ———_— this libertie. A | 
Þutr Oh 1 eanſt-thou Tl | 
s love: IRE hob 
To make Sltibe an Tots ; maſt I change r00? 
Poway hare, Thane racker lr me | 
Allow Eliange as off as the, 
And ſo wquen gra force my'opinion, © 
Tolore net a07 oe, nor exery on. 
To live in one lan, is taptiviey 
hanna 
Fix oy mi I 
And in the vaſt ſez are more puri d: 
Bur whei'they kiſfe orice banke, 
Never looke backe | 
Then are they pureſt ; hee is the 


Ocean etErnitie, et 


capes'are id on'me;' e 
jorn'd there 
n rob'd; tht yeare 


inde ro fratch with plated byes, 
| he came to kill ;  Cocatrice, 
T hough 


| Elegies. 73 
Though he hath oft ſworn, that he would remoye. 
Thy beauries beauty _ food of out love, 
Hope of his =o f1 with thee were ſeen "PN 
Yer rr bane as _"—_—_ ur leaks wOtave hoon, 

ich doth lic © 
Sill edn e her ron jo Tt) . 
hys advan  ees 40g to our ghe, 
And cen all oight 
jog rakesthy dnt would ſcem kind 
ſearch whar'tings,and armelets ſhe can find, 
And kifling nores hes colout of thy face, 

And featiog leſt thou art ſwoln, doth thee imbrace; 
-- to mw wort 2dothr name ſtrange mexres, 
notes thy paleneſſe,t luſhi and ſw 

And politiquely will to thee pooh =" {og gay, 
The fjnnes of her own yourhs ranke luſtineſſe; 
Yet tove'theſe ſorceries did remove; and moye 
Thee to gull thine own mother for'tty love, 
Thy little Sheeriiren; which like Fairy Sprights 

of: skipti into our chamber, thoſe ſweer nights, 
And kiſt, and ingled on thy fathers knee,  . © 
Were þrib'd cn day, to tell whar they did ſee: 
The grim-eight-foor- high-iron- bonhd ferving-min 
That oft names God in oathes, and onely than;- 
He that to barye the firſt gare doth as wide © * 
Asthe' beds whe us ſtride, - 

Which, Sf in hell go other Vaines there were, 
Makes wwe feare hell;-beeauſc he muſt be there: 
Though by thy | _—_ he were hir'd ro this, 

Could-never witnefſe any touch or kifle, 

But Oh, too-common ill, 1 broughe with me 
That, which betrsy'd me to mite enemy « 
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Alpud port Elune cjaac 2g 
nar thy god aka i 
When, like 2 T rag TW | 


Fs Kew omen haſt inviſi _ 


At oncateg unts;him, and 
x of cart, which 


on-us, to be call'd = 


And yon are ue my 


All my perfumes, I gi 
ED 
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| Et tc. V. 
F His Piftnre. 


| ret my PiQure : though T bid Careipets 6 
;Thine in my heart, where tny ſole dwels fell 
isltke me now, bue | dezd, whe more(dwelf; 
hel we afe ſhiadowes both, thats ew before, 
41 When weather-beaten 1 cortie baeke: my hand; 
© I Perhaps with tide cares torn, or San-beamerann” G 
\ My dee and breaft of hatrectoth, and my head” 
cares harflf fodltine hoarineſe o'rſpread,- 
My body's fack of bones, broken within, | 
And powders blew Raines ſeatter'd on trry skirite 2 
If rivall fooles _—_— loy'd 2 ran, 
So foule, artd coarfe, as, Oh ;T hi Gent had,” 
Thishafl fay what Twas: 26d then att fy, 


Doe hibHtres hang py worth detay ? 
mitde, that he 


Ord they 
Srl row y love fee wie Bo $4 eco Ber 
in hit ws faire aid 
oo bitt the milke, which ic loves ctrldith OY 


Did nurſe it : whd row is 
To feed vr that, Which to, wenky'ts 


P—_ ——_— << eword Sh —— 


Et ns. VT, 


On let m8 tht ſerye (6, 28 thoſe men A 
Whom hondfi foals 2: once farren & flerye: 
Poorely 
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Poorely enrich'e with great mens words or lookes: 
Nor ſo write my name in thy loving bookes 
As thoſe Idelatrous flatierers, which till 
Their Princes ſtiles, which many Realmes fulfill . 
Whence they no tribute have, and where no ſway, 
Such ſervices I offer as ſhall pay 
Themſelves, I hate dead nes : Oh _ letme 
rite in Ordioary, or no favorite be, 1H 
thes my ſoule was in her own body ſheath'd 3 
' Noryet by oathes berroth'd,nor kifles breath'd 
Into my Purgatory, faithlefle thee, i 
. Thy heart ſeem'd waxe, and ſteele thy conſtancy: ; 
So careleſſe flowers ſtrow'd on the waters face, 
The curled whirlepooles ſuck,ſmack,and embrace, 
Yet drown them ; ſo, the tapers beamy eye 
Amorouſly twinkling, beckens the viddic flie, 
Yet barnes his wings; and ſyuchthe Devillis, 
Searce viſiting them who are inticely his. n. 
Whea I behold ftreame, which, from the ſpring, 
Doth with doubrfull melodious murmuring, 
Or in. a ſpeechlefſe lumber calmely ride C) 
Her. wedded channels boſome, and there chide 
And bend her browes, and ſwell, if any beugh, - 
Doe but Roop down to kifle her utmoſt brow: . 
Yet if heroften, gnawing kiſſes. win | 
The traiterous, bankes to gape, and letheria, - 
She ruſheth violently, and doth divorce 
Her from her native and her long-kept courſe, 
And roares, and braves it, and ingallant ſcerne, 
In flattering eddies promiſing return, 
\ She flouts her channel, which cthenceforth is drie; 


"Then ſay 1; that is ſhe,and chis am 1, . 
| ' Yet 
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Yet let not thy deep bicternefle beger 


5! | Carclefſe deſpaire in. me, for that will wher 


My minde te ſcorn z and Oh, love dull'd wich pain 
Was ne*r ſo wile, nor well arm'das difdaine. 
Then with new cyes I ſhall ſurvey. thee, and ſpice 
Death in thy cheeks, and darkoefſe in thine eyes. 
Though begs breed faith & love thus caughe,[ 


As nations 


oe from Rome, from thy love fall, -_ 
My hate ſhall outgrow thine, and utterly. 

I will renounce thy dalliance : and when I 

Am the Recuſant, in that reſolmne ſtate 

What hurts it me to be 'excommunicate ? 


—_— 
———— 
—_ — ——— 
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A Arures lay Ideot, I taught thee to love, 
And in that ſophiſtry, Oh, thou doſt proye 


# Too ſubtle : Foole thou didſt not underſtand 


The myſtique language of the eye nor hand: 

Nor couldit thou judge the difference of the ayre 
Of fighes,and ſay;this lies,this ſounds deſpairs + + 
Nor by the'eyes water know a malady - 
Deſperately hot, or changing fereroufly, 

Thad not taught thee then, the Alphaber . ,_ 
Of flowers, how they deviſcfully being ſer -* _. 
And bound up, might with ſpeectilefe ſecrecy | * 
Deliver errands mutely, and mutually. © 
Remember ſince, all thy words us'd tobe "+ 
To every ſuitor, /, if my friends agree. md 
Since, houſhold charms, thy bysbagdsname to'te2c 
Wereall the loye trickes, that chy wit cotld 4c 
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And ſince, an' hours diſcourſe conld fcarte have 
One anſwerin che2,and'thatifl arraid - (radll © 
In broken proverds, and corne fenrences, | 
Thoy are not by many duties his, | 
That From che\wartds-Comon having ſever'dthe) 
IMail thee,neidity ro be ſeen, nor (oc, 

As miae > whe havewich amorons delicacies wy 
Refintd cheeintsa blif- full Pargdiſe, 
Thy graces za 


words wy CreaxAnres be, "I 
I planted knowledve and lifes tree in thee : | 
Which, Oh, hal firangers tafle ? Muſt 7 alas \ 
Frame and eminiell Plare, and drink mm glafſed. // 
Chafe war for others ſeales ? breake a colts force 
And leaye him then, being made a ready horſe ? 


mm 
_—_— 
—T 


4 


Exzs6G VIII. Af 
The Compariſon, 2 
AS the ſwecetſweat of Roſes ina $f, iq 


ASthat which from chafd Mukats poi 
As the Almighty Balme of th'carly Eaf, 


TE WNT \ 
es brow deffleg, | 


8 Ot warts, or we 


And like vile lyi 


Round as the Sek ther every as (2) 
Like to: the facall: Bait which fell on Ide, #Y, 
Or that whereof-God had ſuch/jealoufie, - I 02 
Asfor the thereof we dis, | 1 2: 
Thy head is ako' -hewn Raine of jear, (ſob 


Whezomark hor eyes, a nm 1 pee {three 
che frlh Chanayor fark mingiface” A 
of Cynchia,wheath'carrhvſhadowes hey anbrads 
Like Proferpines white beauty-keepiog cheſt, 

Or Joves beſt fortunes urne, 1s her faire breſt, 
Thine's like werm-&aten mals, cloth'd in ſeals 
Or grave,that's duſt without, 8 ſtink within. (kin 
And like that lenderitalk;, ar whole end ftands 


The neat an rk her armes and I 
of men tare-dwoury's for madneſſe, or for 6n; 


Like Sun-parch'd qoanters on the City: 
Sack is dothorne'e) thinyes hngrana ble. Bred -* 
Anddkee a bunch o edcarrery find | 


The ſhort: (woln' ws. ad pang inns x 


Then {ilte-che Cityumcks maſe fires: FF 
Which is the L ded orh {nbpiee_ 
[nto th'earths watthleſſe dure a ſoule of gold,” © 


Such Such cheriſhingh at beſt gn doth bold, 
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Doth not thy fearfull hand in feeling quake, 
As ene-which gathering flowres, ſtill feares a ſnake! 
Is not your laſt a& , and violent, 
As whe na plough a ſtony ground doth rene?: 
So kifſe good Turtles, fo devoutly nice 
Are Priefts in handling reverent {acrifrce; 
And nicc in ſearching wonnds the Surgeon is, 
As we, when we embrace, or toueh, or kifle; 
. Leave her, and will leave comparing thus, ' 
Sheand compariſons are odious, & 


_— 


— a_— 


= i —_ 
w—_— _ 


E1iBGc, 1%. 
The Autumnall, 


O Spring,nor S#mers Beauty hath ſuch grac 
N Av eken 1m one Autumnall _—— 
Young Beawties force your love,and that's a Rape; 

Thts doth but counſaile, yet you cannor ſcape. 
If 'ewere a ſhame to love, here *ewere no ſhare - 
) Afﬀettions here take Reverentes name. ... / 
Were her firſt-years the Golden Aye ; That's true, 
- «But now ſhe's go/doft tryed, and ever new, 
That was her tornd and inflaming time, 
- This is her habitable Tropique chime, | 
Faire eyes, who. askes more heat than comes. from | 
Hein a feaver wiſhes peſtilence, . (hence, 
Call not theſe wrincles,graveslf graves they were 
-- They were Loves graves:or ellc he is'no where, 
Yet lies not Love dead there, but here doth: fit - 
Vow'd to this trench, like an Anachorir,--+ had 


Elegies,”  « '8 
And here, till hers; which, wuſt be his death;come; 
 HeYath notdigge a Grave,but build a Tome, 
Here dwels he, though he ſojourne ey'ry where, 
In Progreſſe, yet his ſtanding houſe is here. 
Here, where ſtill Evening is, not noone, nor night; 
Where no velerneieds ,yetall de/ro be, 
In all her words, unto all.hearers fit, © 
You. may at Revels, you at connſavle, fit, 
This is loyv&s.timber ; youth; his under-waad; 
There he.as wine in /xze; enrages blood, 
— | Which then comes ſcaſonableſt, when our taſt 
., And appetite-to other things, is paſt, | 
Xerxes ſtrange Lydian love; the Plataxe tree, 
- Was lov'd for age,nane, bezog fo old as ſhee, 
Or elſe bacabſe, beiog young, nature did bleſſe 
cs || ;- Her yourh with ages glory, Barrenneſſe. 
"8 If we love things long ſought, Age is a thing 
ef. Which we are fifty yeares in- compalſing, , 
& 'N If cranſitory things which ſootie.decay, 
. Age mult be loyclieſt ar the lateſt day... . 
But name not. Winger: fecntayapple Skin's ſlack; , 


ke! 


| Lanke, as'an ynthrites purſe ; buc a fooles ſack ; 
Whoſe eyes ſeeke light within,for all here's ſhade; 

; Whoſe mouthes arc holes,rather werne out,than 
Whoſe every tooth to a.ſeverall place isgone( made 
« To.vexetheir ſoules at Reſurreftion, .. 

e, | Name not theſe lying Deas heads unto me, 
re | - For.theſe, not Arcients, but Antiques be: 
e, | 1 hate-extreames: yer Lhad rather ſlay; (|... 
With Towbes than Cradles,to weare. ou a day, 
Since ſuch, loyes naturall ſtation ig, may fhill 
My love deſcend, andjourney down t SP, 
| G ot 
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Ne mnratars growing beauties, ſo, 


nt——_—— _——— . ww 


CIPTIES 
The' Dreame, 


Jag ge'of trer-ywhom: 1 Jove, more thaw The, 
Whoefe faite it ion in my Faithfull heart, 
Makes'\meher Megall, and makes her tove me, 


As Kings doe copnezto which their amps impart 


The ofa: : ppe,and'take my heart from hence, 
ch'now i$ grown too great and pood for me: 

Hoe? op pre rake Tikes and our ſence 
Srron dull z the "more, the lefſe we ſee, 

When Eh lap ne; and Reaſon gone with you, + 
Then Fuptafie is Queen and Soule, and all 

She can preſent joys" meaner than you doe ; 

| Convenient, and twore proportionall, 

So, if Virehne 1 Have you, T haye'you: 
for, all our joyes are butt fancafticall. 


And ſb/({cape the pgine; for paineis true; 
And le a whi focks up fenſe,dorh tock out all, 
Aﬀeer'a [t mon I ſhalt wake, ; 


And, bur tie wakiny; mothi hal repent; 

And halt ery tNankfil Sores triake, 
Then if inore bongur, teqres, anUpiaines were 
oe Genres abr drater ts Ray, (ſpent. 

as, true” re arcane ehongh 3 
', Though yon CIR Ps A Na erot Faſt _— 
e 


For even is a'ſnittfe 
Fill'd 


on with them, who hotgeward poe, 


=_— *  T' Sx” I gg Cc er rs. fo 
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Fill'd with her loye,may Lbe tather growne 
. | Mad with much bears, then idiot Ph none, 


[| Angua e thou art ani.ond ro0 wal, 
- ſoeca UNAe> rene lore. cannot {| 
| & }f we covild figh our accents. Jifd'wetp 
e || Griefe weares,& lefſens, haz ceares breath = 
. || Sad hearts, the lefle they ſeem, the i lat are, 
($0 guiltieft men fland mutaſt 3x.che barre). 
Nocthat they know not, fede not their 
But extreme ſenſe hath made them deſperace 5 
Sorrow, to whom we owe all that,we be; 
Tyran, in the: fiſt and greateſt Monarchy, - - 
Was't that ſhe did polleſſe all heares 
Thou haſt kill'd her,to make thy-Empire are; 
Knew'ſt thou ſome would,char tnaw her nordamen 
As in a deluge periſh th'innovears? :. © |, - 
Was't not enough to have that palace wonne, . 
| | Buttchou muſt raze it too, that was undone 2 
Hadſt thou ſtaid there, and look'd oe 20 her eyes, 
All had ador'd thee; that noe framithee flicys).. 
For they let our more light than they tqcke Dy. 
They told not when, bue did theday begin g/l) 
She was too and cleats for then s.c: 
Clay fline,and jeztndw-chy fie. dw _—_ 
Alas, the wastoo- pure; bat not $00: f 1047 25: 
Whe &riws Cophat Ordninee bu would break Fa 
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" \andif w&be' tby conqueſt; by her fall 
That loſt Pas! din Wy Oe periſhall : | 

Oxrif.welive,we live but to rebell, __ > 

That know her better now, who knew her well. 

If we ſhould vapour out,and pine and die ; 

Since ſhe firſt went, that were not miſery : 

She chang'd our world ith hers: now ſhe is gone, 

Mirth and and proſperity is oppreſſion : 

For of af moral vertacs.ſhe was all; 

That Ethickesſpetkevf yertues cardinal! : 

Her forte was Pitadiſe {the Cherubin 

. Sre to keep it was'frace, that Kept out fin: 

_ 'Shehadno more thaiiler in dearth. for we 

All reapeconſumption-from one fruitfull cree: 

God her dence; leſt ſome' of us ſhould love 

Her, bke-that plants/Him aiid his lawes above : 

And when we'teates; he mercy ſhed inthis, ' 

To riſe our mindes to heaven, where now ſheis: i 

Who if her Vertmes would have lether'ſtay 'l 

WehwAd 2 Salat, have now a ys VR | 

Her heart: was tharfiratge buſh, where, ſacred fire, | 

Religion, did not coaſime, bur *inſpire | | 

Such piery;{o ehafte:uſc of Gods day, |: 

That wharwe marn&rofeaſt; ſhe rurn'd to pray, - | | 
4 
4 


Anddidy here; indevour ralte,. | 
The reſt of het high Sabbach, 'whith ſhall 12ſt 
Ange tid handher-ap ; who nexr God dwell, 
(For ſhe wa of thi drder whence moiſt fell) 
hor DOT IRIT IS ole ls, ro 2 
She coyklingedio/decept they ſaw het dead 5", > | * 
For from kefſevenne;and telſe beaurevuſneſſe, 
The Goatilesftani'Scherh Godsand | a j 
wTh ® © e 


| 
" _ - 


Elegiex. 0 '5 
oy rayenous earth that now woo'sherto be + 
Earth tbe, Will-be a- Lemnia 4.and theiree ) +» 
That wrapsthat'Cryſtall in a wootlen-Tombe,.. 
Shall be rooke up ſpruce, 6ll/d:with diamoads... 3 
And we herfad gladtriends. all ibeare a part ;;;1 - 7 
Of griefe, for all would, ww A Soicſcs Jones! 


SQ 


P — : 1 T”T” 


Dit, LY. 


Vpan the loſſe of his Mi be es Chan 
which he mode ſotifall 77 Je ar 


No: that incolour i ic Was like: «by keine dt: 
For Armelets of that thou maiſt let Nalrad 7 
Nor that thy. hand it oft eros per _—_ 1 S 
For ſo it had that good, which oft'I aſt | 
Nor for thatflly old morilicy. v{10) 1+ 25 
That-as theſe linkes were knw, our-ove. ſhould bes 
Mourne I thatT: thy Ravyeofold icheine bayeteſt.: 


Nor for che luck ſake; bur the þizter colt. -.;-,»> >: | 


Q, ſhall twelve ngbreous Angels; which 5 et 1 

cone whe _ admits 7! {= 

Nor yet dy any way, aveſtraid prgone,.. "LIC 

From the firſt ace of their Creations --\ Til 

Angels, which heaven commanda-to prondle: | 

All hivgs to me, wide wy fairhfull pea b 914. 

To gaine newfti grearenewheys,s | 

To comfort.my ſaule; wr,» ins 17.8 

Shall theſe twelve inngcrnes; tbe yarn.) f} 20 a 

Sentence(dread, ludge;my-ſivs great:burded;Þenre 

. Shall they be damn'd,and1o che furnace dcows,. 
3 
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And punifhe for effenees n8t their own + 

They [ave norine; they doe nor exſe my paines, * 

Whandwthar hell chey'are barne & ryed in chains 

Were they bue Crownes of France, | cared not, 

For, moſt of theſe, their pda war natural ret 


It I chinks 650, tiey come here to us 
> lame, ſo legne, ſo ruinous. b 
TV be r French Kings moſt Chriſtian be, 


- Their Crownes ace circutncis'd moſt Jewiſhly - 
Or were they Spaniſh Stamps, fill travelling, 
That ix8'berone ag Catholique as their King, 
Thoſe unlickt beate-yhelps, unfil'd.piſtolers 
That (more than Cannon ſhot Javailes or lets ; 
Which neg] left unrounded;looke 
[v7 in the'booke 
f Crnotirene Conjurer that would enforce 
Nature, as-theſe doe juſtice, frony her conrſe, 
Wh. the ll is Mobs try 
wthro [ 's 
viſita Cotinfries lave fly made. pare 
Gorgeous bi-rwgh wang and decay'd, 


Scoflth#, which CR —_ inone day! 
6 


Ahd! mangled ou ty irewr 


Or we 20g /; 20-<adytarad:crger ' 
fo ach mine, 


ns; 


SS 


[ 


| anguiſh, as her- 
The Mother:m the hungry = 


'Which _ ed 
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Much af my able youth, and luſty head - 

Will vauiſb,if chou Love let them alone, 

For thou walt love me lefſe when they ate'goae, 
And be content thac ſome lowed ſqueaking Crycr 
Well,pleas'd with one leangehred-bare gram, for 
May like a devill tege through every fircer; (hire, 


And gall the finders conſcience, if he races, 
Or ler tg onde fron dieadCopjurer, + .: 
That w Ih phan ſcenes fils full much paper: 


9 ta.tenements, 
And with whores, theeves, and murderers ſtuft his 
So nllyhes Gp he paſtors all in in, (rents 
He leaves, himſelfe ao toome-te enter in. 

But if, when all his, arr and time-is fpent, 
Recire om bim th doo one mera 

eceive 1m eaat me. » 

Eng 

Thou ſay ſt{alas ) thegold 
Though i ” chang'd and perintb2 chaine, 
Se inthe rſt falne ao cl, rſtrh lll, 
_ and (ea ; buo tis wra'Ctd Mz | 
As theſe ſheuld; ſhaud-ptovide 
Neceſſities. >buzriow muſtmirſe. thy pride, 
And they are-ſtll bad angels; Mine aro none : 
For forme. gives being-2nd thittefarme is garic : 
Pity theſe yer - a Fran, 
Paſfe Vertves, Powers,and Privci) 

Bue, thou aft reſoluts : Thy w1 
Yet with fuch anguiſh 


Vnte-the- fire ya 
Good ſoules, {for you give yoay to every thing) 3 
G 4 


- Aﬀice | 
May thy ſwoine finnes'themſelvex26 dnepvoſtine? Y 
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: Good Angels,(for good-meſſapes'you'brin 
DMtin'd you. might have been to Lk 2 4 
As would haye lov'd and-worſhip'd you alone - 
 Qnethat wo. li ſaffer hunger; nakedneſſe; + 
Yea death,ere he would 'make your fumber: lefle,, 
Bur'1 anrguileyof your fad decay <->!) 5 * 
May yoar-few-fcllowes longer with me tay. 

But 0 chou wretched fiader whom Thats * 
So; rhar-balmoſtpiy-:thy eltate,-? Er! i 
- Gold being rhetheavielt metal; _ 
May. niy moſt heavy curfe u x prone che 
Here fereet'd; manacled, and hang dw Þ etnh; 
Firſt mayftthou beyrhew ehaind v0 Heliſh paines : 
Or be with forraine gold'brib'd to beerdy © 
Thy Countrey, aad faitetbothiof ie and ehy pay, 


May the next thipg:thouſtoop it £6! reath); conraine 
Poyſon, whoſe nimble fame ror thy tis iſ Diane! L:: 
Or libets;or ſomeciheerdied thir Hy 
Which, thy ruine th 


ikepr, | 
Luſt-bred diſcaſesrorthee + and: hor Sink thee, 
n_ Gn eabie. EAN DAE 

the evils wrought; # 
Al mi iſchieferhar at roverthoughr: $1: 14+ 209P] 
Want afteepleaty: NP, 
The es of xa rey EEE: 153 
thee, andaryhiy'lives laſt: 


But, Eforgive. : repent thee haneſtman: ' © 
' Gold is Reſtorative, reſtore i 1t: than Dat anne Y 
| Re EondT beeftloarh ro deparg;=1l:- )/ » 
aſe'ris corchal would vaioly thyſheare, 
, 7 


" FLEG: 


a oe 4a .. fwd vos Hl! Lodi ro tnncd ord __ 


" Ro —_—= a> «7 4 © SS AH> 
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Ele gies, 
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?.OMme, Fares ? I feare you nor. All whorh Towe 
\- Ate paid, bit you,” Then-reſtme-ere T go6e,” * 
But, Chance frort-you allſoveraignty hath got, i 
ove woundeth none but thoſe whom death/darts 
if ſe,if you were, and juſtin equitie, .' ** [not 
J Tfhould have wy ure her asyou did me. 
Elſe E6yers ſhould'not brave death's pains,and live: 
Bur*tis'a rule, D&nth romes hot torelieve. ©: 
Or; pale and wan deaths tertous;arethey lay'd 
S deep in Lovers;they make death” afraid 2 © 
Or{thelealt comfors) have F campardy x» © 
Or canthe Fates love death, as welt as me 2 © © 
"Yes; Fares doe filke anco her diſtaffe pay, * 
For ranſorne, which raxe they'on'us'deelay:;'” 1 A 
Love gives her youth, whichis thereaſoa why ''-* 
Youths; for her ſake, ſome wither/and ſome die; : 
Poore death cannothing give: yer; for her ſake; 
Stillin her turne, he doth a Lover take” 7-1 fir 
And if death ſhould prove falſe, ſhe feares himmot: 
Our Muſes; to redteme her ſhe hath gore, 
That fatall night we laſt kiſs'd,1 thuepray'd,s! -/. 
(Or rather, thusdefpair'd : 1 ſhould havefaid; }/- 
Kiſſes+and yer deſpaire; "The forbid tree : + 1 '-c/ 
Did promiſe (and deceive ) no: more” thaw ihe. 5: .! 
Like Lambs that ſee their tears, and muſt eat Hay, 
A food, whoſe taſte hath made me pine away. 
Dives,when thon ſaw'ſt blifſe, and cray'dſt to touch 
Adrop of water, thy great paines were ſuch, 


Here 
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Here griefe wants a freſh wit, for mine being ſpent 
And my fighes weary, groancs are all my rent , 
* Unable longer toendure the your, 
They breakeſike thunder,anddoe bring down rain, 
Thus, tiltdry teares ſoulder mine eyes, I weep: 
And then, | dreame, how you ſecurely ſleep. 
And in your dreames doe laugh at me. I hate, 
And pray Love All may ; He pities my Race, 
9 yes, I therein no revenge ſhall finde: - ( btind, 
he Sunne would ſhine, thaagh all the world wen 
Yet wy my hate, Love ſhew'd me your teare: 
I had dy d,bad-net your ſmile been there. . 
_ Your frown undoes me : your (mile is my wealth: 
 Andasyou pleaſe to looke, I havemy health, + 
Me thought Loyepitying me, when he faw this, 
Gave me your. hands, the backs and palmes:to kiſk Y ' 
That cur'd me not; but to beare painegave ſtrength iN 
And wharis loſt in force, is tooke in 09-1 & 
I call'd an Love againe, who fear'd you Nl 
That bis compaſſion ſtill prov'd greater woe - | 
For, then I dream'd I was in bed with you, -- 
Burt durſt nat feele, for feare't ſhould noc be tru, 
Thas meris-ngt Qur anger, had ir' been : ly 
The Queen of chaſtitie was naked ſcen, | | 
And in bed, .not-to feele the paine I tooke, 
Was more then for Aft com not to looke, 
And that breſt which lay ope, | did not know, 
But for the clearneſle, from 2 lump of ſnow, | / 
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His parting from her, 


Cloce ſhe muſt goe and I muſt mourne,come mphe- 

Eaviron me with darknefſe, whilftI wrirg; 

Shadow that hell unto me, which alone 

[am to ſuffer when my ſoule is gone. 

Have we for this kept guards. like fpic o'r ſpice > 

fad correſpondence whilt the foe ſtood by > 

Stolne (more to ſweeren them) our many bliſſes 

Of meetings,conference, imbracements, kiffes > 

Shadow'd with negligence our moſt refpetts > 

Varied our language through alt diales , 

Of becks, winkes, lookes, and often under beards 

dialogues with our feet farre from words ? 

Have _ Lows _ —_—_ of our Arr, 

Y y pale inwards, and thy panting heart ? 

ad ater all this paſſed Purgatory, p 

Moſt fad divorce make us the vulgar ſtory ? 

Though nor agrint thy lrokes,apaiat thy hapnee 

nor Tr FT) armes. 

Bend us, i hoder thon canſt jm. qrarf og 4 

Our bodies ſo, burthac or ſoules are ty'd, 

And we can love by leteers ſtill and gifts, '(ſhifes, 

yon nuburegds wee igae 

WII Not | 

Bur ſtraighe her beaury 97 fenſe ha}! runne ; 

Theayre ſhall note her ſoft, the fire molt pure ; 

Waters ſuggeſt her cleare, andrhe earth fare; ; 
| Tinie 
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Time ſhall not loſe our paſſages ; The ſpring 
now freſhourloye was in the beginning ; ; 

The ſummer how1t incipened: the yeare ; 

And Autunme, what our golden harveſts were, 
The winter PFll got. thinke on to ſpire thee, 

Bur count it a ſoſt ſeaſon, ſo ſhall ſhee. 

And-this to th'gomfore of my Deare 1 vow, - 
My deeds thall ftillbe;:what my deeds are now ; *: 
Fr For GY moye to ws; ere I ſtart ; 

And when I change my:Love,[ ll change my heart 
Nay ,.if I waxe but cold ia my deſire, y 
Thinke, heayen-hath-motion loſt,and the world firs 
Mugh1,9p agree 1.0 ld, bur many, words. have made) 

That. ofe poſted which men,would perſwade; | 

Take the there foreall in this 21 love ſo true, . 
As 1 will never looke for k ſe i in y98s 


1" Se 
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* falia, I v1 A 


Hae n newes, 6 envy; thou ſhaltheare, defer 
Fs lia ;\ wheas yet was gr mmuy'd, 


To ME. gall in: ſlander, {yell hep 1 
With calumny, thaghell ic. Arr ues, : 
Is hex cpatinuall pratice,.dees her, belt, - 


Toreare opinion.eyerout of the | 

Ofdearefſt friends,and. | { whichiswasſechan, wil), 

Sticks. jealouſie in wedlock, her,owa.childe- :: 

Scapes.not the NI 0 pony: Torepcate- ,, - 

The ognirops z how 3 were "alive to. cane 
| ear 


Jaevitable errors , {el 


» 
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Deare reputation-;. Would to God -ſhe were 
But halfe fo loath to aR vice, as to heare 


My milde reproofe: Liv'd AAaztuan now againe ; | 


That foemall Maſtzx to limme with his penne- 

This ſhe Chymera that hath eyes of fire, 

guroing with anger, anger feeds deſire, ) 407/7 
Tongu'd like the night-crow,whoſe ill bodingeries 
Give out for pothing. but new.injuzies, | 
Her breath like ro;thequice in 7 eyarns A 
That blaſts che ſprings-though ne'r ſo proſperous, 
Her hands, I know.not how ,.us'd moreto ſpill. 
The food of others, then her (elfe to fill. 


But ol her mipde,;that Orc, which includes- ; 


ions of miſchigfe, countleſſe.nyultirudes 
Ot formleſſe gurſes;projefts yomade up, 
Abuſes yetunfaſhion'd, thaughts conupe, . 
Miſhapen Cavils, nigebie untroths, | 
accuſing loaths 2 ; +; --;-, 
Theſe, like thoſe, Atoms, ſwarming in the Sun, ; { 
Throng in hcr boſome for creation, 
Ibluſh to give herhalfe her due ; yet ſay, - -- 
No poyſon's halfe ſo bad as ,Jxlia.. . | 
—EL® 6 X VE " 
A Tale of a© itizen and his Wife. 


Singno harme good ſoorh ro.209 wighty-'..7 1 

To Lord -qx Foole, Cuckold, begger or Knight, ' 
To peace-trathing Lawyer,  Proctor,or brave. ' | 
Reformied or reduced Captaine, Koaye, 


. 


Officer 
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Officer,:Jadre; orJuſtice of peace 
Iuror or ludge ;Ttouch do fat ſowes greaſe, 
1 at't19 Libeley, nor will be avy, 
But like a rue man } ſay there are roo many, 
1 fearc not ov tins, for my tale, 
Nor Count nor Counſellour will looke red ar pale; 
- A'Citizen znd his wife the other day | 
Both riding on eve horſe, upon'the way —ÞoÞ- 
Lovertooke, the weneh a pretrypear, 
And (dy her eye } well fitring for the frac, 
I ſaw'the lecherons Cicizen rite back | 
His head, and oi His wifes lip Rteale a ſmack, 


| ifes . 
King elvs, wks wile bings = 


Topet ac | 


nee with him'T begua 
To fort diſcourſe fit for fo fine 2 fmt 
I ask'd the number ofthe Paging vill, 
AsSk'd if the Cuftome Farmers held out ftilf, 


Of che Vi and whether Ward 
The traffque of the Hand eas had weare'd; 
Whetherthe Btitaine Buyſe did fill apace, 


And likely were to'give th'Exchange diſgrace '; © 
Of new: buile 4/gate, and the Aſoore-field croſſes; 
Of ſtore of Bankrouts, and poore Merchants lofles, 
I urged him to ſpeaks; But be (as mitte 
As an old Courtier worne to his laſt ſuite ) 
Rephes with'onely yeas 2nd nayes.; Acaſt 
(To fit his element ) my theame 1 caſt 

On Tradefmens yairies; thae ſethix toppue.a going 
Alas; good fir (quoth he) There by mo dvine-- ©" 
In Coltrtnor City-moW-the fnildand2;; 54 07 
And (in my coterente both gwve hinrthe lies: 


L. 


1 
;C 
» 

13 


In 
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[Bin one mer thought - but he went on 


(andacthe preſent ame with ſuch a face 
'B He rail'd,as fraid me: for he 


gave no ld. 
To any but my Lord of Efſex "dayes : 


Call'd vhat the age of ation: true (quoth [) 


{| There's now as great an itchof:brayery, 


Apd heat of raki 


up, but cold lay down, 


I For, put co puſh of pay, away thefrrua : 
Our onely City trades of hopenow are 


8 baw ds, Tavern: 


| Whores abd Scrovencts, . 
"IF The much of Privitedg'd kinſmen;-2nd/ftore '/; 
Of freſh proteRions make the. reſt all poorer | 


'Bloche fil ſtareof their Creation; 


7 kad his-wiſe brethrens 
| Y He fworechar-noneconid fay Amen with 
Toger hin from what 1 


figne of a loy'd pune 
Where:many Citrzens with cheir arr been, * 
Well us'd and often :there I pray'd him ftay, : |... 
Totake fome due refreſhment by-the- way, 

Looke how he loak'd thachid the 


2; returne Formed vorhing bur a 
$0 he at me:refeg'dand ma 


| Though many Rtoutly ſtand, yeg; proves noc one: - 

'YArighteous pay-maſter, Thus r#nne he on +1 + 

EY ſn 2 continued rage: fo void of reaſon + F 

I Seem'd his harſh calke, { ſwear for! feare of tredbon; 
And-(troth) how conld I lefſe > wherin the praye? 


proteftion ofthe wiſe Lord _ 


hen-one p! 


co heave, 


away, 


thepleaded ax 


Thoughiw 
[ found —— 


maſfe;ftruok. hands; Cd nnd biew etl 


af his hoped 
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? 


\ (Tohold acquainrance ſtill) where he did dwell 
. He barely nam'd the ſtreet, promis'd the Wie," 
But his kinde w_ "0: me the very 1 | 


— —_ 


The Expoſtulation, 


Ty make the doubt cleare,tharno woman's trut 
Wasit'my fateto prove it'fifong in you ? 

1, but one had breathed pureſt ayre, | 

ot muſt ſhe necds be falſe; becauſe ſhe's faire? 


| _ - Is at your So poanzourk; 


Or your perfeftio to {hidy rruth ? _ 
Or thinke yon heaven is deafe, or. hath no eyes; 


. Orthoſcichath; ſmile ar your perjurics d 


Arevowes focheape with wotnen,-or the marter / 4 
Whereofthey are made;chat they are writ.in.\ 
Andblown away.yach winde>Or doth their-bre 
(Bothhotand cold) at once make life and deadhel 


. Who could have thought ſo many accents ſweet 


Form'd into wards,;ſo many fighes ſhonld meer-" 
As from-burheatrs;/ſb many indo and teares - | 


all fweerned: by our feares, ; 
yo roger nes na on rye kiſſes, "0 "0 
That ſeal'd rel ont now prove | <rery 6 4 
rode. toforfer + ake!: * 


Or muſt we quite: Ce what you ſpetke, 
And finde the out the 'wrong way ?or muſt - - 
Ke firſt defingyoufalle; would wiſh you ant d 

EL prophancy though moſtof wanien be - | 


=} 
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This kinde of beaſt, my thoughts ſhall excepr thee 
My deareſt-lovez though froward jealoufie, 

Wich cireumſtance-might urge thy 1oconſtancy,, 
Sooner I'll thinke the Sunne will ceaſe to cheare 

"J The teeming earth, and that forget to beare : 

{' Sooner that rivers will runne back,or Thames . 

BY With ribs of [ce in Z#ze will bind his ſtreames ; 
Or Nature,by. whole ftrength the world indures, . 
Would change her courſe, before you alter yours, 
But 6 that trecherous breſt,to. whom weak-you 
Did cruſt our Counſels, and we-both may rue; 
Having his falſhood found too late, 'twas he 

That made me-caſt youguilty, and you me,-. - , ? 
" Whilſt he, black wrecch, berray'd each fimple word 
Bl We ſpake, /unto the cunning ofa third; 

Y Curſt may he be, that ſo our love hath ſlain, 

- And wander on the earth, wretched as Cain, 

| log as he, and not deſerye. leaſt pitic ; 


plaguing him, let miſery be witty, 
all eyes ſhun him, and he ſhuneach eye, 
Till he be noyſome as his infamy ; 
"EY May he without remorſe deny God thrice, 
BY And not be truſted more on his Soules price ; 
And after all ſelfe-rorment, when he dyes, 
' May Wolves teare out his heart, Vultures his eyes, 
'F Swine eat his bowels, and his falſer tongue 
That utter'd all, be to ſome Raven flung, 
And ler his carrion coarſe be a longer fealt 
To the Kings dogges, then any other beaſt. 
Now have I curſt, let us qQur love reviye ; 
In me the flame was never more alive ; 
'} 1 could begin agaige to court and praiſe; / 
| | H And 


And in that pleaſute lengthen the ſhort dayes 
Of my lifes leaſe; Like Painters that doe take 

ight, not in made works, but whiles they make, 
. I could renew thoſe times, when firſt I ſaw 
Love-in your eyes, that gave my tongue the law 
To like what you lik'd ; and at Maskes and Playes 
Commend the ſelfe-ſame Aftors, the ſame wayes: 
Aske how you did, and often with intenc 
of officious, be impertinent ; 
All which were ſuch ſoft paſtimes, as in theſe 
Love was as ſubtilly catch'd, as a diſeaſe ; 
But being gor. it is a treaſure ſweer, 
Which rodefend is harderthan to yet : 
And enghr not be prophan'd, on either pare, 
For thongh 'tis got by chance, 'tis kept by art. 


The end of the Elegics. 
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EPITHALAMIONS, 
O R, | 


MARRIAGE SONGS. 


— — 


An Epithalamion, or marriage Song. an the 
Lady Elizabeth, and Count Palatine beg 
married on St, Valentines day, * © | 


I, 


Fae Biſhop Valentine, whoſe day this is, 
All the Aire is thy Diocis, 
Andall the _ Choriſters, 
And other bireds are t i Gr | 
Thou marryeſt ey 


3 

The Lirique Larke,and the whiſper _ . 
The Sparrow that negledts Poke of PR Ys 
The houſhold Bird, with che red Romacher,” , 
Thou mak'frhe Blackbird ſpeed js Toon, 


As doth the Goldfinch, orthe Halcion + + . * 3 
The husband cock lookes qut, and firaighets'fped; 
And meets his wife, which þrings her feather-beg,. 


This day more cheerfully than ever ſhine. /tite. 
This day ,which might inflame thy felfe, old Yalen- 
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II, 


Till now, Thou warm'dſt wich multiplying loyes 
Two Larks,two Sparrowes, or two Doves, 
Altthax is nothing unto this, 

For thou this day coupleſt two Phoenixes, 

Thou mak'ſt a Taper ſee 

What the Sun never ſaw,and what the Arke 

(Which was of fowle,and beaſts the cage and park) 

Did not containe,one bed containes,through Thee, 

\ Two Phcenixes, whoſe joyned breſts 

Are unto one another mutuall neſts. 

Where motion kindles ſuch fires, as ſhall give 

Yong Phoenixes, and yer the old ſhall live, 

Whoſe love and courage never ſhall decline, (tine; 

But make the whole yeare through, thy day,9' aten- 


| 111. 


Up then faire Phoenix Bride, fruſtrate the Sun; 
Tut wm crongh end Form th 
= {Tak'ſt warmth enough ine eye 
All lefſers birds will take their jollicie, 
VP,up, faire Bridg, and call 
Thy.;ftars from aut their ſeverall boxes, take 
Thy Rubies,Pearles,and Diamonds forth,and make 
6 fie-s Coniellarion of theme All. 
4, y their blazing fignifie, 
That.a great YA pag fguib: not die; 
Be thou anew farre, that tous portends 


Ends of muth wonder z And be thou thoſe ends- 
SINGE 
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Since thou doſt this day in new glory ſhine, 
May all men date Records, from this thy Valentine, 


IIILI, 


Come forth,come forth, and as one glorious flame 
Mectiog another, growes the ſame; 
So meet thy Fredericke, and ſo 
To an unſeparable union go, 
Since ſeparation 
Fals not on ſuch things as are infinite, 
Nor things which are but one, can diſ-unite. 
You'are twice inſeparable,great,and one. 
Go then tro where the Biſhop ſtayes, 
To make you ane, his way, which divers wayes 
Muſt be effected 3 and when all is paſt, 
And that y'are one,by hearts and hands made faſt, 
You two haye one way left, your ſelves rentwine; 
Beſides this Biſhops knot,0 Biſhop Valentine. 


V, 


[ But oh, what ayles the Sunne, that here he ſtayes, 


Longer to day, than other dayes ? 
Stayes he new light from theſe to get 2 
And findinghere ſuch ſtarres, is loathta ſet ? 
And why doe you two. walke, 
So flowly pac'd in this proceſſion > 
Is all your care but to qa ery ep ;: 27 | 
And be to others ſpeQacle and talke ? | 
The fealt with gluttonons delayes 
Is eaten, and too long their mear they praiſe 
| "oY ' The 
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The Maſquers come late, and I thinke, will ſtay, 
Like Bairtes, till the Cock crow them away. 
Alas did not Antiquitic afigne 

A night as well as day, to thee, O Valentine? 


VI. 


They did, and night is come : and yet we ſee 

Formalities retarding thee. 

What meane theſe Ladies, which {as though 
They were torake a clock in peeces)goc 

So nicely about the Bride ? 
A bride before a Good night could be ſaid, 
Should yaniſh from hercloathes, into her bed, 
As ſoules from bodies Reale, and are not ſpy'd, 

But now ſhe is laid: What though ſhe be ? 

Yet there arte more delayes; For, where is he ? 
Heoorfies 8 paſſeth through Spheare after Spheare: 
Firſt her '{heers, then her Armes, then any where, 
Let not this day, then, but this night be thine, 
Thy day was but the eye'to this, O valentine. 


VII. 


Here lies a ſhe Sunne, and a he Moone' there, 
She gives the beſt light to his Spheare, 
Or each is both, and all, and ſo 
They unto one anecher nothing owe, 
And yet they doe, butare 
So juſt and rich in thatcoyne which they piy, + 
That neither would, torneeds forbeare, nor ſtay, 
Neither deſires to be fpar'd, nor rofpire, hs 
Ka = 
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They quickly pay their debt, and then 
Take no acquitances, bue pay againe.; 
They pay, they give, they lend, and ſo ler fall 
No ſuch occaſion to be liberall, 
More truth, more courage in theſe two doe ſhine, 
Then all thy turtles have,and ſparrowes, Valentine, 


VIIL 


And by this at of theſe two Phoenixes 

Nature againe reſtored is, 

For ſince theſe two are two no more, 
There's but one Phoenix ſtill, as was before, 

Reſt now at laſt, and we 
(As Satyrs watch the Sunnes upriſe ) will lay 
Waiting when your eyes opened, let out day, 
Onely defir'd becauſe your face we fee ; L 

Others neare you ſhall whiſpering ſpeake, 
And wagers lay, at which fide day will ©, 
And winne by obſerving, then, whoſe hand it is 
That opens firſt a curtaine, hers or his 3 
This will be tryed to morrow after nine, 91 
Till which houre, we thy day enlarge,O Valentine, 
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Allophanes finding Idios in the Conntrey in 
Chriſtmas time, reprehends hid abſence from 
Conrt, at the marriage of the Earle of Som- 
merſet ; 1dios gives an account of his purpoſe 
therein, and of bis ations there, 


Allophanes. 
| Pifeaſonableman; atue of Ice, - 

-What could ro Countries ſolitude entice 
Thee, 10-this yeares cold and decrepic time ? 
Natures inſtin&.drawes to the warmer clime : 
Even ſmaller. birds, who by that-courage dare, 

acumerous fleets, ſaile-chrough their Seazthe ayre» 

hatdelicacy can in fields appeare, | 

Whilſt Flora her ſelfe doth a freeze Jerkin weare ? 
WhiPſt winds doeall the trees and hedges ſtrip 
Ofleavesto furniſh roddes enough to whip | 
Thy madnefſe from thee, and all fprings by froſt 
Having taken cold, and their ſweet murmures loſt > 
If thou thy faules or fortunes would'ſt lament 
Wich 5aft ſolemnity; doeit in Lent: ' + | 
At Court the ſpring already adyanced is, 
A Ws A | + + \ «"} 


The 
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The Sunne ſtayes longer up : and yet not his 


The glory is, farre other, other fires : | 
Firft, zeale to Princeand Srate; then loves defires 
Burn in one breſt and like heavens rwo great lights, 
The firſt doth govern'dayes, the other,nights,, 
And then that early light which did appeare 
Before the Sunne and Moone created were : 
The Princes favour is diffus'd o't all, 
From: which all fortunes, Names, and natures fall; 
Then from thoſe wombes of ſtars, the Brides brighe 
At every glance, a conſtellation flies, (eyes, 
And ſowes the Court with ſtars, and doth- prevent 
In light and power, the all-ey'd firmament ; 
Firſt her eyes kindle other Ladies eyes, 
Then from their-beames their jewels laſters riſe, 
And from: theirjewels torches doe take fire, 
And all is warmth,and light,and good deftre, 
Moſt other Courts, alas, are like to hell, {dwell: 
Where in darke plots, fire without light doth 
Or bur like Stoves, for Juſt and envy get 
Continuall, but artificiall heat z - ' | 
Here zeale and love growne one; all clauds digeſt, 
And make our Court an everlaſting Eaſt. 
And canſt thou be from thence ? 


Tdios, 'No, Fam there, 
As heaven, to men diſpos'd,is every where:: 
Soare thoſe Courts, whoſe Princes animate, 
Not onely all-their houſe, but all their State, 

Let no man thinke, becauſe he is full, he hath all, 
kings (as their patterne, God )are hberall 
Notonely in fulneſſe, but capacity, 
T 
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Enlarging narrow ren to feel 2nd ſee, 

And comprehend the bleſſings they beſtow. 

So reclus'd Hermits oftentimes doe know 

More of heavens glory, than a worldling can, 

As man is of the world, the heart of man, 

Is an epitome of Gods great booke 

Of creatures, and man need no farther looke 

So is the Coiitry of Coarts,where ſweet peace doth 
. A$ their own common ſoule, give life ts both. 
And am I then from Court ? 


Allepbanes, Dreamer thou art, 
"Think'ſt thou fantaſtique, that thou haſta part 
In the Indian fleet, becauſe thou haſt 

A lictle ſpice, or Amber in thy taſte ? 

Becauſe thou art not frozen, artthou warme ? 
Seeſt thou all good becauſe thou ſeeſt no harme ? 


Theearth doth inher inner bowels hold 

Stuffe well diſpos'd,and- which would faine be gold: 
Burt never ſhall, except it chance to ye, 

So upward, that heaven gild'it with hus eye ; 

As, for divine things, faith comes from above, 

So, for beſt civil uſe, al tintures move 

From higher powers ; from God religion ſprings 
Wiſdome, and honour from the uſe of Kings ; 
Then unbeguile chy-ſelfe, and know with me, 

That Angels; thongh on earch employ'd they be, 
Are tillinheav'n, fo is he ſtill at home 

That doth, abroad; to honeſt aRions come : 

Chide thy (elfe then, Ofoole, which yeſterday 
Might | have read more than all'thy books bewray: 
Haſt thou a hiſtory, which doth preſent - 
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A Court, where all affeQions doe aſſent 


Unto the Kings, and that, that Kings are juſt - 


And where it is nolevitie totruſt, 
Where there is no ambition but t'obey, 
Where men need whiſper nothing, and yet may ; 


Where the Kings favours are ſo plac'd, that all 


Finde thatrhe King therein is liberall 

To them, in him, becauſe his favours bend 
To vertne, to the which they all pretend. 
Thou haſt no ſuch ; yet here, was this, and more, 
An earneſt lover, wife then, and betore, 
Our little Cupid harh fued Liverie, 

And is no more in his minoririe, 

He is admitted now into that breſt 


Where the Kings Counſels and his ſecrets reft, 


What haſt thou loſt, 6 ignorant man ? 


Tdies. 


I knew 


All this, and onely therefore I withdrew, 
To know and feele all this, and not to have 
Words to exprefſe it, makes a mana grave 
Ofhisown thoughts ; I would not therefore ſtay 


Ata 


great feaſt, having no Grace to fay. 


And yet I ſcap'd not here ; for being come 
Full of the common joy ; 1 utter*d ſome, 
Reade then this nuptiall ſong, which was not made 


Either the Court or mens hearts to invade, 
But ſincel'm dead and buried, I could frame 
No Epitaph, which might advance my fame 


So much as this poore ſong, which reftifies 
I did unto thar day fome ſacrifice. 
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I, 
T he time of the Marriage. 


TF ou art repriev'd old year, thou ſhalt not die, 
Though thou upon thy death- bed lie, 
And ſhould'ſt within five dayes expire, 
Yet thou art reſcu'd from a mightter fire, 
Then thy old Soule, the Sunne, 
When he doth in his largeſt circle runne. 
The paſſage of the Weſt or Eaſt wonld thaw, 
And open wide their eafie liquid jaw 
To all our ſhips, could a Promethean art 
Either unto the Northerne Pole impart (heart. 
The fire of theſe inflaming eyes, or of this loving 


————— 


_- 


I 1. 
Equalitie of perſons. 


But undiſcerning Muſe,which heart, which eyes, 
In this new couple, doſt thou prize, 
When his eye as inflaming is 
As hers,and her heart loves as well as his ? 
' Betryed by beauty, and than 
The bridegroome is a maid, and nota man; 
Ifby that manly courage they be tryed, _ 
Which ſcornesunjuſtopinian ; then the Bride 
Becomes a man, Should chance or enyies Art _ | 
wy of at Divide | 
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Divide theſe rwe,whom nature ſcarce did part, 
Since both haye the inflaming eye,and both the lo- 
(ving heart > 


— 


II1, 
Rayſing of the Bridegroome, 


Though it be ſome divorce to think of you 
Single, ſo much one are you two, 
Ler me here contemplate thee, : 
Firſt,chearfull Bridegroome,and firſt let me ſee, + 
How thou preyenr'ſt the Surine, 
And his red foaming horſes doſt outrunne, . 
How, having laid downe in thy Soveraignes breſt 
All buſineſſes, from thence to reinveſt " 
Them when theſe triumphs ceaſe,thou forward art 
To ſhew to her, who doth the like imparr, -: : 
The fire of thy inflaming eies,& of arloning heare; 


— 


ITIL 
Ray ſing of the Bride. 


Bve now to Thee, faire Bride,it is ſome wrong, 
To thinke thou wert in Bed ſo long, 
Since Soone thou lieſt down firſt, *tis fit 
Thou in firſt rifiag ſhouldſt allow for ic, | 
Pouder thy Radiant haire, 
Which if without ſuch aſhes thou would'{t weare, 
Thou which, to all which come to looke upon, 
Were 
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Wert mea at for Phoebus, would'ſt be Phaeton, 
Fot our caſe, give. chine eyes the unuſuall part 
Ofgoya Tearesſo quencht,thou maiſt impart,(heart 
Tousthat com,thy inflaming cies;to him, thy loving 


A— 


V, 
Her apparelting. 


T us thou deſcend'ſtro cur infirmicie, 
- - Whocanthe Sunne in water ſce. 
| So doftthou, when in Gilke and x 
Thou cloudft thy ſelfe 4 fince we 'which doe behold 
. -... Are duſt 'andwormes, *tis juſt 
Our Obje&s be the fruics of wormes and duſt, 
Let every Jewell be a glorious ſtarre, | 
Yet ſtarres are norfo pure, as their ſphearesare, | 
Andtltough thou ftoope, to appeare ro us in pare, - 
Still in that Piure thou intirely art, (loving heart, 
Which thy mflaming eyes have made within his 


— 


R—_——_— 


VI. 


Going to the Chappell. 


NJ Ov from your -Pafts you ifſre forth, and we, 
1, As men which through 4Cypresſce 
b9, 8s you gue to Char doe rhinkeoFyou 
as you goe to oe thi 700 ; 
_-  Batchartyaile being gone, 


By 


—— 
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By the Church rites you are from thenceforth one. 

The Church Triumphant made this match before, 

And now the Militane doth ſtrive no more, 

Then, reverend Prieſt, who Gods Recorder arr, 

Dae, from his DiQates, to theſe two impart 

Al bleflings which arc ſeen, or thought, by Angels 
(eye or heart; 


—— = _ ———_ — -—— — 


VII, 
The Benedittion, 


_— —— 


Bleſt paire of Swans, Oh mayyou interbring, 

Daily, new joyes, and never ſing : 

Liye, till all grounds of wi ſhes faile p 
Till honour, yea till wiſedowe grow ſo tale, 

-| That new great heights co tric, 

It muſt ſerye yourambition, to die 3 T7; 
Raiſe heires, and may here, to the workds end, live 
Heires from this King,to take thankes,you,ro give: 
Nature and grace doe all, and nothing Art, » 
May never age,or errour overthyart - (this heave; 
Wirh any Weſt;theſe radiant eyes; wich any North, 


— _ I EE ah —_— — —_— 


vI1L. 
Feafts and Revels, 


But you are over-bleſt. Plenty this day 
Injures ; it cauſcth time w ſtay ; 


The 
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. - The tables groane, as though this feaſt - 
Would, as the. flood, deſtroy all fowle and beaſt. 
And were the doQtrine new 

That the earth moy'd, this day would make it true; 
For every part to YJance and revell goes, ' | 
They tread thie ayre,-and fall nor where they roſe, 
Though fixe houres ſince,the Sunne to bed did part, 
The maskes and banquets will not yet impart 
A ſunſet co theſe weary eyes, A Center to this heart, 


—_— 


IX; 
The Brides going to bed. 


What mean'ſt thou Bride, this company to keep > 
To fit np, till thou faine wouldft ſleep? 

'» Thou maiſt not, when thou art laid, doe ſo. 

Thy ſclfe muſt to hima new banquet grow, 
.- And you muſt entertaine 

And doe all this dayes dances o'r againe, - 
Know that if Sunne and Moonetogether doe. 
Riſe it. 0ne point; they doe not ſet ſoroo, - 
Therefore thou maiſt, faire Bride, to bed depart, 
Thou art not gone, being gone where e'r thouart, 
Thou leay'ſt in him thy watchfull eyes, in him thy 
(loving heart. 


% 1 
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a ) Ic D524 oh 
The Bridegroomes comming. 


As he that ſees a flarre fall, runnes apace, 

And finds a gellic in the place, -.. -- 

So doth the Bridegroome haſt as much, .... 
Being told this ſtarre is falne, and findes her ſuch. - 
And as friends may. looke ſtrange; | CT. 
By a new faſhion, or apparels change :. - -. -; +7 
Their ſouls, though long acquainted they had been, 
Theſe cloths their badies never-yer had ſeen, | 
Therefore at firſt ſhe modeſtly mighe ſtart, _..;,..; 
But muſt forthwith ſurrender every part, (heart, 
As freely,as each co each beforegave either hand or 


4 , 


——_—— 


S-: 
en M20, & 13 G1 e S 
T he good-night, yaenes, 


: 3: 93 £:1*107 371 07% 
Now,as in Tullia's:- Tombe, oge lamp.burat cleargs 
Unchang:d for fifteen hundred years, ,, - :;; 5 

May theſe love-lamps we: here enſhrige,.- 

In warmth,light, laſting,cquall.che divine.  -,,-; 

- - | {Fireever, doth aſpire, 11, 1 +; 1 (0ici'/ 
And makes all like ic ſelfe, tyrgesallto fire, . ...+ 
Bur ends in aſhes, which cheſe-gannordoc,,.-: 

For none of theſe tis fucll.; but firetoo.;,. 'r, -;-:-7 >. 
T his is joyes bonkice,then, where - Wes 1 | 
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Make of ſo noble individuall parts 
One fire of foure 1nflaming eyes, and of two loving 


(heart, 
Tdios. 


As [ have brought this fong,that I may doe 
A perfeR ſacrifice, I'll burne it too. 


Allophanes, | 
I have juſtly gor, 


No, Sir, This pager 

For in burne Incenſe the perfume is nor 

His onely thaz preſents it, but of all ; 
What. ever celebrates this Feftiyall 

Is common, fince the jay thereof is fo. 
Nor-may your ſelfe be Prieft : but let me go 
Backe to the Court, and I will lay'twpon 
Sirch Altars, as prize your devotion. 


CC ———_ 
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Epithalamion made at Lincolnes Inne, 


He Sun-beames in the Eaſt are ſpred, 
Leave,leave, faire Bride,your ſolitary bed, 
No more ſhall you returne toit alone, 
Kt rioutſerh fadneſſe 3 'and your bodies print, 
Like toa z the yeetding Downe doth dine ; 
You and your other Yon meet there anon, (thigh, 


- . py 


; 0 ner thence, go 


3 oa 
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Daughters of London, you which be . © 
Our Golden Mines,and. furniſh'd Treaſury, - .. 
Yon which are Angels, yet ſtill bring with you 
Thouſands of Angels on your marriage dayes, 
Helpe with your preſence, and deviſe to praiſe 
Theſe rites, which alſo unto you grow due ; 
Conceitedly dreſle her, and be affign'd_ . 
By you fic place for roy flower and jewell, 
Make her for love fit fnell NS, 
AS gay as Flora, and as rich asInde ; 
So may ſhe faire and rich, in'nothing lame, }] . 
To day put on perfettion, and 4 womans name; 


And you frolique Patricjans, | 


Sonnes of thoſe Senatours, wealths deepe oceans, 


Ye painted Courriers, barrels of others wits, .' _ 
Yee countrey men, who but your beaſts ſove none, 
Yee of thoſe Fellowſhips, whereof hee'sone, . 

Of ſtudy and play made ſtrange Hermapheodits, 
Here ſhine;Thus brid am to the temple brieg, 
Loe,in yon path which lore of ſtraw'd flowers gra- 

The ſober virgin paceth ;_- _. .- > » {0h 

Except my ſighe faile, *tis no other thing, 
Weepe not,nor bluſh, here is no griefe nor ſhame; 
To dayput mperfetion, and « womans tame. 
Thy two leay'd gates faire Temple unfold, | 
And theſe ewo in thy ſacred haldy.-.: - 

Till, myſtically joyn'd but one they be 4. .:- -; 
Then may thy leane and hunger-ftaryed wombe | 
Long time expe&t their bodies, and their tambe, 

Long after their owne parents fatten thee, - - 

All elder claimes, and all cold - 7 An— Fr 
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All yeelding to new loves be farre for ever, 
Which might theſe two diſſever, 
- 'Alwayes,all th'other may each one poſleſle; 
For, the. beſt Bride, beſt worthy of praiſe and fame, 
To day puts on perfettion, and a womans name, 


Winter dayes bring much delight, 

Not far themſelves,but for they ſoone bring night; 
Other ſweets wait thee then theſe diverſe meats, 

Other diſports then dancing jollities, 

Other lovetricks then glancing with the eyes, 
Bur that-the Sun till in our halfe Spheare ſweats; 
He flies in winter, but he now ſtands ſtill, 

Yet ſhadowes turnez Noone point he hath attain'd, 

His ſteeds will be reſtrain'd, 

But gallop lively downe the Weſterne hill , (frame, 

Thou ſhalt,when he hath runne the Heavens halfe 

To night put on perfettion, and a womans name- 


The Amorous evening ſtarre is roſe, 
Why then ſhould not our amorous ftarre incloſe 
Her ſelfe in her wiſh'd bed ? Releaſe your ſtrings 
Muſitians, and dancers take ſome truce 
With theſe your pleaſing labours, for great uſe 

As much wearinefſe as perfeRion brings, 

. You,and notonely you, but all toyl'd beaſts 
Reſt duly ; at nighr all their coyles are dilpenced, 
But 1n ther beds commenced 

Are other Rbours, and more Jainty feaſts. 
She goes a maid, who, leſt ſhe rurnethe ſame, 
Tonight puts on perfettion, and a womans name. 


Thy 


” * 
\ » 
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Thy virgins girdle now untie, 

And in thy nuptiall bed [ loves altar ] lie 

e3 A pleafing ſacrifice ; now diſpoſleſſe 

ie, | Thee of thele chaines 8 robes, which were put on 
T*adorne the day,not thee ; for thou, alone, 
Like vertue,and truth,art beſt in nakednefle ; 

This bed is onely to virginitie 
t- 8 Agrave, but to a better ſtate, a cradle, 
s, | Till now thou waſt butable 
To be what now thou art;then that by thee 

No more be ſaid, / may be, but 1 am, 

s | Tonight put onperfeltion, and a womans name. 


, | Even like a faithfull man content, 
That this life for a better ſhould be ſpent : 
, } 50 ſhea mothers rich file doth preferre, 
And at the Bridegroomes with't approach doth lie, 
Like an appointed Lambe, when tenderly - 
The prieſt comes on his knees, t'imbowell her, 
Now ſleep or watch with more joy ;and 9.light 
Of heaven,to morrow riſe thou hot, and early, 
| 8 This Sun will love ſodearly | 
Her reſt, that long, long we ſhall want her fight; 
Wonders are wrought,for ſhe which had no.name, 
To night puts 02 perfettion, ard a womans VAame, 


The end of the Epithalamions, . or 
Marriage Songs. 
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Satyre T. 


Way thou changeling motley humoriſt, 
AR me, and 6 this ſtanding wooden cheſt, 
Conſorted with theſe few bookes, let melye 
In priſon, and here be coffin'd, when I dye. 

Here are Gods conduits, grave Divines ; and here 
Natures ſecretary,the Philoſopher : bs 
And wily Stateſmen,which teach how to tie 

The finewes of a Cities myſtick body; 

Here gathering Chroniclers, and by them ſtand 
Giddie fattaſtique Poets of each land, 

Shall i leave all this conftane company, 

And follow headlong wild uncertaine thee ? 

Firſt, Tweare by thy beſt loye here;in earneft 
(! frhon which lov'ſt all,canft love any beſt } 

Thou wikte not leaye me 1n the middle ftreer, (meet, 
Th me'more ſprace companion thondoſt ' 
Notthough a Caprame doe come in thy way © 
Bright parcell guilt, with forty dead mens pay : 
Nat thovgh'a briske perfum'd pert Conner 
Deigne witha nod, thy courtefie toanſwer :: 

Nor come a velvet Juſtice with a long 

Great train of blew coats,twelye,or fourteen-ſtrog, 
Wilt:thou grin or fawne on him, or prepare '' 

A ſpeech to Court his beautcous ſonne and heire ? | 
;\ | For F 


11h 


For better or worle take me, or leave me ; 

To take,and leaye me is adultery. 

Oh monſtrous, ſuperſticious puritan, 

Of refin'd manners, yet ceremowall man, . 

That when thou meer one, wich enquinng eyes. 

Doſt ſearch, and like a needy broker prize 

| The filke,and gold he weares = to that rate 

So high or low, doſt raiſe thy formall har, 

That wilt conſort none, untill thou have knowne., 

What lands he hath ia hope, or of his owne.... .. 

As though all-thy companions ſhould make thee , 

Jeyntures, and marry thy deare company. ny 

Why ſhould'& chou(that doſt not onely SPRnO9Fs x 

But in ranke itchy luſt, defire, and love, A 

= aac and bycrennc to cnj Th -_- 
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Hate RE ſhe be pd rpc ye _ (34 SIND 

At eek ,and de, on bodies hed are 7 be l 

An our-$0 = 
Of bodies, they from rom bee baniſhed 

He loſt that; he was cloa 'd d; whe route 

And in this coarſe attire, which 1 now weare, 

With God, and with the 1. conferre, 

But ſince thon like a contrite penitent, 

Charitably warn'd of thy finges doſt. repent 

Theſe vanities, and giddineſles, loc S 

I ſhue my chamber doore,and, para o*; 

But ſooner may a cheape whore, who hath 

Worne out-by as many ſcyerall men m pine, 

As are black ers, or muske-coloure hoſe, © 

| Name her childs gh crue father ha wang ca 
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Sooner may one gueſfe, who ſhall beare away - - 
The infant of London; Heire to an Tndta'; 5” © 
And ſooner may 3 gulling Weather-ſpie 
By drawing forth heavens Scheme tell certainly 
Whit aſlnoird hats; or ruffes,6t ſyits next yeare 
Our ſubtill wittieFantick youths will weare:  * '* 
Then thou, whe chon depart'ſt from'me, can'ſhow 
Whither, why,when,or with who'thou would'ſt g9. 
Buthow ſhall lbe'pardon'd my offence ' © | 
That thus have finn'd againſt my conſcience ? 
New We aren't — he — _ 
mmprovidently ;creeps to the wall; 
Anafo impri - and hem'd-jn by me + 
Sels fora little ftat©Hjs liberty 3 \ 
Yet though he\caytor skip forth now to greet 
Every fitie ſilken _— foole we meet, 
He chem to hit with amorous ſmiles allures, 
And grins;ſthacks.ſhtugs,andfuth anitch endures; 
As Prentiſes or Schooleboyes which doe know -" /- 
Ofſome gay ſport abrozd,yer'dare not goe: - 
And 25 fidlers op loweſt at higheſt ſound,” - | | 
So* to'the moſt brave ftoopes he nigh'ſt the ground, 
But to a grave hin he doth mioyenomiore © 
Than the wiſe politique horfe would heretofore, 
Orthou 0 Elephant, or Ape Wile doe,” '* 
When aoy hamesthe King of Spaine ro'yau. * 
Now leaps he upright,jogs me;8& cties;Doe you fee 
Yonder well-tayqured youth*\y hich+Oh, 'cis hee 
Thar dances ſo divinely ; *Oh aid 1,71 nh nor 
Stand Kill, nuft you darice here for company ? *' *- 
He drogp'd,we went, rill one(which'$1d/excelt - 
Ty lodians in'drinking his Toba&o Frell)”: © ins 
rey mognpee? pþ 2 Met 
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Met us : they talk'd ; I whiſpered, Ler ns goe, 
'T:may be you ſmell him nor, truely 'T doe. 

He heares not me, but, on the other fide 

A many coloured Peacock _—_— ſpide, 

Leaves kim and me; 'I for my loſt ſheep ſtay ; 
He followes, overtakes, goes on the way, 

Saying, Him whom | laſt left, all repute + 

For his device in hanſoming a ſuir, ' 

To Judge of lace,pinke; panes,print cur, and pleir, 
Of all the Court to have the beſt conceit ; 

Our dull Comedians want him, let him' goe ; 

Bur, oft God ſtrengthen thee, why ſtopp'ſt thou ſo ? 
Why hath he travelled long > 'no,butto me | 
Which. underſtand none, he doth ſeeme to be 
Perfe& French, and Italian, I reply'd, 

Sois the Poxe. He anſwer'd not, but ſpy'd 

More men of ſort; of parrs and qualities, 


- Atlaſt his love he'inx window ſpies, 


Andlike light dew exhald, he flings from me 
Violently raviſhed to his lechery. 

Many there were;he could command no more ; 

He quarrelPd, fought, bled;and tarn'd our of door 
Dire&ly came tome, hanging the head, 
And'conſtantly a while muſt keepe his bed, 


Satyre I]. 


IR; though (I thanke God for it) 1 doe hate 
Perfe&ly all this towne, yet there's one ſtate 
In all ill things ſo excellently beſt, . (reſt, 
That hate toward them, breeds pity toward the 
FLO Though 
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Though Poetry indeed be ſuch a fin, 

As I thinke That brings dearth, and Spaniards in :; 
Though like the Peſtilence,and old faſhion'd loye, 
Ridlinsly it catch men, and doth remoye 

Never, till it be ſtary'd our ; yet their ſtate 

Is poore, dilarm'd,like Papiſts, not worth hate : 


One, (like a wretch,which at Barre judg'd as dead | 


Yet prompts him which ſtads next, & cannot read, 
And ſaves his life )gives Idiot AQors meanes, 
Starving himſelfe to live by his labour'd ſceanes, 
Asin ſome Organ, Puppits dance above 

And bellows pant below,w® chem do move,(charms 


One would meye loye by rythmes;but witehcrafts 


% 


Bring not now their old feares, nor their old harms, 


Rammeg;and ſlings now are filly battery, 
Piſtolets are the: beſt Artillery; - 

And they who write to Lords, rewards to ger, 
Are they not like fingers at doores for meat ? 
And they who write, becauſe all write,have ſtill 
That excuſe for writing; and for writing ill. 

Bur he js worſt, who (begverly) doth chaw 
Others wits fruits, and in his ravenous maw 
Rankly digeſted,doth thoſe things out-ſpue, 

As his owne things; and they are his owne,'tis true, 
For if one cate my meat,though it be knowne 
The, meat was mine, th'excrementis his owne. 
But theſe doe me no harme, nor they which uſe 
To out-doe Dildoes, and out-uſure Jewes, 


To out-drinke the ſea,to out-ſwearethe gallant, ha 


Who wich finnes all kinds as familiar be | 

As Confeſſors, and for whoſe finfull ſake 

Schoolmen, new tenements in hell muſt make hol 
| e 
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Whoſe ſtrange finnes, Canoniſts could hardly tell 
In which Commandements large receit they dwell, 
But theſe puniſh themſelves, The inſolence 

Of Coſcus, onely, breeds my jult offence, 

Whom time (which rots all, and makes botches 
And plodding on, muſt make a calfe anoxe) (poxe 
Hath made a Lawyer ; which, (alas) oflate y 
But ſcarce a Poet ; jollier of this ſtate, 

Then are new benefic'd minifters, he throwes 

Like nets, or limetwigs, whereſoever he gocs, 

His title of Barriſter, 'on eyery wench, 

And wooes in language of the Pleas and Bench. 

A motion'Lady : Speake Coſcus. 1 have beene - 
1n love ever ſince :7iceſone of the Queene., 
Continuall claimes I have made, injun&ions got 
To ftay my rivals ſuit, that he ſhould not 

Proceed, ſpare me; 10 Hillary terme I went, 

You ſaid, 1f 1 return'd next fizein Leng, 

I ſhould be in Remitter of yourgrace; - 

In th'interim my letters ſhould rake place 

Of Aſfidavies. Words,words, which would teare 
The tender labyrinth of a foft maids care; 
More,more, than ten Sclavonians ſcolding, more 
Than when windes in our rujn'd Abbyes rore, 
When ficke with Poetry, and poſſeſt with muſe 
Thou waſt, and mad,I hop'd;bur men which chuſe 
Law praQtice for meere gaine; bold ſoule repute 
Worſe than imbrotheP'd ftrumpers proſtitute, 

Now like an owle-like watchman he muſt walke 
His hand ftill at a bill, now he mnſt calke: 

Tdly, like priſoners, which whole months wilt ſwear 
That onely ſureryſhip, hath brought them there, 
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And ta every ſuitor Iye in every thing, 
Like a Kings favorite, or like a King, 
Like a wedgeiin a block, writg to the barre, 
Bearing like Aſſes, and more thameleſſe farre 
Than carted whores, lye,to the grave Judge ; for 
Baſtardy abounds nor in Kings titles, nor 
Simony and Sodomy in Chnrchmens lives, 
As theſe things doe in him ;- by theſe he thrives. 
Shortly (as the ſea) he willcompaſſe all the land ; 
From Scots,to Wighe, from Mount to Dover ſtrand, 
And ſpying heires melting with luxury, 
Satan will not joy at their ſinnes;as he, 
For as a thrifty wench ſcrapes kitching-ſtuffe, 
And barrelling the droppings,and the ſnuffe 
Of waſting candles,which in thirty yeare 
(Reliquely kept) perchance buyes wedding geare ; 
Peecemeale he gets lands,and ſpends as much time 
Wringing each Acre,as men pulling prime. 
In parchment then,large as his fields, he drawes 
Aſſurances, big, as gloſs'd civill lawes, + 
So huge, that men (in our times forwardaeſle) 
Are Eathers of the Church for writing leſle, 
Theſe he writesnot; nor for theſe written payes, 
Therefore ſpares no length-(as in thoſe firſt dayes 
Where Luther was profeſt, He did defire 
Short Pater noſters,ſaying as 2 Fryer ; 
| Eachdayhis beads, but having left thoſe lawes, 
Adds to. Chriſts prayer,the power and glory claulſe,) 
But when he ſels or changes land, h'impaires 
His writings;and(unwatch'd )leaves out,ſes heires» 
As lily as any Commenter goes by 
Hard words, or ſenſe ; oryin Divinity 7 
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As controverters in youch'd Texts,leave out(doubt. 
Shrewd words, which might againſt them clear the 
Where are thoſe ſpred woods w*cloth'd heretofore 
Thoſe bought lads?not bailt,nor burnt within dore, 
Where the old landlords troops, and almes?1n hals 
Carthufian faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals 

Equally I hate.Meane's bleſt. In rich mens homes - 
I bid kill ſome beaſts, but no Hecatombs, 

None ſtarve, none ſurfer ſo. But (Oh') we allow 
Good workes, as good,but our of faſhion no 

Like old rich wardrobes.But my words none draws 
Within the vaſt reach of th'/huge ſtatute lawes, 
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K1nd pity checks my ſpleen ; brave ſcorn forbids 
Thoſe tears to iſſue,which ſwell my eye-lids, 

I muſt not laugh, nor weepe ſianes, and be wile, 

Can railing then cure theſe worne maladies ? 

- Is not our Miſtreſſe faire Religion, 

As worthy of all our Soules devotion, 

As yertue was to the firſt blinded Age 2 

Are not heayensjoyes as yaliant to aſſwage 

Luſts, as earths honour was to them ? Alas; 

As we doe them in meanes, - ſhall they ſurpaſſe 

Us in the end ? and ſhall thy fathers ſpirit 

Meet blind Philoſophers in heaven, whoſe merit 

Of ſtric life may be. imputed faith, and-heare 

Thee, whom he taught ſo caſfie wayes.and neare 

To follow, damn'd ?. O if thou dar'ſt,feare this :- 

This feare great courage and high yalour is, / » 

Dar* 
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Dar'ft thou ayd mutinons Duech*and darſtthou ly | 
Thee in thips wooden Sepulchers, 2 prey | 
Fo leaders rage,to ſtormes,to ſhot, to dearth > | 
Dar'ſt thou dive ſeas, and dungeons of the earth 2? 
Haſt thou courageous fire to thaw the ice 
Offrozen North diſcoveries, and thrice 
Colder than Salamanders ? hke divine 
Children tm th' Oven, fires of Spaine, and the line 
Whoſe Countries limbecksto our bodies be, 
Canſt thou for gaine beare ? and muſt every he 
Which cries not, Goddeſle, to thy Miſtreſſe, draw 
Or cat thy poyſonous words 2 courage of ſtraw ! 
O deſperate coward, wile thou ſeeme bold, and 
To thy foes and his, (who made thee to ſtand 
Sentinell in his worlds garrifon) thus yeeld, 
And for forbid warres leave th'appointed field? 
Know thy foes; The foul devill,he,whom thou 
Striv'ſt ro pleaſe, for hate,not love,would allow 
Thee faine;his whole Realmeto be quit ; and as 
The worlds all parts wither away and paſſe, 
So the worlds ſelfe, thy other lov'd foe; is 
In her decrepit wane, and thon loving this, 
Doft love a withered and worneſtrumper ;/ laſt, 
Fleſh(ic ſelfes death )and joyes which fleſh can traſt, 
Thou loveſt;and thy faire goodly ſoule, which doth 
Give this fleſh power to taſt joy, thou doſt loath.. 
Seeke true religion, O where ? Mirreus 
Thinking her unhous'd here, and fled from us, 
Seckes her at Rome,there, becauſe he doth know 
That ſhe was there a thouſand yeares agoe, | 
And loves the ragges ſo, as we here obey 
The ſtatedoth where the Prince ſar _—_ 
vTAncs 


Satyres. 127 


ly | Crants to ſuch brave Loves will not be inthrall'd, 

Bar loves her onely,who at Geneva is call'd 

Rel igion, plaine, fimple,ſullen, young, 

? Contemptuous yet unhandſome, As among 

Lecherous humors'there is one that judges 

No wenches wholfome, but coarſe country drudges, 

Grajus ſtayes ſtill at home here, and becauſe 

Some Preachers,vile ambitious bawds,and lawes 

Still new like faſhions, bids him thinke that ſhee 

Which dwels with us, is onely perfeR, he 

F Imbraceth het, whom his Godfathers will 

Tender to him, being render ; as Wards ſtilt 

Take ſach wives as their Guardians offer, or 

Pay valewes, Carelefle Phrygius doth abhorre 

All, becauſe all cannot be good ; as one 

Knowing ſome women whores, dares marry none. 

Gracchus loves all as one, and thiokes that fo 

As women do in divers countryes goe 

In divers habits, yet are ſtill one kind : 

So doth, ſo is Religion ; and this blind- 

nefſe to much light breeds. But unmoved thoy 

Of force muſt one, and fore'd bur one attow ; 

And the right ; aske thy Father which is thee, 

Lethim aske his, Though:truth and falfhood be 

Neare twins, yet truth a little elder is. 

Be buſie to ſeeke her ; . beleeve me this, 

Hee's not of none,nor worſt, that ſeekes the beſt. 

To adore, or ſcorne an Image, or proteſt, | 

May all be bad. Doubr wiſely, in. ſtrange wap 

To ſtandinquiring right; is not to firay; 

To ſleepe, or runne wrong, is, On a huge hill, 

Cragg'd,and ſteep, Truth ſtands, and ke that _— 
Reach 
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Reach herabout muſt,and about muſt goe : _ + 
And what the: hils ſiſddennefle reſiſts, win ſo, 

Yet ſtrive ſo, that before age, deaths twilight, 
Thy Soule reſt; for none can worke in the night. 
To will, implyes delay;therefore now doe. - 4 
Hard deeds,the-bodies paines ; hard knowledge to 
The mindes indeavours reach ; and myſteries 
Are like the Sun,dazling,yetplaine to all eyes, 
Pp the truth which thou haſt found;men do not 
In fo ill cafe, that God hath with his hand (ſtand 
Sign'd Kings blank-charters to kill whom they hate, 
Nor are they Vicars, but hangmen to Fate, | 
Foole and wretch, wilt thou let thy ſoule be tyed 
To mans lawes, by which ſhe ſhall be tryed 

At the laſt day > Or will irthen boot thee 

To ſay a-Philip or a Gregory, 

A Harry or a Martin taught thee this ? | 
Is not this excuſe for mere contraries, 2A 
panty ſtrong; eannot both ſides ſay ſo > (know; 
That thou mayeſt rightly-obey power, her bounds 
Thoſe paſt, her nature;and name 1s chang'd 3. to: be, 
Then,humble to her, is idolatry. .(dyell 
As ſtreames are, Poweris ; thoſe bleſt flowers; thar 
Ac the'rough ftreams calm head,thrive and do well, 
Bur having lefc their roots,and themſelves giyen 
To the ſtreams tyrannous rage, alas, are driven, 
Through Mils, rocks, and woods,and at laſt almoſt 
Conſum'd in going, 1a the ſeaare loſt : + 

So periſh Soules, which.more chaſe mens-unuſt ; 
Power,from God claim'd,then God himſelt cotruft, 
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V Ell; I may now receive, and die, My fin 
: V Indeed is great, bur yet.I have been in 
A Purgatory, ſuch as fear'd hell is 
A recreation, and fcant map of this, . 
My mind,neither with prides itch,nor yet hath been 
Poylon'd with loveto ſee, or to be ſcen, 
I had no ſuit there, rior new ſuit. to ſhew,. . . * 
Yet went to Court ; Bur as Glare which did gge 
To Maſle in jeſt, catch'd, was faine to disburſe .* 
The hundred markes, which.is the Statutes curſe, 
Before he ſcap'r,So't pleas'd my deftinie. . 
{Guiltie of my.finne 19 going, )to thinke me 
As,prone- to all ill, and of good as forget- 
, as proud, Juſtfull, and as much in debt, 
As vaine, as witleſſe, and as falſe as they --- 
Which dwell in- Court, for oncegoing that way. 
Therefore 1 ſufferd this; Towards me did-runne }. 
A thing more ſtrange,chan on Niles flinte,the Sunne 
Er bred, or all which into Noah; Arke came: . 
A thing which would have pos'd;, Adam to name: 
Stranger than ſeven Anrtiquanies ſtydies, | 
Than Africks Monfters, Guianaes' rarities, - 
Stranger than.ſtrangers ; One who, for a Dane, 
In the-Danes Maffacre had been flaine, 
| If he had ly'd-chen ; and'wathour help dies;;.. 
When next the Prentiſes 'gairiſt Strangers rile, + 
One whom the watch at nooee lets ſcarce goe by 
One, to whs;the examining Juſtice ſure would pl 
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Sir,by your Prieſthood tell me what you are, 

His cloaths were ſtrange,though coarſe;and black, 
Sleeveleſſe his jerkin was, & it had bin{though bare) 
Velvet, but*twas now (ſo much ground was feen ) 
Become Tuffcaffaty ; and our children ſhall 
See itplaine Raſhe a while, then nought ac all. 

The thing hath travail'd,8 faith, ſpeaks all rongues, 
And onely knoweth what to all Staces belongs, 
—_ *Accents, and wx phraſe of all theſe, 
He ſpeaks one language, It ſirange meats dilpleaſe, 
. Art > endive, or hunger force my taft, ; 
But Pedancs, marley tongue, ſouldiers bumbaſt, 
Mountebanks drugcongue,nor the termes of law 


Are ſtrongenough preparatives to draw 
Me to beare this, yerE muſt be content 


Witch his rongue: 3a his topgue;call'd Complement; 


In which kecan win widowes, and pay ſcores, 
Make men fpeake treaſon, couzen ſubtlef Whores, 
Ourflatter favourites, or outlie either 
Jovius,or'Surius;.or och cogether. 

He names me,and-comes to me; I whiſper, God 
How tave I finn'd, char thy wraths furzous rod, 
This &lHlaw,chufeth me « He faith, vir, 

I love your judgement, whom do you preferre, 
For the beſt Linguiſt ?:-and [ ſeelily 

Said,that I thought-Calepines Diftionarie. 

Nay; bat of men; taoft ſweet Sir: Beza then, 
Some Jeſuits,and two xeverend men 

Of COP an {named ; ke 

He ſtopt me; an ': Nay, your were 
Good pretty Linguifts, and ſo Panurge was; 

Yet a poore Gemleman ; all theſe may paſſe 
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By travaile. Thea, aSifhe would haye fold -. 
His tongue, he praiſed ir,and ſuch wonders told, 
That 1 was faine to ſay, if you had liv'd,Sir, 

Time enough to have becn Interpreter - 

To Babels, bricklayers, ſure the Tower had Nood, 
He adds, If of Court life you knew the good, 

You would leaye loncacfle. I faid, not alone, 

My loneneſſe is, but Spartanes faſkuon, 

To teach þy painting druokards doth not taſt 

Now ; Aretines piQtures haye made few chaſt ; 

No more can Princes courts, though there be few 
Better piſtures of vice, teach me vertue, 

He.like to a high-ſtreeche Lute-ſtring ſqueake,O ſir, 
'Tis ſweet £6 ralke of Kings. At Weltmiaſter, 

Said L,cthe man that keeps the Abbey rombes, 

And for his prige doth with whoever comes, 

Of all our Harries, and our Edwards talk, 

From King to King, and all their kin can walk.: _ 
Your cares ſhall hearc novght, but Kings;y0ur eyes 
Kings onely ; The way eo is is Kings ſtreet, { mcec 
He ſmack'd,and.cry'd,He's baſs Mechagoaue,oarſs, 
So are all your Engliſhmen inthejr diſcourle. .,. - 
Are not your Frenchmen near { Mine ? as you {cr, 
I have bur one Sir, looke, be followes me,, .'... 
Cerrtes they are ncatly cloath'd. I,of ths mind aro, 
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Your onely wearing is your Grogaram, 


' Not ſo vir, I have more. Undex this pitch = Py 


He would not flig ; | cha's him: Bur:as 6h;;1c7 
Scratch'd into ſmart, and as bluyt Fran growng -:: 
Into an edge, hue worle: $6 d.(fogle ) found, » -: 
Croſſing hurt me, . To fic ay; {yllegnefie; : 17 
Hs t0 another key his ſtile do aes:. 1129124 -- 
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And asks, what newes ? 1 tell him of new playes, 

He takes my hand, and as a Still which ſtayes 

A Sembriefe, 'rwixt each drop,he niggardly, 

As, loath to inrich me, ſo tels many a lye, 

More than ten Hollensheads, or Halls, or Stowes, 

Of triviall houſhold traſh, He knowes ; He knowes 

When the Queen frown?d, or ſmil'd, and he knows 

A ſubtle States-man may gather of chat « (what 

He knowes who loves 3 whom,and who' by poyſon 

. Haſts to an Offices reverſion ; 

He knows who hath ſold his land,and now doth beg 

A licenſe, old iron, bootes, ſhooes; and egge- 

Shels to tranſport ; Shortly boyes ſhall nor play 

At ſpan-counter, or blew-point, but ſhall pay 

Toll to ſom e Courtier ; And wiſer then all us, 

He knowes what Lady is not painted. Thus 

He with home mears cloyes me, I belch, ſpue, ſpit, 

Looke pale, and fickly, like a Patient, yet 

He thruſts on more ; And as he had undertooke 

To ſay Gallo-Belgicus withont booke, 

Speakes of all States and deeds that haye been ſiace 

The Spanyards came, to the lofſe of Amyens, 

Like'a bigge wife, at ſight of loathed meat, 

Ready to-travaile: ſo 1 ſigh, and ſweat 

To heare this Makaron talke, in vaine: For yer, 

Ficher my humour, or his owne to fit, 

He like a priviledg*&/{pic, poun nothing can 
redie, libels now *gainſt each great man. 

mics 2 price for every office paid 3 

th, our warres thrive ill; becauſe delay'd ; 

offices aretatailed, and there are 

Perpetuities ofthem, laſting as farre 
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As the laſt day ; and that great officers 


Doe with the Pirates ſhare, aud Dunkirkers. 
Who waſts in'meate, in cloathes,in horſe, he notes; 
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Who loves Whares, who boyes, and who goates.. 
1 more amaz'd than Circes priſoners, when 

They felt themſelves turn beaſts, fele my ſelfe then 5 
Becomming Traytor, and me thought I ſaw 

One of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw 

To ſuck mein, for hearing him, 1 found 

That as burnt yvenome Leachers doegrow ſound 
By giving others their ſoares, I mightgrow 

Guilty, and he free ; Therefore I did ſhow 

All figncs of loathing ; But fince [ am in, 

Imuſt pay mine, and my forefathery fin 

To the laſt farthing., Therefore to'my power 
Toughly and ſtubbornly | bear this croſſe ; bue the 
Of mercy now.was come: He tries to bring(hower 
Me to pay a fine to ſcape his torturing, | 

And fayes, Sir, can you ſpare me? ſaid; willipgly; 
Nay, Sir, can you ſpare me a Crowne? Thankfully I 
Gave it, as Ranſome; but as fidlers, ſtill, -- - ; 
Toog they be paid to be gone, yet needs will 
Thruſt one more jigge upon you : ſo did he 
With his long complementall thankes vexe me, 
But he is gone, thankes to his needy want, 
And the Prerogative of my Crowne: Scant 
His thankes were ended when I (which did ſee 
Althe Court fill'd with more ſtrange things tha he) 
Ran from thence with ſuch, or more haſte than one 
Who feares more-3ftions, dqth haſt from priſon, 
At home in wholeſome ſolicarineſſe 
My piteous ſoule began, the wretchedneſſe 
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Of uiters atCourr to mourne,and a trance 

Like his, who dreame he ſaw hell, did adyance 

It ſelfe o'r mee; Such men as he ſaw there, 

I ſaw at Conrt,and worſe, and more ; Low feare 
Becomes the guilty, not the accuſer ; Then, 
Shall1; nones ſlaye,of high borne or rais'd men 
Feare frowned, my Miſtreſſe Truth, berray rhee 
To huffing, __ Nobilirry ? an 41.58 
No,no, Thou'w nce yeſterday haſt been 
Almoſt about'the whole world, haſt thou ſeen, 


O Sunne, mall t Jountey Vanity, 

Such as fwels the bladder f qQur Conrt? 1 
Think he whicly made yenr waten garden,and 
Tranfportedit, from Italy, to ſtand 

With 8$,at Londbn, flonts our Courtiers,for 

Fult fuck gay painted things, which no ſappe,nor 
Taft have in thernzours are ; and natnrall' 

Some of the ſtocks'ire, their fruits, baſtard all. 
"Tis ren #Clocke 2nd paſt ; all whom the Mues 
Baloune,Tennis, tet, or the ſtewes' - 

Had all the morning held, now the fecond 
Time made rexdy, that Jay, in flockes were found 
In the Prefence,and 1, {God pardon me) © 
As frei and f\yeert their Apparells be,as be 

The fields they ſold es buy them, For a King 


bl 


Thoſe hoſe arc, ery his flatterers'; And bring 
Them text week roche Theatre rs fell. 

Wants teach all ftares. Me feemes they doe as well 
Atftage,asConrt; All are players; who e'r looks 
(For themſelves dare not go Jo'r Cheaphtde Books, 
Shall find their wardfobes Inventory. Now, 

The Ladies come. Ay Pirats, which doe 


know 
Thas 
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That there came weak ſhips fraught w® Cutchind, 

The men board them; and praiſe,as they think, web, 

Their beautics;they the meas wits;both are baught, 

Why good wits ne r wear ſcarlet gowns, I thoughe 

This cauſe, Theſe men,mens wits for ſpeeches buy, 

And women bny all reds which ſcarlers die. 

He call'd her beauty limetwigs, her haire net : 

che feares her drugs ill layd,her haire looſe ſer. 

Would not Herachcus laugh to ſee Macrine, 

From hat, to ſhoe, himſelte at dore refine, 

As if the Preſegge were a Moſchite : and life 

His skirts and hoſe, and call his clothes to ſhrife, 

Making them confeſſe not onely mortall 

Greag ſtains and holes in them,bur veniall 

Feathers and duſt, wherewith they fornicate : 

And then by. wrers rules ſurvey the ſtate 

Of his each limb,and wich —_ the odds tries 

Of his neck to his legge; and watt to thighes, 

So in immaculate Uothes, and Symmetry 

Perfedt as circles, with fuch nicety | 

As a young Preacher at his fuſt time goes 

To preach, he enters; and a Lady which owes - - 

Him not {6 much - _ will, he arrefts, 

And unto her proteſts-proteſts proteſts 

So much as at Rome would ſerye to haye throwne 

Ten Cardinats into the Inquiſition ; 

And whiſpers by leſu, ſo often, that a 

Purſeyant would have ravifh'd him away 

For ſaying of our Ladies Pſalters But 6s fit. 

That they each otber plague, they ment 1t, 

But here comes Glorius chat will plague them both , 

Who m the other cxtrenic _— doth =_ 
| 4 
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Cal? 2 rough careleſneſſe, good faſhion ; 

Whoſe cloak his ſpurs teare 3 or whom he ſpits on 
He cares not he, His ill words doe no harme *'" 
"Toihim, he ruſhes in, as if arme, arme, © * 
He.meant'to crie ; And though his face be as in 
As theirs, which in old hangings whip Chriſt, fl 
He ſtrives to look worſe, he keeps all in awe; ' NN | 
Jeſts like a licens'd fool, commands like law, 

Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and bur pleay'd fo 

As men from.gaoles t'execution go, 

Goe through the great chamber (why is it hung 

With the ſeven deadly finnes?) being among ' 

Thoſe Askaparts, men bigenough to throw *: 

Charing Croſle for 2 barre, men that'do know: 

No token of worth, but Queenes man, and'fine - | 
Living barrels of beefe, flaggons ef wine, © ** ” - 

I thook like a ſpied Spice. Preachers whietvare | 
Seas of Wits and Arts, you can;'then dare, 

Drown the fins of this place, for, for me! 1 

Which am bur a feant brook, it enough ſhall be: - 

To waſh the fains'away : Although T yer '' * 
With 'Machabees modeſty, the known merit 

Ofmy work leſſen: yer ſome wiſe men thall,” 

I TROPGs woo thy: Writs Ca nonicall, , 
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Tov ſhale not laugh-in'this teafe,Muſe,northey: 
Whomany pity warmes, He which did lay © * 

Rutes wo make Courtiers,(he being underſtood 
May ma make OR ISSIAS who courtiers good?) 
OR Frees 
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Frees from the ſting of jeſts all who in extreme 

Are wretched or wicked : of theſe two a Theame 
Charitie and libertie give me, What is he © 
Who Officers __ Snitors milery 

Can write, and jeft >. If all things be in all, 

As I think, fince all;which were; are, and ſhall. 
Be, be made-.of the ſame elements : 

Each thing, each thing,implyes or repreſenes, 
Then-mait is a world; in which, Officers, 

Are the vaſt raviſhing ſeas ; and Surers, 

Springs ; now full,now ſhallow,now dry,which;to 
That which drownes them,run : Theſe felfe reaſons 
Prove the world a man, in which;officers + {doe 
Are the deyouring ſtomach, and Smeers | 

The excrements Which they void; all men are duſt, 
How much worſe are Suters, who-to mens luſt '* 
Are made preys. O worſe than-duſt or wormsmear 


' For they doe eat you now, whoſe [elves worms that 


Fhey are the mils which grind you, yet you are(ear, 

The wind which drives them; and a waſtfult war // 

Is fought againſt you, and you fight ie; they --*- | 

Adulterate law, and:you prepare the way, - 

Like witcals,th'ifſue your owne ruineis, 

Greateſt and faireſt Emprefle, know you this» 

Alas, no more then Thames. calmhead doth know 

Whoſe meads her arms drown, or whoſe cert ore- 

You fir,whoſe righteouſnes ſhe loves, whom I(flow, 

By having leave to ſerve, am moſt” richly Ts 

For ſervice paid,authoriz'd, now.begin 

To know and weed out this enormous fin. 

O Age of ruſty Iron ! (Some better wit 

Call it fome warſe name, ifought equallit ; ) i 
7 © 
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The iron Age that was, when juſtice was ſold (now 
Injuſtice is fold dearer) did allow 
All clainr'd fees and duties, Gamfters, anon | 
The money which you ſweat and fweare for,is gou 
' Into other hands : So-controverted lands 
Scape, like Angelica, the ſtrivers hands, 
If Law be in the Iudges heart, and hee 
Have nohear: to reſiſt letter, or fee, ' (low, 
Where wile thouappeale > power of the. Courts be 
Flow from the firſt maine head,and theſe can throw 
Thee, if they ſuck thee in, to miſery, - * L 
Fo-fetters, halrers. Buc if the imury 
Steble thee to dare complaine, Alas, thou go'ſt 
Againſt the ſtrezm,whe upwards: when thouart moſt 
Heavy and moſt faintz & in theſe labours they; (way 
*Gainſt whom thou ſhould'ft complain, will in- ey 
Become great ſeas, o'r which,when chou ſhalt be 
Fore'd to make golden bridges, thon ſhalt ſee 
That 3} thy gold was drown'd in them before, (more, 
Al things follow their like,only who have,may have 
ludges are Gods ; he who made and ſaid them fo, 
Meant not that men ſhould be forc'd tothem to go, 
By meanes of Angels, When ſupplication 
We ſend co God, to Dominations, 
Powers, Cherubins, and all heayens Courts, if we 
Should pay fees as here, Daily bread would be 
Scarce to Kings ; ſo 'tizy5 Would it not anger 
A Stoick, a Coward,yea a Marryr; 
To ſee a Purſivane come in, and call 
All his clethes,Copes; Bookes, Primers; and all 
His Plate, Chalices, and miſtake them away, 
And lack a fee for conuning? Oh 3 ne'r may 
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Faire lawes white reverend name be ſtrumpeted, 
To warrant thefts: ſhe is eftabliſhed | 
Recorder to Deſtiny; on earth, and ſhe 

Speaks Fares words, and tells who muſt be 

Rich, who poore, who in chaires,Who in jayles : 
Sheis all faire, bur yethath foule Jong nayles, 
With which ſhe ſcratcheth Suiters : In bodies 

Of men, fo in law, nailes 2re extremities. 

So Oit cers ſtretch to more then law car) doe, 

As our nailes reach what no elſe part comes to; 
Why bareſt thou to yon Officer ? Foole, hath he 
Got thoſe goods, for which erſt men bar'd to thee? 
Fool,twice,ttrice;thou haſt boght wrog, & now hfi- 
Beg'ſt right,but char dole coms nor tif theſe dy (gerly 
Thou had'ft much, & lawes Vrim & Thummim rrie/ 
Thou would(t for more; and for all haſt paper 
Enough to dloath all the great Charricks Pepper. 


| Sell that, and by that thou much more ſhalt leeſe 


Then Hammon, if he ſold his Antiquities. 

O wretch that thy fortunes ſhonld moralize 

Eſops fables, and make tales, propheſies.. 

1 hon are the ſwimming dog wh6 ſhadows cozened 
Which diy'ſt,ncare drowning, for whar yaniſhed, 
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ME write that love and reaſon diſagree, 

"= Bur I ne'r faw't expreſt as 'ris in thee, | 
Well, I may lead thee, God muſt make thee ſee, 
But,thine eyes blinde too, ther's no-hope for rhee, 


Thou fay'ſt ſhee's wiſe and witty,faire and free, 


All theſe are reafons'wby ſhe ſhould ſcorne w 
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Thou doſt proteſt thy love,and would ſt it ſhow 
By matching her;as ſhe would match her foe : 
And wouldit perſwade her to a worſe offence, 
Then that whereof thou didſt accuſe her wench; 
Reaſon there's none for thee, but thou maiſt yeg 
Her with example.  Say,for tcarc her ſex 
Shun her,ſhe needs muſt change ; 1 do not ſee 
How reaſon e'r can bring that mx to thee, 

Thou arta match a;Juſtice to-rejoyce, 

Fit rg be his, and not his daughters choyce, 

Dry'd w® his threats ſhee'd ſcarcely ſtay with thee, 
And wouldit th'have this to chufe thee, being free? 
Goc then aud puniſh ſome ſoon-gotten ftuffe, 


For her dead hnsband this hath mourn'd enough, | 


In hating thee. Thou maiſt one like this meet , 
For ſpighe take her, prove kind, make thy breath 
Let her ſce ſhe hath eauſe,& to bring tothee(ſweetr, 

Honeſt children,let her diſhoneſt bee. 

If ſhee be a widow I'll warrant her 

Shee'll chee before her firſt, husband prefer, 

And will wiſh thou hadſt had her, maidenhead, 
(Shee'lllove thee ſo)for,then thou hadſt bin, dead, 
But thou ſuch ſtrong, loye, and weak reaſons haſt, 

Thou muſt thrive there, or ever live difgrac'd. 

 Yetpauſea while , and thou maiſt live to fee 

A time to come, wherein ſhe may beg thee. 

Ifthou'le not pauſe nor change, ſhe'l beg thee now, 
Doe what ſhe can, love for nothing ſhe'll allow, 

Beſides, here were too much pain and merchandiſe; 
And when'thou art rewarded,deſert dies. 

Now thou haſt ods of him ſhe loyes,he may doubt 
Her. conſtancy, but none can put-:thee out, 
= qv © : . > SE > 2 Again, 
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Againe, be thy love true, ſhe'! prove; divine 

And in the end, the good on't will be thine, 

For, though thou mult ne'r chinke of other love; 
And ſo wilt advance her as high aboye | 
Vertue as cauſe above effe&t can be; 

* [js yertue to be chaſt, which ſhe'll make thee, 
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THE STOR ME, 

To Mr, Chriſtopher Brooke, from the. Iſland 
voyage with the, Earle of Efles, x 

7] Fu which art I, ('tis nothing to be fo) --. 

Thou which att {till chy felfegby this ſhale know 

Part of ons Fallage ; And, a/hand;or eye - 

By Hilliard drawn,is worth a Hiſtory, vo i, 

By a worſe painter made z-2nd {without pride} 

When by thy judgement they are dignifi'd;; ' 

My Lines are ſuch. -Tis'the preheminence, // -. 

Of friendſhip ovely t'impurc excellence, - 

5, 98 whom we owe, what:we be; and haye, 

Sad that her ſonnes did ſeek a-forraine' grave'/- 

( For, Fares, or Fortunes drifts none can ſoockhfay, 

Honour and miſery haye one face,one way, ) 

From 
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From out het pregnant intrailes Ggh'd a winde 

Which at th" _ middle marble roome did finde 

Such'ftrong reſiſtance; that ir ſeife it threw 

Downwardagaine; and ſo when it did view 

How in the port, our fleet deare-tirne did leeſe, 

Withering like. priſovers, which lie duc for fees; 

Mildly ir Ki our ſailes,and freih, and ſweer, 

As, to a ſtomaek-ſtary'd, whoſe infides meer, | 

Meate comes,it came;and ſwole our ſayles,when we | 
joy'd, as Sar her ſwelling joy'd to fee, 

- *twas but ſo kinde,as our countrey men, (then, 

Which bring frieads one dayes way ,and-leav< thei 

Then like two mighey-Kings, which dwelling farre 

Aſurider, meet againſta third to warre, 

The South and Weſt winds joyn'd,; &,as they blew, 

Waves like a rowling trench beforc them threw, 

Sooner than you reade this line, dad the gale, 

Like ſho, nor fear'd.till felt, our ſailes aflaile 3 

And whatae firſt was<all'd a guft the ſame 

Hath now a ſtorres;anon a tempeſts name, 

Jonas, I pity thee; and curſe thoſe men; - 

Who "when the ftormerag'd moſt, did wake thee 

Sleep is paines eafleſalve, and doth fulfill (then: 

All offices of death;/excepr ro kill, 

BurwhenT waltd, ffaw, chac 1 faw not. 

Land the Sunn&,which ſhould teach me,” bad forgo: 

Eaſt, Weſt, day, Fe and I could-onely fay, 

Iftho world —_— zFet it had been day. 

nopſes were, yet we 'mongſt all 

Could Hone "bykivright name, bae thunder cal”: 

was'alt our lighe, and ir rain'd more 
Than if — drmke che fea before, 
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Some coffin'd in their cabbins lie, equally 

Griev'd that they are nor dead, and yet muſt die. 
And as fin-burd'ned ſoules from grave will creep, 
At the laſt day, ſome forth their cabbins peep : ? 
And trembling aske what newes, and doe heane ſo 
As jealous husbands,what they would nor know.” 
Some ſitting on the batches, would ſeem there, 
With hideous gazing to feare away feare. 
Then note they the thips ficknefles;the Mait 

Shak'd with an ague, and the Held and Waſte - 
With a ſale dropſie clogg'd, and all our tacklings 
Snapping,like to0-£00-high-Erexch'd creble Kringy, 
Andrfrom our totter'd ſales, raggs drop down 

As from one hang'd in chaines, aycare agoe, | 

Yea evenour Ordinance plac'd tor our defence; / 
Serives $0 breake laale,and ſrape away from whence 
Pumping hath tir'd our. men, and what's the gaine? 
Seas into ſeas thrown, we luck inagaine* ©: 
Hearipg hath deaf'd our Sailers, andif they (fay. 
Knew how to here, ther's none knowes what to 
Compar'd eo theſe ſtormes, death/4s/ but aqualme, 
Hell ſomewhat kgbeſome rhe Bertwidas calme; 
Dacknefle lights eldef brother, his birth-righr '- 
Claims o'r the world, & to heaven hack dlight 
All things are one:; and that onenonecan be; - 
Since all formes,natforme deformitie |- 2-7/7 ©! 
Doth cover ; ſo char we excope God ſay . 
Another Fat, ſhall have no move day, 772 
So violent, yet long cheſe furics be, {thes. 
That though thine ablerce terye me; 'I wiſh nor” 


The 


144 Poems, 


The Calme. ' 


O® ſtorm is paſt; 8 that ſtorms tyrannous rag? 
"A ſtupid calme, bur nothing it doth ſwage, 

'The fable is ioverted, and farre more "PF 

A bloc k aflits,now;then a ſtorke before, 

Stormes chafe,and ſoon wear out themſelys,or us 

Jn calms, Heaven laughs to ſee ns languiſh thus, 

As ſteady as I could wiſh'my thoughts were, 

Smooth as thy Miſtrefle glaſſe,or what ſhines there, 

The ſea is now, and as the Iles which we 

Seek, when wean move,our ſhips rooted be. 

As water did in ſtorins; how pitch runs our”: 

As lead,: when a fir'd Church becomes one "ſport. 

And all our beauey, and our trim deciyes, 

Like courts removing; or like ended playes: 

Fhe fighting place now ſeamens raps ſupply 5 

And all the tackling is a frippery. 

Nouſe of Lanthornes ; and-1n one place lay 

Feathers-and*duſt, to-day and yeſterday, ' 

my hollowneſſes which the worlds lungs Re, _ 
aye, no-more wind then the upper vautt of ayre, 

We can norloſt friends nor ſought foes recover, 

But meteor-like,ſave that we move not, hover, 

Onely the Centure together drawes (mawes, 

Deare friends, which meet dead in great fiſhes 

Andon the hatches,as on Altars lies 

Each one, his own Prieſt, and own Sacrifice, 

Who live, that miracle doe multiplie 

Where walkers in hot Ovens doe not die. 
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If in deſpight of theſe, we ſwim, that hath 

No mote tefreſhing, thana Brimſtone bath ; 

But from the ſea into the ſhip we turne, 

Like parboy'ld wretches, on the coales to burne: 

Like Ba#ezet cncag'd, the thepheards ſcoffe ; 

Or like ſlack-finew'd Sampſos, his haire off, 

Languiſh our. ſhips, Now az,a Miriade .. -. :.. 

Of Ants, durſt th'Emperours loy'd Snake inyade : 

The crawling Gallies, Sea-gulls, finny chips, 

_— brave our Pinnaces, now bed-rid ſhips, 

Whether a rotten ſtate, and hope of gaine, 

Or, to diſuſe me from the queaſie paine- 

Of being belov'd; and loyudg,; or the thirft - » 

Of konour, or faire death, oput-puſhe me firſt, 

Lloſe my end : for hete as well as I | 

A deſperate may live, and.coward die, .. + v +, 

Stagge,dogge,andall which from, or towards flies, 

Is paid with life, : or pray, or. doing dies. - ' ' 

Fate grudges us all, and doth Jubtly lay: .. . 

A gry cy cons which we all forget co pray. 
prayes fot more: winde, as well 

Under the poles may begcold, heat in hell. 

What are we then > How little more, alas, 

Is man now; then, before he' was;he was ? 

Nothing; for-us, we are for nothing fie; - 

Chance, ot our ſelves ſtill diſproportion it ; 

We have no power, no will, ao fenſe ; Lie, -* 

I ſhould nat then thus feele this miſery, 
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'To Sf, Heyry Wootton, 


Sir , more than kiſſes, letters mingle Souls, 

For,thus friends abſeat ſpeak. This eaſe controuls 
The tediouſnefſe of my life : Buc for theſe 
I could ideate nothing, which could pleaſe, 

But I ſhould -wicher in one day, and paſſe 
To a bottle of Hay,thatam alock of Grafle, 

' Life isa voyage, and in our lives wayes 
Countryes,Courts, T@wns are Rocks or Remoraes z 
They break or ſtop all jhips, yer ourftare's ſuch 
That (though then.pirch.chey ſtain worſe) we muſt 
If in the furnace of the raging line, ' (touch. 
Or under th'adverſdicypole thou pine, - - 

Thou know'ſt two temperate Regions girded in, 
Dwell there : But oh,whar refuge canſt thou win 
Parch'd in the Court, and in the Countrey frozen? 
Shall cities'built of both extremes be choſen ? 
Can dung or garlike be perfume ? - Or can 

A Scorpien, or Torpedo cure a man ? 

Cities are worſt of all three ; of all three 2» 

(© knotty riddle ) each is worſt equally, 

Cities are Sepulchres:; they who dwell there 
Are carcaſcs, as if none ſuch there were, 
AndCourts are Theaters, where ſome men play 
Princes, ſome voy to one end,of one day. 
The Country is a deſert, where the good 

Gain'd, inhabits not, borne, is not underſtood. 

There men become- beaſts, and prone to all evils; 

In Ciries þlocks, and in a lewd Conrr, devils, 4 
| $ 
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As, in the firſt Chaos, confaſedly ©, -. 

Each elemenrs qualities were in th'other three : 

So pride, luſt, covertize, being ſeverall- - 

To theſe three places, yet all arc an all, 

And. mingled thus, their ifſite is inceſtuous., 

$ F[Falſhood 1s denizon'd, Vertue 1s barbarous, 

Let no man ſay there, Vertues flinty wall 

Shall lock vice in me,1['ll do none, but know all. 

Men are ſpunges, which to powre out, recejve :. 

Who know falſe play, rather than looſe, deceive, 

For in beſt underſtandings, fin began, 

\ [ Angels finn'd firſt, then devils, and then man, 

Onely perchance beaſts ſin not, wretched we 

 [ Are beaſts inall, bur white integritis, | 

 [Irhiak jf men, which in the(c places live -:- 

Durſt look io themſelves, and themſelves. retriye, 

They would like ſtrangers greet themſclyes decing 

Utopian youth,grown old lralian, (than 

Be then thine own home,and in thy {elfe dwcY 5 

Inne any where ; continuance maketh hel; | 

And ſeing the ſnail, which every where doth rome, 

Carrying his own houſe {til Aul is ac home: 

Follow, (for he is cafie pac'd ) this ſnail, 

Re thine own Palace, or the world's thy gad. 

And in the worlds ſea doe got like cork fleep 

Upon the waters face, norin the deep 

Sink like a lead without 2 line : but as | 

Fiſhes glide, leaving no print where they paſſe, 

Nor making ſound : fo, cloſely thy courſe goe, 

| Let men diſpute,whether thou brexth, or no : 
Onely 'it this be no Galemiſt, To make "P 
Courts hot ambitions wholeſome, doe not tak 
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A drammeof Countries dulnefſe ; doe not adde 
CorreQtives, but.as chymiques, purge the bad. 
Bur, Sir, I adviſe not you; I rather doe 

w o'r thoſe leſſons, which.1 learn'd of you:: 
Whomzfree from Germanies ſchiſmes,and lighenes 
Of France, and faire lralies faithleſneſle, . 

Having from theſe ſnck'd all they had of worth, 
And brought home that faith-which you carried 

] throughly love:But if my ſelfe I'have won (forth; 
To know'my rules, [ have,and you have DONNE- 
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+ To $* Henry Goodyere, | 


Ho makes the Paſt, a pattern for next yeare, 
Turns no new leaf, bur ſtill the ſame things read, 
Seen things he ſees againe;heard things doth heare, 
And makes his life butlike a paire of beads, . 


A Palace when 'tis that, which it ſhould be, 


Leaves growing,and ſtands ſuch,or elſe decayes * 


But he which .dwels there is not ſo ; for he- 
Strives to urge upward, and his fortune raife. 


So had your body her morning, hath her noone, 
And not better; her next change 15 night : 

But her faire larger gueſt,to whom Sun and Moone 
Are ſparks,and ſhort liv'd claimes another right, 


The noble Soule by age growes luſtter, 
Her appetite, and her digeſtion mend ; 
We mult not ſterye,nor hope topamper her 


With'womens milke, and pappe; unto the end, 
Provide 


| 
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Provide you manlier diet, You have ſcen 
All Libraries, which are Schools,Camps,8& Courts; 
Bur aske your Garners if you have not been 
In haryeſts , too indnlgent'to your ſports, 
Would you redeeme it? then your = eranſplane 
A while from hence, Perchance outlandiſh greiid 


. | Beares no more wit, than ours, but yet more ſcant 


'Are thoſe diverſions there, which here abound. 


To be a ſtranger hath that benefit, 
We can beginnings, but not habits choake, 


. | Goe, whither? hence you get, if you forget ; 


New faults till they preſcribe to us are ſmoake. 


Our ſoule, who'e country's heayen & God her fa- 
Jnto this world, corruptions finke,is ſent;( ther, 
Yet ſo much in her trayaile ſhe doth gather, 

That ſhe.returnes home wiſer than ſhe went 3 


It payes you well, if it teach you to ſpare (yours, 
And make you aſham'd,tomake your hawks praiſe 
Which when her ſelfe ſhe leſſens in the aire, 

Yau then firſt ſay, that high enough ſhe toures, 


However keep the lively taſte you hold 

Of God, love him now, but feaxe him more, 
And inyour afternopnes thinke what you told 

' | Andpromis'd him, at morning prayer before, 


Let falſhood like 2 diſcord oger you, 
why doe Itouch 
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Things, of which noae isin your praiſe new, 
" AhdTables, of fruit-rrenchers teach as much, 


But thus 1 make you keep your promile Sir, 
Riding I had you,though you ſtill ſaid there, 

And in theſe thoughts, although you never flir; 

- Youcame with me to Micham, and are here, 


To M'. Rowland Woodward, 


T ke one who in her third widowhood doth pro. 
Her ſclfe a Nun,tyed to retirednefſe, *" (feffe 
So'affe&s my Muſe, now, a chalt fallownefſe, *' 


Since ſhee to few, yet to too many*hath flown, 
How lov loyes weeds, and Satyrique thorns are 
Where ſceds of berrer arts,were early ſown?(grown 


Though to uſe, and love Poetry, to me, 
Betroth*d to no'one Art, be no Adultery ; 
Omiſlions of good, ill, as ill deeds be. 


For th | h eo-us ic ſeem but light and thin, | 
Yet in thoſe faithful ſcales, where God throws in 
Mens works, vanity weighs as much as fin, | 


If our Soules have ſtzig'd their firſt white, yet we 
May claath then wich faith, and dear hdneſtie, - 
Which God impuxes as native purljic, © | 

=_ mo» Vertue, but Religion, Wl no4ie ; 
Wile,valiant, ſober, Aift;ate Þ ſhett none, _ 

Wane Which \aet not Vice-coveting Wk:rerlos | 
dels et ra $44. 4% af 05 he 3 <0), "Ong 
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' You know, Phyſitians Mar; they would infuſe 
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Seek we then our ſelves in our ſelves ; for as 
Men force the Sun with much more force eo paſſe, 
By gathering his beames with a Cryſtal [7 


So we (if we into our ſelves will turn, 
Blowing our ſparks of vertue) may out-burh 
The ſtraw which doth about our hearts ſojourn. 


=" 


Into any*oyle the Soules of Simples, uſe 
Places,where they may lie ſtill warm, to chuſc, 


So works retirednefſe in us : To rome 
Giddily and be every where; but at home, 
Such freedome doth a banifhmene become. 


We are bnt farmers of our ſelves, yet may, 
If we can ſtock out ſelves,and thriye, uplay 
Much,much-good treaſure for the great rent day, 


Manure thy ſelfe then,to thy ſelfe be'approv'd, 
And with. vain outward things be no more moy'd, 
But to know that | loye thee, and would beloy'd, 


I TY 4 ” 2 Mr. 


To S*, Heypry Wootton, 


HE re's ho tore newes, than vertue, [ may as wel 
1 ll yo Caliz;or Saint Hfichaels tales as tel 
That vice doth here habitually dwell. 


Yert,as toget ſtomachs, we walk up and down, 
And toyle to ſweeten reſt ; ſo,may God frown, 


If butto Joath both,l haunt Court, or Town, 


L 4 For 
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For, here, no one is from th'extremitie 


: Of vice; by any other reafon free, 
Bue that the next to him, fill, is worſe than he, 


In this worlds warfare, they whom d Fate; 
(Gods Commiſſary, )doth ſo throughly hate, ' 
AS in 'the Colrts Squadron ro Mm all their Kxre: : 


Ifthey ſtand arm'd with ſeely honeſty, - 
With wiſhes, prayers, and neat integritic, 
Like Indians, gainſt Synth hoſts they be, 


Sulpitions boldneſſe' to this place behicgs: 
And to have as many eares as all have rongnes ; 
Tender to know, rough to acknowledge wrongs. 


Beleeve me kr, in my ouths giddiefſt dayes, 
When to be like the Court was a play nr" wr 
Playes\ Were not fo like Courts as Courts like playes, 


Then let us at theſe mimique antiques bars 
Whoſe deepeſt projeRts,and egregious 
Are but d Morals of 2 game at EN 


But now'tis incongruitie ro finile, 
Therefore end ; and bid farewella while. | 
At C ovrrihough from Court, were Fe) derter flile- 


Fo 
, : #. v4 


Letters, 153 


——— 
nd 


Tothe C onnteſſe of B eaford, 


R Exfon is our Soules left hand, Faith her right, 
By theſe we reach divinity, that's you 

Their loves who have the dleflingof your lighe, 
e: | Grew from their reaſon,mine from faire faith grew. 


But as although a ſquinr left- handednefſe 
Be'ungratious, yet we cannot want that hand: 
So would I, (not toencreaſe, but to exprefie ' 
My faith } as! beleeve, ſo underſtand, * h | 
Therefore I ſtudy you firſt in your Saints, 
Thoſefriends whom your eleQion glorifies ; 
Then in your deeds, acceſſes and'reſtraines, 

And what you reade, and what your ſelfe deviſe, 


But ſoone,the reaſons why you'are lov'd' by all, 
Grow infinite, and ſo paſſe reaſons reach, 

Then backe againe toimplicite faith I fall, 

And reſt on what the Cathelique voice doth reach ; 


That you are good: and nor one Hereti 

Denies it ; ifhe did, yet you are fo, '®.. 

For rockes which high to ſenſe deep-rooted flick, 
| Waves waſh,not undermine, not overthrow. * 


In every thing there naturally growes 

A Balſamumto keepit freſhand new, 

If rwere notinjur'd by extrinfique blowes i; - 
| Your birth and beaucie are this Balmein'you, _ 


». 
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Rnt,you of learning and religion, 

And vertue,/and ſuch ingredients, have made 
A Mithridate, whoſe operation 
Keeps off, or cures, what can-be done or ſaid, 


Yet, this is notyour phyſick, but your food, 

A diet fit for you; for you arc here | 

The firſt goodAngell, fince the worlds frame ſtood, 
That eyer did in womans ſhape appeare: 


Since you are then Gods maſter-peece, and ſo 

Has Factor for our loves; doe as you doe, 

_—_ your return home gracious ; and beſtow 

This life on-that ; ſo make dne life of two. 

' For ſo God help me, I would not mifſe you there 
For all the good which you can doe me here, 


_—_—T_. 


— 


To the Conngeſſe of Bedford. 


M A D A M, 4 
Ou have refigad me, and to worthieſt things 
Vertue, Art;Beauty, Fortune ; now I ſee 


Rareneſſe, opuſe, not-nature value brings ; 

And ſuch, as they are circumſtanc'd, they bee, 
Two ills can ne're perplex us, fin t'excuſe : 
But ofewb good things we may leave and chuſe, 


- Therefore at Court, which is not yercues clime, 
Where 2 tranſcendent height (as, lownefſe me ) 
Makes her aot be, or not- ſhow : all my rime 
Your vextues challenge, which:there rareſt bez | 


For, 


— 
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For,as dark texts need notes:there ſome muſt be 


To uſher yertue, and ſay, This is ſhe, 


So in the countrey'is beauty, To this place 

You ate the ſ-aſon, (Madam) you the d ay, 

'Tis bur a grave of ſpices, till your face 

Exhale them,and a thick cloſe bud diſplay.(ſhrines 

' Widow'd and reclus'd elſe her ſweets ſhe'en- 
As China, when the Sun at Brafill dines. 


Out frora your charior, morning breaks at night, 
And falfifics both computations ſo ; ** * 
Since a new world doth riſe here from your light, 
. We your new creatures by new recknings goe, 
This ſhewes that you from nature loathly tray, 


That ſuffer not ani Artificiall day. *_ 


In this you have made the Court the Antipodes, 
And will'd your Helegare, the vulgar ſun, 
To doe prophane autumnall offices, 

Whilſt here te you, we facrificers run ; 
And whether Prieſts,or Organs, you we'obey, 
We ſound your influetice,and your DiRates ſay. 


Yet to that Deity which dwels in you, 
Yotit vertuous Soule, I now not ſacrifice ; 
Theſe af6 Petirions, and not Hymnes ; they ſac 
But that [ may ſurvay the edifice. 

Fs Religions as much care hath bin 

#4Of Temples frames,and beauty,'as Rites within, 


as all which goe to Rome do not thereby, 


Eſteem | 
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| Eſteeme religions, and hold faſt the beRt, 

But ſerve diſcourſe, and curioſity, 

With that which doth religion bur inveſt, 
And ſhun th'entangling labyrinths of Schools, 
And make it wit, to thinke the wiſer fooles; 


So in this pilgrimage I would behold 
You as you are Vertues Temple, not as ſhe, 
What wals of tender cryſtall her enfold, 
What eyes, kands, boſome, her pure Altars he, 
And after this ſuryay, oppoſe to all 
Babblers of Chapels, you th'Eſcuriall, 


Yet not as conſecrate, but meerly as faire , 
On theſe I caſt a lay and countrey eye, 
Of paſt and future ſtories, which are rare, 
I find youall record, and prophefie, 
Purge but the booke of Fate that it admit 
No ſad nor guiltie legends, you are it, 


If good and lovely were not one, of both 

You were the tranſeript, and originall, 

The Elements, the Parent and the Growth 

And eyery peece of you, is worth their All, - 
So'intire are all your deeds; and you, that you 
Muſt doe the ſame things ſtill : youcannat twa. 


But theſe (as nice thinne Schoole divinitie 

Setves herefic to furder or repreſle ) 

Taſte of Poetique rage, or flatterie, 

And need not, where all hearts one truth, poſer 
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Ofet from new proofs, & new phraſe,new doubes 
As ſtrange ature alters the men we know, (grow, 


Leaving then bufie praiſe, and all appeale, 

To higher Courts, ſenſes decree is true, 

The Mine, the Magazine, the common-weale, 

The ſtory of beautie*', in Twicknam is, and you, 
Who hath ſeen one, would both; As, who hath 
In Paradiſe, would ſeeke the Cherubin, (bin 


— 


— 


To S* Edward Herbert, now Lord Herbert of 
Cherbnry, being at the ſiege of Julyers, 


MA is a lumpe, where all beaſts kneaded bee, 
Wiſdome makes him an Arke where all agree; 

The foole, in whom theſe bcaſts doe live at jarre, 

Is ſport to others, and a T heater, 

Nor ſcapes he ſo, but is himſelfe their prey ; 

All which was man in him; is cate away, 

And now his beaſts on one another feed, 

Yet couple in anger, and new monſters breed. 

How happy'is he, which hath due place afftign'd 

To'his beaſts ; and diſaforeſted his minde ? 

Empal'd himſelfe to keep them out, notin ; 

Can ſow,and dares truſt corn,where they have bin ; 

Can uſe his horſe, goate,wolte, and every beaſt, 

And is not Aſſe himſelfe to all the reſt. 

Elſe, man not onely is the heard of ſwine, 

But he's thoſe devils too, which did incline. 

Them to an headlong rage, and made them worſe + 

For man can adde weight to heayens heavieſt Forts 
$ 
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As Soules (they ſay) by our firſt touch, take in 
The poyſonous tinfture of Origioall fin, 
$o, tothe puniſhments which God doth fling, 
Our apprehenſion contributes the ſting, . 
To us, as to his chickens he doth caſt 
Hemlock,and we as men.,his hemlock taſt, 
We doe infuſe to what he meant for meac, 
Corroſiveneſſc,or intenſe cold or hear, 
For,God no ſuch ſpeciGque poyſon hath | 
As kils men know not how ; his fierceſt wrath 
Hath no angpathy's bue may be good 
Ac leaft for phy fick,if not for our food, 
Thus ning, tha: might be his pleaſure,is his rod, 
And is his devill, that might be his God, 
Since then our buſineſſe is, to reftify ' 
Nature, to what ſhe was; we're led awry 
By them, who man to us in little ſhow, 
Greater than dye, no form we can beſtow 
On him; for man into himſclfe can draw 
All: All his faith can ſwallow,'or reaſon thaw, 
All that is fill'd and all that whi ch doth 611, 
All the round world, to man is but a pill, 
In all it works not, þur ft isin all 
Poyſonous; or purgative, or cordiall. 
For,knowledge kindles Calentures in ſome, 
Andis to others icy Opin, 
As brave as true, is thatprofe 


\ 


fion than - 


Which you doe uſe tomake ; that you know man. 
This makes it credible,you have dwelt upon 
All worthy books ; and now are ſuch an one. 
AQions are Aurhors, and of thoſe in you 
Your friends find eyery day amart of new. 


Letters. | | t5g 


To the Connteſſe of Bedford, 


T Have written then,when you writ, ſeem'd ts 
Worſt of ſpirituall vices, Simony : 
And not t'haye written then, ſeems little lefle 
Than worſt of civill vices, thankleſnefle. 
In this, my doubt 1 ſeem's loath to confeſſe, 
In that, I ſcem'd to ſhun beholdingneſle; 
But 'tis not ſo, norinngs,as | am,may » 
Pay all they have, and-yet have all to pay. 
Such borrow in their payments, and owe more 
By having leave to wnite fo, than before, | 
Yet fince rich mines in barren grounds are ſhown, 
May not Lyeeld (not gold but) coal orftone ? _ 
Temples were not demoliſh'd, though /prophane: 
Here Peter, Joves;there Pan{ hath Dsax's Fane. 
*{ © So whether my hymns you admit orchuſe, | 
In me you hayc'hallowed a Pagan Muſe, 
And denizen'd a ſtranger, who miſ-raughe 
' By blamers of the times they mar'd, hath ſoughe 
Vertues1n corners, which now bravely doe 
Shine in the worlds beſt parr, or all ic ; you: 
I have been told, that vertue in Courtiers hearts, 
Suffers an Oftraciſme, and departs: 
Prokit, eaſe, ficnefle, plenty, bid it goy 
But whither, onely knowing you, I'know ; 
+ Your, or you yercue,. two vaſt uſes ſerves, 
Ie ranſomes one ſex, and one Court preſerves; 
There's nothing bue your worth which being erue, 
Is known to any other, not to your: 


And 
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And you can never know it ; To admit 

No knowledge of your worth, is ſome of it. 
But fince to yon, your praiſes diſcords be, 
Stoop others ills, to meditate with me, 

Oh ! to confeflſer we know not what we ſhould, 
Is halfe excuſe, we know not what we would, 
Lightneſfſe depreſſeth us, emptineſle fils, 

We ſweat and faint, yer ſtillgoe, dow the hils; 
As new Philoſophy arreſts the Sunne, 

And bids the paſiivecarth'about ir runne, 

So we have dull'd our minde, it hath no ends; 
Onely the bodie's buſie, and prerends. . 

As dead low. earth eclipſes =. carers Be 


The quick high Moone: ſo doth the body, Soules. 


In none but-us, are ſuch mixr engines found, 
As hands of double office : For, the ground : |: : 
We till withchem ; and them to heaven we raiſe; 


Who PR___ labonrs,or; withoue this, ptayes, - 
t 


Doth 
And looke not back, to looke up doth allow. 
Good ſeed degencrates, and oft obeyes  :-. 
The ſoyles diſeaſe, and into cockle ſtriyes.  .-.. 
Let the mindes thoughts be bur tranſplanted ſo, 
Into the body, and baſtardly they grow. . _. 
What hate could hurt our bodies-like our love ? 
We but no m—_ tyrants could remove, 
Theſe not ingrav'd, but inborne dignities 
Caskets of ſoules ; Temples, and Palaces. 

For, bodies ſhall from death redeemed bce; 
Soules bur preſery'd, borne naturally free ; 

As men co'our priſons now, foules to us are ſent, 
Which [carne yice there, and come in innocent. | 


one half, thac'snone;Hewhich ſaid Plough 


L 


Firſt 
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Firſt ſeeds of eyery creature are in us, 
What ere the world hath bad, or precious, | 
Mans body can produce, hence hath it been(ſeen; 
That ſtones, wormes, frogs, and ſnakes in man are 
But who ere faw, though nature can worke fo, 
That pearle, origold, or corne-in man did grow ?- 
We have added to the world Virginia, and ſent 
Two new ſtarres lately tothe firmament ; 
Why:grudge weus(not heaven ) the dignity - : 
T increaſe. with ours thoſe faire ſoules campany ? 
Bur [ muſt cnd this letter, though it doe” 

| Stand an ewotrurhs,neither is true. to you, -- 
Vertue hath ſome-prrverſneſle ; For ſhe'will 
Neither beleeye her good,nor others ill. 

Even in you'vertues. beſt paradiſe, ' -  .. 
Vertne: hath ſotne, but wiſe degrees of vice, 
Too, many vertues, or too mach of one + 

Begets in you unjuſt ſuſpition, ow 2 

And ignoranee of vice, makes vertue lefle,  - 
Quenching compaſſon of our wrerchedneſle, 
Bat-theſe are riddles 3 ſome afperfion : | 
Ofvice becomes weli-ſome cortplexion,...' /: 7: 
States-men purge vice with vice;and may corrode 
The bad: with: bad; a ſpider with atead :; 74 
For ſo, Jl thrals not them, but they: rame ill; 
And make her doe much good againſt her wall; 
Biit -in your Common-wealth, orwortd in you 
Vice hath no office, or good worke to doe, - .- / 
Take then no vicious purge, but be content 
With cordial] vertue; your knowne nouriſhment, 


- . . * 
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To the Connteſſe of Bedford. 
On New-jeares day. 


f hm twilight of two years, not paſt nor next, 
Some embleme is of me, or 1 ofthis, 

Who (Meteor-like, of ſtuffe and forme'perplexe, 
Whoſe what and where, in diſputation is”) 
Hf I ſhould call me a» thing, ſhoald miſle, 


I ſumme the years, and me, and finde me not 
Debtor to th'eld; nor Creditgur toth'new, 
That cannot ſay, My thankes Thave- forgot, 
Nor truſt [ this with hopes, and'yerſcarce true, 
This bravery is ſince theſe times 'fhew'd me you, 


In recompence I would ſhew future times (ſach, 
Whatyou were, and teach them to urge towards. 

Verſe embalmes vertue; 'and: Tombs,or Thrones of 
Preſerye fraile tranſicory fame, as much (rimes, 
As ſpice doth badics fromicorrupe.aires touch. 


Mine are ſhort-liv'd ; the tinQture of your name 

Creates in them, bur difipates as faſt, 

New ſpirits ; for, ftrobg agents with/the ſame | 

| Faxce thatdoth warme and'cheri{h us,doe waſt; 
| Kept hot with ſtrong extradts, n6 bodies laſt: 


% 


So, my verſe buile of your juſt praiſe, might wanc 
| Reaſon and likelihood, the firmeſt Baſe, 
And made of miracle, now faith is ſcant, 


Will 
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Will yaniih ſoone, and fo poſſefſe no place, 
And you, and it, too much grace might diſprate, 


When all (as truch commands afſent) confeſle 

. All eruth of you, yer they will doubt how I 

(One corne of one low ant-hils duſt, and leſſe, ) 
Should name, know or expreſle a thing fohigh, 
And (not an inch ) meaſure infinitie, 


] cannottell them; nor my felfe; nor yoa,----- 

- But leave, leſt-truch b'endangerd by my praiſe, 
And turne to God, who. knowes I thinke this true, 
And ufeth oft, when ſuch 2 hearc mif.ſayes, 

To make it go0d, for, ſichapraifer prayes, 


He will beſt teach you, how you ſhould lay.our: - 
His ſtocke of beautie, learns), favour, blood ; 

He will perplex ſecuritie with doubt, _ (you good, 
And cleare thoſe doubts;hide from you,and ſhew 
And fo incraafe your appetir&tnd food; 


He will teach/you, thar 'bad have not 
; One Rtirudein rs, ard! ir Court, ! 
Indifferent there the greateſt ſpace hach gon, :-.  /- - 
Some pity is nor. good chbre,/ſome vaing difpore, 
On thus fide, fin, with that place may comport. 


Yet he as he bounds ſeas, will frxe-your horres,'” 
Which pleaſure, and delight may nor mngrefie,.” 

And though whatrnone elſe Joft, be cralieſt youts, 
He will make you, what you did not, poſleſle, 
By uſing others, nor vice, bue wealkneſls. A 6 
; M32 c 
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He will make you ſpeake truths, and credibly, 
- And make you doubt that others doe not fo: 
He will provide you keyes, and lockes, to ſpie, 
Andfcape ſpies, to good ends, and he will ſhow 
' What you may not acknowledge,what not know, 


For your owne conſcience, he gives innocence, 
But for your tame, a diſcreet warineſſe, 

And (though to ſcape, then to revenge offence 
Be better,) he ſhewes both, and to repreſſe 
Toy,when your ſtate ſwels,ſadneſſe when 'tis leſle; 


From. need of teares he will defend. your ſoule, 
Or make a rebaptizing of one teare z 

He cannot (that's, he will not)diſ-inroule 
Your name; and when with aRiye joy we hear 
"This private Goſpel, then 'ris 'our New Year, 


_————— 


To the Connteſſe of Huntingdon. 
MADAM, 
M- 20 Gods Image ; Eve, to man © was made, 
Nor finde we that God breath'd a ſoule in her, 
Canons will not Church funtions you invade, 
Norlawesto civill office you preferre. 


Who vagrant tranſitory Comets ſees, 

Wonders becauſe they are rare; But anew ſtarre 
Whoſc motion with the firmament agrees, 

Is mitacle; for, there, no new things are,” 


In woman ſo perchance milde innocence . 
 Aſcldome cometis, but ative good A 
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A miracle, which reafon ſcapes, and ſenſe 
For, Art and Nature this 1n them withſtood, 


As ſuch a *tarre, the 74g; led to view 
The manger-cradled intant,God below. 

By vertues beames (by fame deriv'd from you) 
May apt ſoules, and the worſt may vertue know. 


If the worlds age, and death be argued well (bend, 
By the Suns fall, which now towards carth doth 
Then we might feare that yertue, fince ſhe fell 
So low as woman, ſhould be neare her end, 


But ſhe's not ſtoop'd, but rais'd ; exil'd by men 
She fled to heaven, that's heavenly things,that's 
She was in all men thioly ſcatter'd then, (you, 
But now a maſſe contracted in a few, 


She guilded us, but you are gold ;andShe 
Informed us, but tranſubſtantiaces you : 

Soft diſpoſitions which duGtile be, 
Elixar-like, ſhee makes not cleane, bat new: 


Though you a wifes and mothers azme retaine, 
'Tis not as woman, for all are notſo, 

+ Put vertue, having made you vertue, 'is faipe _ 

T*adhere in theſe names; her and you to ſhow, 


Elſe, being alike pure, we ſhould neither ſce, 
As,warter being into aire rarifi'd, 
Neither appeare, till in one cloud they be,., |. 
So, for our ſakes, you doe low names abide ; 
M 2 Taugit 
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Taught by great conftellations, (which being fram's 
; Ofthe moſt ſtarres,take low names,Crab,8& By! 
When ſingle planers by the gods are nam'd ) 

You covet not greatnames,of great things full, 


So you,as woman, one doth comprehend 

'. Andin the vale 6f kindred others fee ; | 
To ſome: you are reveal'd, as in a friend, 

_-- Andasa yertuons Prince farre off, to me. 


To whom, becauſe from you all vertues flow, 
And tis not none, to dare contemplate you, 

I, which doe fo, as your true ſubjeR owe 

; Some tribnte for that, fo theſe lines are due, - 


IF you can thinke theſe flatteries, they are, 

For then your judgement is below my praiſe. 
If they were fo, oft, flatteries worke as farre, 
As. Counſels, and as farre th'endeayour raiſe, 


So my ll reaching you might there grow good, 
But I remaine a poyfoned fountaine tif; 
And nat your beauty,yertue,knowledge, blood, 
/. Are more above all flatterie, than my will. 


And if I flatter any,”tis not you | 
But my owne judgement, who did long agoe 

Pronounce, that all theſe praiſes ſhoulg be true, 

;* And vertue ſhould your beauty, '& birth out- 


SANT 27, ' (grow. 
Now that'my propheſfies are all fulfl'd, 
Rather then God ſhould nor be honour" too, = | 
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And all theſe gifts confeſs'd, which he inftill'd, 
Your {clfe were bound to ſay that which I doe, 


So I, bur your Recorder am in this, 
Or-mouth, and Speaker of the univerſe, 


A miniſteriall Notary, for 'ris 
Not I, bue you and fame, that make this verſe, 


I was yout Prophet in your younger dayes, 
And now your Chaplaine, God in you to praiſe. 


_——_ 


_— 


To M.I.W. 


ALE haile ſweet Poet,. more full of more ſtrong 
Then hath ot ſhall enkindle my dull ſpirit, (fire, 

I loy'd what nature gave thee, but thy merit 

Of wit andartI love not, but admire; 

Who haye before or ſhall writeafter thee, 

Their workes, though. toughly laboured, will bee 

Like infancy or age to mans firmeſtay, | 

Or eately and late twilights to mid-day. 


Men ſay, and truely, that they better be 
Which be envy'd than pined :.rhetefore I, 
Becauſe I wiſh thee beſt, doe thee envie: 

O wonldſt thou by like reaſon, pity me, 

But care not for me, I, that ever wis 

In Natures, and in fortunes gifts, alas, 
(But for thy grace got in the Muſes Schoole } 
A Monſter and a begger, am 2 foole. 


@h how I grieve, that late-borne modeſty * 
| M 4 Hath 


CY 
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Hath got ſuch root in cafie waxen hearts, (parts 

That men may'not themſelves; their owne good 
Extoll; without ſuſpeR of ſurquedry, 
For, but thy ſelfe; no ſubje& can be found 
Worthy thy quill, nor any quill reſound 

Thy worke but thine: how good it were to ſee 

A Poem inthy praiſe, and writ by thee! 


Now if this ſong be too barſh for r1me, yet, as 
The Painters bad god made a good deyill, 
"Twill be good proſe,although the verſe be evill. 

If thou forget the rime as thou doſt paſſe, 

Then write, then I 'may follow, and ſo bee 

Thy debter, thy eccho, thy foyle, thy zanee, 

© Tfhall be thougheſaf mine like thine I ſhape ) 
All.che worlds-Lyon, though 1 be thy Ape, 


— 


To M.T.AW, 


Ft thee harſh yerſe as faſt as thy lame meaſure 
> A Wil give thee leaye,to him;My pain & pleaſure 
I have given thee, and yet thou.art too weake, 
Feetand a reaſoning ſoule, and tongue to ſpeake. 
Tell him, al queſtions, which men have defended 
Both ofthe place and paines of hell, arc ended ; | 
And ris decreed, our hell js but privation © 
Qfhim, ar leaſt in this earths habiration : 
And tis where I am, where in every ſtreer 
InfeCtions follow, avertake and meer. - 
' Livel or die, by you my loves ſent, 
Youare wy panes, or elſe my Teſtament, 


4 , 
A hg $ % 
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w_ 
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To MM. TW. 


Regnant again.with th'old twins Hope,and Feare, 
ofe have 1 askt for thee, both how and where 
Thou wert, and what my hopes of letters were; 


Asin our ſtreets ſlie beggays narrowly 
Watch motions of the giyers hand or eye, 
And evermore conceive ſome hope thereby, 


And now thy Almes 1s given, thy letter'is read, 
The body riſen againe, the which was dead, 
And thy poore ſtarveling buuntifully fed. 


After this banquet my ſoule doth (ay grace; 

And praiſe theefor'it, and zealouſly embrace 

Thy love,though I thinke thy: love in this caſe 
To be as gluttons, which ſay *midſt their meat ; 
They love that beſt of which they moſt doe eat, 


A —s 


Tacerto. 


AT once from hence my lines and I depart, 
I to my ſoft ſt]] walkes, they to my Heart; 
I to the Nurſe, they to the child of Arr, 


Yet as a firme houſe, though the Carpenter 
Periſh, doth ſtand : as an Embaſſadour 
Lyes ſafe, how e'r his King bein! danger. 


So, though Ilapguiſh, preft with Melancholy ; 


My 
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My verſe, the ſtrit Map of my miſery, 
Shall liye to ſee that, for whoſe want I die; 


Therefore Ienvy them, and doe repent, 
That from-unhappy me, things happy'are ſent ; 
Yetas a Pifture, or bare Sacrament, 
Accept theſe lines, and if in them there be 
Merit of loye, beſtow that loye on me, 


ToM.C.B. 


Ty friend, whom. thy deſerts to thee enchaine, 
Urg'd by this unexcuſable occaſion, 

Thee and the Saint of his affeftion 
Leaving behinde, doth of both wants complaine z 
And let the lovel beate to both ſuſtaine 

No blot nor maime by this diviſion, 

Strong1is this love which ties our hearts in one, 
 And'ftrong that love purſu*'d with amorous paine ; 
Bat though beſides thy ſelfe I leaye behinde - 

Heavens liberall, and the thrice faire Sunne, 

Going to where ſtery'd winter aye doth wonne, 
Yet, loves hot fires which martyr my ſad minde, 

Do ſend forth ſcalding fighes, which have the Art 

To melt all-lce, but that which walls her hearc, 


To M, $.B: 


O Thou which to ſearch out the ſecret parts 
Ofthe India, or rather Paradiſe *© 
Of anogaabet with courage and adyice 
Lately launch'd into the vaſt Sea of Arts, 
FTI * ,** Diſdane 


. 
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Diſdaine not in thy conſtant travelling 
- To do as other Voyagers, and make 
Some turnes into lefſe Creekes, and wiſely take 
Freſh water at the Heliconian fpring, 
I fing not, Siren like to tempt ; for I 
' Am harſh; nor as thoſe Schiſmatiques with you, 
Which draw all wits of good hope to their crew; 
But ſeeing in-you bright ſparkes df Poetry, 
{ thought 1 brought no fuell, but defire 
With theſe Articulate blaſts to blow the fire, 


——— 


II 


To MH BB 


Þ not thy ſacred hunger of ſcience 
Yer fſarisfy'd? is nar thy braines rich hive 
Fulf6ll'd with honey which thou doſt derive 
From the Arts {pints and their Quinteflence 2 
Then weane thy felte at laſt, and thee withdraw 
From Cambridge thy old nurſe, and, as the reft, 
Here toughly chew, aad Rurdily digeſt 
Th'inynenſe vaſt yolumes of our common law ; 
And begin ſoone; teſt my gricte grieve thee tao, 
Which is, that that which I ſhould have began 
In my youths mertang, now late muſt be done; 
And I as Giddy Travellers muſt doe, 
Which ſtray or fleepall day.and havingloſt{poft,” 
Light and ſtrength,darke and tir d mult the ride 


If thon mto:thy Muſc-be married, 
*Embrace her ever,ever multiply, 
'Be:farre from me: that ſtravge Adukery - 
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To tempt thee, and procure her widowhood ; 
My nurſe, (for I had one ) becauſe I'm cold, 
* Divorc'd her ſelfe, the cauſe being in me, 
That I can take no new in Bigamie, 
Not my will onely, but power doth withhold; 
Hence comes it, that theſe Rimes which never had 
Mother, want matter, and they onely haye 
 -- A little formezthe which their Father gave; 
They are prophane, imperfe&, oh, too bad 
To be counted Children of Poetry 
Except confirm'd and Biſhoped by thee. 


To MR. W. 


J* as mine 1s, thy life a ſlumber be, (me, 
Seeme,when thou read'ſt theſe lines, to dream of 
Never did Morpheus nor his brother weare 

Shapes ſo like thoſe Shapes; whom they would ap- 


As this my letteris like me, for it (peare, 
Hath my name, words, hand, feet, heart,minde and 
Tt is my deed of gift of me ro thee, (wit; 


Iris my Will, my ſelfe the Legacie, 

$0 thy retyrings I love, yea envie, 

Bred in thee by a wiſe melancholy, 

That [ rejoyce,.that unto where thou art, _ 

Though I ſtay here, I can thus fend my heart, 

AS kindly as any enamored Patient 

His Picture to his abſent Love hath ſent. 

All newes I think. ſooner reach'thee thanme 3:7 _ 

Havens are Heayens,/and Ships wing'd Angels be, 

The which both Goſpel, & tern — brivg 3 
| , aha uanaes 


at %*., © bd 
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Guianaes harveſt is nipt in the ſpring, [4 
I feare ; And with us (me thinkes) Fare deales (6: 
As with the Jewes guide God did ;he did ſhow _ 
Him the rich land, but barr'd his entry in: 
Our flownefle is our puniſhment and finne; . 
Perchance, theſe Spaniſh buſineſſes being done; "1 
Which as the earth berween the Moon and <unne: 
Eclipſe the light which Guiana would give, 
Our diſcontinued hopes we ſhallretriye : 
Butif {as All th All muſt )hopes ſmoake away, 

Is not Almighty'Vertue an India 2? 


If men be worlds, there is in every one 

Some thing to anſwer in ſome proportion 

All the worlds riches : and in good men, this 
Vertue, our formes forme, and our ſoules ſoule is; 


—— , 
—— 


To HM. I, L. 


E that ſhort Roll of friends writ. in my heart 
— Which with thy name begins,fince their depart 
Whether in the Engliſh. Provinces they be, 
Or drinke of Po, Sequan,or Danubic, 
There's none that ſometimes greets us not, and yet 


' Your Trent is Lethe', that paſt, us you forget, 


You doe not duties of Societies, 

If from th'embrace of a lov'd wife you riſe, (fields, 

View your fat beaſts, ſtretch'd Barnes, and labqur'd 

Eate, play, ride, take all joyes which all day yeelds, 

And then againe to your imbracements goe : 

Some houres on us yours friends, and ſome beſtow 
Vpon 


I74 Poems, 


Upon your Muſe,'elſe both we ſball repent, 
I that my love;ſhe that her gifts on you are ſpent, 


_m_— 


To M1, 1 FP. 


Leſt are your North parts, for all this long tine 
My Sun is with-you,cold and darke is out Clime; 
Heavens Sun, which ſtaid ſo long from ns this year, 
Staid in your Noreh (TI thinke ) for ſhe was there, 
And hither by kind nature drawn from thence, 
Here rages,chafes and threatens peſtilence ; 
Yet I, as long as the from hence doth ſtay, 
Thinke this no Soath,no Sommer, nor no day, 
With thee my kinde and unkind heart is runge, 
There ſacrifice ittothat beauteons Sunne : 
'So may thy paſtares with their flowery feaſts, 
As ſuddenly as Lard, fat thy leane beaſts; 
So may thy woods oft poll'd, yet ever weare 
A greene, and (when the liſt ) a golden haire; 
So may all thy ſheep bring forth Twins z and ſo 
In chaſe and race may thy horſe all out-goe ; 
So may thy love and courage ne'r be cold ; 


. 


Thy Sonne'r Ward; Thy loy'd wife ne'r ſeem 61d: 


But maiſt thou with great things, and them attaine, 


As thou tell't her, and none but her my pxtne, 


OO —_ ———O——— 


To E. of D. with ſixe holy Sonets» 


CEE Sir, how as the Suns hot Mafculine flame 
Regers ſtrange creatures on Niles durry flime, 
F In me, your fatherly yet luſty Ryme' (fame; 
(For, theſe ſongs are their fruies Jhave wrougherhe 
ut 
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But though the ingendriog force from whence they 
Be ſtrong enough, and nature doth! admit (came 
Seyen to be borne at once 3 I fend as yet 
But ſixezthey ſay,the ſeyenth hath ſtill ſome maime; 
I chooſe your judgement which the ſame degree 
;Doth with her.ſiſter, your invention, hold, 
As fire theſe drofle Rymes to purihe, 
Or as Elixar to change them to gold ; 
You are that Alchymiſt which alwaies had _ (bad, 
Wit, whoſe one ſpark could make good things of 


To Sir H. W, at his going Ambaſſadowr 
' to V, enic Os 

A Fer thoſe reverend papers, whoſe ſoule is ”m 

Our good & great Kings loy'd handand fear'd 


By which to you he derives much of his (name, 
And (how he may) makes you almoſt the fame, 


A Taper of his Torch, a copie writ | 
From his Originall,and 2 faire beame 2 © 
Of the ſame warme,and dazelling Sun, though it 

Muſt in another Sphere his vertue ſtreame, 


After thoſe learned'papers which your hand: - - 
Hath ftor'd with notes of uſe and:pleafure too, | 
From which rich treaſury you may command 
Fit matter whether you will write or doe; :- 


After thoſe loving papers which friends ſonkdo! |: 


_ With glad gricfe-ro your Sea-ward APIS 
Whic 
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Which thicken on you now, as prayets aſcend . 
To heaven introopes at'a good mans 'paſiing bel: 


Admit this honeſt Paper, and allow |, + 
_ Ie ſuchan audience as your ſelfe would aske ; 
What you muſt ſay at Yexice this meanes now, 
And hath for nature-what you have for take, 


To fweare miuch love, not to be chang'*d: before 
Honour alone will to your fortune fit +: 

Nor ſhall I then honour your fortune, more 
Than I have done your noble-wanting- wit, 


But 'tis ancaſier load(though both oppreſſc) 

To want,. then governe greatneſle; for we are 
In that, our. owne and onely buſtneſle; 

Inthis we muſt for others vices care. 


Tis therefote well your ſpirits now are plac'd 
In their laſt Furnace, in Aftivitie ; 

Which fires them(Schooles and Conrts- and warres 
To touch and teſt i any beſt degree, (o'rpalt 


For me, (if there be ſuch a thing as I) - , 
Fortune (if there be ſuch a thing as ſhe) 
Spies that | bears ſo well hgr-tyranny, _ 

That ſhe thinkes nothing ele ſo fit for me. 


But though ſhe part 'us : to heare my oft prayers 
| Foryour increaſe, God is as ne*'r me here ; 
Andto'ſerd you what I ſhall begge, his ſiaures 
In length and cafe are alike every where, +, 
0 
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M44 paper ſtay, and grudge not here to burne 
With all thoſe ſonnes whom thy braine did 
At kat lie hid with me, till thou returne. (create, 
To rags againe, Which is thy native ſtare. 


What thowigh thou haye enough uaworthineſſe 
To come unto great place as others doe, + 

That's much, emboldens,puls, thruſts, I confeſſe, 
Bur 'tis not all, thou ſhouldſtbe wicked coo, 


# 
« 
-. 


And, that thou canſt not learne, or not of me.. - 

; _ Yet thou wilt goe, Goe, fince thou goeſt to her 

Who lacks bur faults to be a Prince, for ſhe, 
Truch,whom chey dare noe pardon, dares prefer. 


But when chou com'ſt ro chat perplexing eye 
Which equally claimes /ove and reverence : 

Thou wile not long diſpute it, thou wilt dies 

And, having little now; haye then no ſenſe, 


Yet when her warme redeeming hand, which is 

. A miracle; and made ſuch to worke more, + , 

Doth touch thee( fapleſs Iexfe) thou grow'lt by this 
Her creature z glorify'd more than before, 


Then as a mother which delights to heare ; . -. 
| Herearly childe miſ-ſpeake halfe uttered words; 
Or, þecauſe majeſtie doth neverfcare-. . 
Ill or bold fpecch, the —_—” affords, . F 
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And then,cold ſpeechlefſe wretch, thou dieſt again, 
And wiſely ; what diſcourſe is left for thee ? 
From ſpeech of ill, and her thou muſt abſtaine, 
_ And is; there any ggod, which 1s nor ſhee? 


Yet maiſt thou praiſe her fervarits.though not her; 
And wi vertue,and honour het atcend,(erre 
And fince they are but her cloathes, thou ſhalt not 
Tf thou her ſhape & beautie, & grace commend, 


Who knowes. thy deſtiny ? when.thou haſt done, 
Perchance her Cabinet may harbour thee, 

Whither all noble ambicious wits doe runne, 
A neſt almoſt as full of good as ſhee, 


When thou are there, if avy, whom we know, 
Were fav'd before, and did that heaven partake, 

When ſhe reyolves his papers, marke what ſhow 
Of favour, ſhe, alone, to them doth make, 


Marke,i6 to get them, ſhe orskip the reſt, 
Marke if ſhe read them twice,or Kidſe the name ; 

Marke if ſhe doe the ſame that they proteſt, 
Marke if ſhe marke whicher her woman came, 


Marke if ſleight things. beobjeted, and o/rblowne, 
Marke if her oathes againſt him be noc (ill 

Referv'd,and thatſhe grieve ſhe's not her owne, 
And chides the dodtdirie that denies Freewill 


L bid thee hot doethisto be my ſpic z -- 


Nor toimake my ſclfc ber familar;' ' 
at 
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Bur ſo much doe love her choyce,that:1 -- 
Would faine loye him thac. ſhall be loy'd af her, 


4 ALMLREILAS {4 


WTF. w 


© ——_— 


To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 


: JOuour is fo ſablinie perfeRion, ©1118 
And ſo.refin'd ; that Tock God was alivs: 
And creaturelefle ar firſt, himſelfe had none 3 


Cad 


Bree 2s: of the elewenrs, theſs whick we rread; 
Produce all things with which wo ar&jo6y'd FA fed, 
And, thoſc are barren both aboye our head : 


So from low perſbavdothy M hawour flow ” 
Kin, whortt- they would have honoured, 0ouS'- | 
And but dirett our honour, not beſtow. £ ſhow, 


For when ft herbs the pits pattmaſt be Wot 
From groffe, by Stilling; this is better done 
By de _ d dung, than by the fre of Sunne : 


| Carenor thx, Madan "OW: JouryLiue praiſes Ne; 
1n labotrers ballads oft ta6rs pioty 
God findes, than in Te Deums melodie. 


And, Ordinnee riisd 68 Towers;f6 "_ wile 
Send.not:their voyte riot laſt fs Jong awhile; 
As fires from th' earths low yaules i in Sicil Iſle. 


| Shomt#T fay 1 liv'd dre? $4 verbtrne; 

'Your radiation can afl fouds ſubdac, - 

Bur 0ns,'tis beſt light to contemplate you, 
N 2 


You» 


Y ou, for whoſe body God made better clay, 
Or'tooke Soules » ſuch as ſhall late decay, 
Or ſuch as needs ſmall change ac the laſt day, 


This, as an Amber drop enwraps a Bee, 
Covering diſcovers your quick Soule;that wee (ſee. 
May in-yqur chrough-ſhinefront our hearts thoughts ( 


You teach(though we leatn not )a thing unknown 
To our lace times, the uſe of ſpecular ſtone, (ſhown 
Through which all things within without were 


Ofſuch were Temples ; ſo and ſuch you are ; 
Beeing and ſeeming is your equall care; 
And vertaues whole ſiumme is but know and dare, 


Þiſcretion is a wiſe mans Soule, and ſo 
Religion is 2 Chriſtians, and you know 
How theſe are one, her yea, is not her go, 


But as our Soules of growth and Soules of ſenſe 
Have birchright of our reaſons Soule, yet hence 
They flic not from that, nor ſeeke prefidence : 


Marures firſt lates, frecien, ; 
not grudge zeale a nor yet keep none 
Not ban ot kelig] 


Nor may we hope to ſoder ſtill and knic 
eſe two, and dare to breake them z nor nauſt wit 
Be colleague to Religion, but be is, 


elfe, nor Religion, 


In 


[| 


Of Adams taſting the forbiddentree ; 
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In thoſe poore types of God(round circles) ſo 
_ types the peecelefſe centers flow, 
 Andare in all the lines which alwayes goe, 


If either ever wrought.ia you alone 
Or principally, then Religion 
Wrought your ends, and your wayes diſcretion, 


Goe thither ſtill, goe the ſame way you went, 
Who ſo would change, doe covet or repent ; 
Neither can reach you, great and.innocent, 


—_— 


To the Comnte ſe of Huntingdon. 


T Ht unripe fide of carth, that heavy clime 
Thar giyes us man up now, like Adams time 

Before he eatz mans ſhape, that would yet bee 

(Knew they not. it, and fear'd beaſts companie) 

Sonaked at this day, as though man there 

From Paradife'ſo great a diftance were, 

As yet the newes could not arrived bee 


Depriv'd of that free ſtate which they were in, 

And wanting the reward, yet beare the finne. 
Bur,as from extreme hights who downward Jooks} 

__ _ 4 childrens pes, Jeers at brookes, 

And loteth formes; 1o,ta your eye, 

Thele(Madame J that without your diſtance li 

Muſt either miſt, or nothing ſeeme to be, 

Who are at home but wits mere 4:04, 

Bue, 1 who can behold chem move, and flay, 

Heve found my ſelfe to you, job their midway A , 

» 3 | 
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And now'muſt pity them: f6r, as they doe 

Secme: fiek.to mee; juſt ſo maſt I to you, 

Yet neither will I'vexe your eyes tofee -. 

A ſighing Ode, nor crofſe-arm'd Elegie, 

1 come not to call pity from your heart, | 

Like ſome white-liver'd dotard that would pare 

Elf6'from tis ſlipperie'foule with 2 faint groant, ' 

And faithfully, (without you ſmil'9) were gone. 

I cannot feele thetempelt of a frowne; | 

I may be rais'd'byJove, but not throwne down, 

Though I can pitie thoſe ſigh twice a day, - 

I hate that thing whiſpers it ſelfe away, 

Yet ſince all loves ver, who to-trees 

Doth. calk,doth yet in loves cold ague freeze. 

'Tis loye, bag, with ſuch fatall' weaknefſe made, 

That iitdeſtroyes it felfe with its owne ſhade. 

Who firſt laok't ſadz'priev'd,pin'dand/ſhew'd his 

Washethar firſt taught women,to diſdaine, (paine, 
As all things werxeane nothing, dull 3nd weake, 

untill this raw diſordered heape'did breake, 

And ſeverall deſires led parts away, '/+- 

Water declin'd wid-earth, the aye did Ray, 

Fire x6fe; and each fronvother buruhey' &, 

Themlblves unprifonid wore and yuirify'd : 

So wazhove, firftin vaſt confuſten hjd,/”" © 

An wiwifpe willi which nothing-did, ' | 

A thirſt,.an Appetite-whith' had * nip eaſt, : 

Thatfound a wantbit know not whiewouldpleaſe. 


What pretyy innocenee in thoſe: dyes mov'd2 
Man ignorantly.wall&d-by hey helows;' :* 5 


Both trembled and were fick, 


o 


Letters. 183 


That naturall fearefulneſle that ſtruck man dumbe; 
\ Might well(choſe times confidered)man become, 
As all diſcoyerers whole firſt aſſay 
Findes bur the place, after, the neareſt way ; 
So paſſion 15 to womans love, abour, 
Nay,farther off, than when we firſt ſecour, 
It is not love that fueth, or doth contend ; . 
Love either conquers, or but meets a friend, 
Man's better part conſiſts of purer fire, 
And findes it ſelfe allowed, ere it defire, 
Love is wiſe here, keepes home.gives reaſon ſway, 
And journeys not cill it finde fammer.way. 
A weather-beaten Loyer but once knowne, 
Is ſport for every gitle to praftiſe on. (know, 
Who ſtrives through womans ſcornes, women. to 
Is loſt, and ſcekes his ſhadow ts butgoe : 
Ie muſt be ficknefſe after one diſdaine, 
Though he be call'd aloud; to looke apaine. 
Let others ſinne, and grieve ; one cunning laighe 
Shall freeze my Love to Cryſtall in a night. 
I can love firſt, and (if I winne Hove Rill ; 
And cannot be remoy'd, unilefle the will. | 
Itis her faule if I unſure remaine, 
She onely can untie, 1 binde againe, 
The honeſties of love with eaſe I doe, 
| Bat am no porter for a tedious woe. 
But (Madame) I now thinke on you ; and here 
| Where we are atour hights, you but appeare, | 
We are bur clouds, you riſe from onr noon-ray, 
But a foule ſhadow, not your breake of day. 
| Yonare at firſthand all thar's faire 8nd right; 


And others good refleRts but backe your bghi, * 
N '4 You 


14 . Doane. 
Youare a pericGneſſe, ſo curious hi, 

That youngeſt flatceries doe ſcandal ir, 

For, what is more deth what you are reftraine, 
And thqugh beyond, is downe the hill apaine, 
We have no next way to you, we crofſe to it ; © 
You are the firaight line, thing prais'd, attribace, 
Fach good in you's a light ; ſo many a ſhade + | 
You make, and in them are your motions made. 
Theſe are your pictures ta the life, From farte 

We ſce yon move, and here your Zani's are : 

So that no fountaine good there is, doth grow 

In you, but our dimme aQions faintly ſhow: © 

| Then finde I, if mans nobleft part be love, 

Your pureſt luſter muſt that ſhadow move, 

The ſoule with body, is a heaven combin'd 
Withcarth, and for mans eaſe,nearer joyn'd. 
Where thoughts: the ſtarres of ſoule weunderſtand, 
We = not their large natures, but command. ' 
And love in you, that bounty is of light, 
That gives to alland yet hath infinite. 

Whoſe heat doth force us thither to intend, 

But ſoule we finde too earthly to aſcend, 

"Till ſlow accefſe hath made it wholly pure, 

Able immorrll clearneſſe to endure. 1 

Who dare aſpire this Journey with a ſtaine, 

Hath weighe will force him headlong backe againe,; 
Na-more ean impure may retaine and moye "v0 
Jn that. pure. region of a worthy loye : | 
Then eatthly ſubſtance can unforc'd aſpire, | 
And leave his nature to converſe with fire: (ſpeak; 

- Such may have eye, and hand ; may von ,mmay 
But like ſwola bubles,whethey are high look 


$o1'f 3 1 
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Theugh far removed Northern fleets ſcarce find 
T he Sunnes com ot; others thioke him too kind, 
Thereis an eqtaall diſtance from her eye, 

Men periſh too farre off, and burne too nigh. 

But as ayre takes the Sunne-beames equall brighe 
From the firſt Rayes,to his laſt oppoſite x ; 

| So able man, bleſt with a vertuous Love, 

Remote or neare, or howſoe'r they moye ; 

There vertue breakes all clouds that might annoy, 
There is no Emprineſſe, but all is Joy, | 
He much profanes( whom valiant heats doe move) 
To ſtile his wandring rage of paſſion, 'Loye, 

Love that imparts inevery thing delight, - 

Is fancied in the ſoule, not in the fight, 

Why love among the vertues is not knowne, 

Is, that love is them all contract} in one, 


\ Dialogue betWweene $* Henry Wootton, 
A and M* Donne, * © © 


J* her diſdaine leaſt change in you can move, 
£ you doe not loye, 
For when the hope gives fuell to the fire, 
| you fell defire. 
Loves not love, but given free, 


| And ſo is mine, ſo ſhould yaurs bee, 


Her heart that melts to heare of others moane, 
| pp” to-mine is ſtone, 
Her eyes that weep a ftrangers eyes to ſee, 
_— 7, Joy to wound mee - 
| | et 
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YetI ſo well affe& each part, 


Say her diſdainings juſtly muſt begrac'c 


and raging breed ; 
So her diſdaines _— 'r offend; 


kils that againe, 
As water cauſeth fire to fret and fume, 
till all conſume, 


I'N never dig in Quarry of an heart 
to have no pare, 
Nor reſt in fiery eyes, which alwayes are 
Canicular. 


A frowne may be fometimes for phyſick good, 
Bux not for 

And for that raging humour there is ſure 

. vo gentler Cute, 


woe! 


with name of chaſt, 
And that ſhe frownes leſt ſonging ſhould exceed, 


Unleſſe ſelfe-loye take private end, 
'Tis love breeds loyein me, and cold diſdaine 


. . 


As (caus'd by them I love my ſmart, 


Whocan of loye more rich gift make, 
Thento love ſelfe-Jove for loyes ſake ? 


| Who this way would a Lover prove, 
May ſhew his patience, not his loye, 


Why barre you love of privare end, 
Which never ſhould! eo publique rend ? 


To © 


t, 


d, 


. For, 'tis fome fault thas much to teach upon 
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To the Connteſſe of Bedford. 
Begun in France, but never perfefted, 


T Hough I be dead and buried, yet I have 
(Living inyou)Court enough in my grave, 

As oftas there | thinke my ſelfe to be, | 

So many refurreRions wakey mez = 

That thankfulneſe your favours have begot 

In me, embalmes me, that I doe not roe; 

This ſeaſon as'tis Eaſter, as'tis ſpring, 

Muſt both to growth and to conleiiion bring 

My thoughts diſpos'd unto your influence, ſo 

Theſe verſes bud, ſo theſe confeſſions grqws 

Firſt I confeſſe | have to others lent - 

Your ſtock, and over prodigally ſpent 

Your treaſure, for finceT had never knowne 

Vertue and beautie, but ag they are growne 

In you, I ſhould not thinke or ſay they ſhine, 

(So as I have) inany other Mine; 

Next I confeſſethis my confeſſion, 


Your praiſe to you,where half rights ſeem too much 
And make your mindes fincere complexion bluſh, 
Next1 confeſſemy*impenitence, for ! 
Can ſcarce repent my firſt fault, ſince thereby 
Remote low Spirits,” which ſhall ne'r read you, 
_— - lefſe leffons finde _ to doe, 
By ſtudying copies, nor Originals, 

| 'v 'Defrnt Ae 


To 


fs 
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A Letter to the Lady Carey, and M'* Eſſex | 

Riche, from Amyens. 
MADAM, eh ; 
H#< where by All All Saints invoked are, ! 


'Twere too much ſchiſme to be ſingular, 
And 'gainſt a praftice generall to warre, 


Yet turning to Saints, ſhould my 'humilitie 
To other SainQ than you di bee, 
That were to make my ſchiſme, herefie, 


Nor would I be aConvertite ſo cold, 
As notto tell it; If this be too bold, 
Pardons axe in this market cheaply ſold. 


Where becauſe Faith is in too low degree, 
I thought it ſome _—_ ip in mee 
To ſpeake things which by faith alone I ſee, 


That is, of yon, who are a firmament 
Of virtues, where no one is grown, or ſpent, 
They are your materials, not your ornament, 


Qthers whom wecall vertuous, are not ſo 
M their wholeſubſtanee, but, their vertues grow 
But in their humours, and at ſeaſons ſhow. 


For when through taſtleſſe flat hunulitie 

In dowbak'd men ſome harmeleſneſſe we ſee, 
'Tis but his flegwe that's Vertuons,and not Hee - 
=y a 


—_— 
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$0 is the Blood ſometimes : Who ever ran 
To danger unimportun'd, he was than * 
No better than a ſangwine Vertuous man. 


i389 


So cloyſterall men, who,in ponds of ſeare 
All contributions to this life 
Have Vertue in fe lancholy, and nn 4 there; 


Spirituall Cholerj pry which im all 
Religions finde Fales, and forgive no fall, 1 
Haye through this zeale, Vertue butin their Gall, 


We are thus but pareell guilt;to Gold we are grows 
When Vertueis our:Soules complexion ;. 
Who knowes his Vertues name or place, hath none; 


Vertue's but FP when 'tis ſeverall, 
By occaſion wak'd, and circumſtantiall, 7 91 
True yerwe is. Sowle,Alwaics ia all deeds Al. - 


This Vertue th to giye dignitie | 
To your ſoule, there no ipfirmitie, + 
For, your ſoule was as good Venac as the ;,.;.. - + 


She therefore wrought upon that | pre of you. 
Which is ſcarce leffe than ſoule,as doe; 
And ſo hath made your beaurie, eco t00. 


Hence comes it.that* our Beauty wounds nothearrs 


As others, with e and ſcpſuall Darrs, 
But as an bats thoughes imparts. 


"Bur 
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But if ſuch friends- by the hononr of your fg ; 


Grow capable ef chas fo great 3 phe 
As to partake your yertiles,and ir might : : 


| What mult. [thmke that inflaeucomuſl doe, 
- Where it findes fymphathic 4nd !mates too; 2 


Vertue, and beaucie ofthe ſame ſhiffe, ag you?="- 1! 


Which i is, your -nodjo worthy fiter het 
Of whom, if whar-irs Wor Bk 
Auth tevelatiow of you both 


t ſhould wriee fiere 9s in PET | 


The Maſter av «hepnd larye glaſfis ries, . .'' 
yore peck thr mom creed euros or 


SoI jhoul this better fay - 
That which Fg 6fyou'; rhere id1d6 8p: 


From either, dutBy the other. rex co-dthty,” p_ 


May therefore this beeneagh t6/tltifis / 
My true devotion, fice frotri-flaiverie; 
He that beſecves himnieifs; doth eeilie;- 


To o.the Countelſe, of. Sabibay.,. Aponſt TY. 14: 
7 Aire, grett, 2nd good, fince ſalhEyoirwe foo 


What heaven can 4 mp Earth can bee: 43 


Since now: Smer; Sth 
Growne noone tk 
tis difftreye' 


That 'Chetmes, and fextterer? 
&xve but for Ladies Perjwigs and Tyres 
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"1a Loyers Sonnets : you come to repaire 
Gods booke of creatures, teaching what is faixe, 
Since now,When all 15 withered | and diy'd; 
All vertues ebb'd out to a dead low tyde, 
All the worlds frame being crumbled into ſand, -- 
Where every man thinkes by himſelfe to Rand, 
Integritie, friendſhip, and confidence, ons 
(Ciments of greatneflc) being vapour'd hence, 
And narrow man being fill'd with little ſhares, ..- 
Court, Citie, Church, are all ſhops of ſmall-wares 
All having blowne to ſparkes their noble fire,  - 
And drawnetheir ſound gold-ingot, iato wyre; \ 
All crying by a love, of littlenefſe 
To make abridgements and to draw to lefle, 
Eyen that nothing, which at firſt we were; 
Since in theſe times pans greatnefſe doth appeares 
And that we learne by it, that manto get 4 
Towards him that's infinite, muſt firſt be great. - - 
Since in an age ſo ill, as none is fit | 
| So much asts accuſe, muchleſſe mend it, | 
(For who can judge, or witnefle of thoſe times, 
Where all alike are gnilry of the crimes?) | 
Where he that would be good,is thought by all. | 


1 A monſter, or at beſt phancaſticall : 


Since now you duſt be good, and that 1 doe 


Diſcerne by daring to contemplate you, 
That there may be degrees of faice,great, good, | 


I Through your light, largeneffe, verme unde 


If in this ſacrifice of mine, be 
Any ſmall ſparke oftheſe, call it your owne. 
And if things like theſe have been ſaid by me 
» Ofothets ; call notchar Idolatrie, VL 
r 
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For had God made man firſt abd man had ſeen 
third dates fruirs and flowers, & yarious green; 

He mighe have ſaid the beſt that he could ſay * 
Of thoſe faire creatares whith were made that day: 
And when next day he had admir'd the birch 
OFSun, Moon, Sears, fairer than late-prais'd earth, 
He might have {2d the beſt that he could ſay, 
And not be chid for praiſing yeſterday: 
So though ſonie things are not together true, 
As,thir another is worthieſt,and,; that you : 
Yet, to ſay ſo, doth not condemne a man, 
Ifwhen he ſpoke them, they were beth true than; 
How faire a proofe of this in our ſoule growes, 
We firſt have ſoules of growth, and fenſe;and thoſe 
When our laſt ſotile, our ſoule immorrall came, 
Were ſwallow'd into ir, and have no name. 
Nor doth he injure thoſe ſoules, which doth caft 
The power and praiſe of both them on the laſt ; 
No more doe I wrong any, if I adore 
The ſame things now which I ador'd before; 
The ſubjeR chang'd, and meaſure; the ſame thing 
In a low conſtable, and in the King 
I reverence; \His power to worke 6n me ; 
Sodid I humbly reverence each degree 
Of faire great, good, bur more, now t am come 
From found their walks,to find their home, 
And as I owe my firſt ſoules thatikes, that they 
For my laft ſoule did fit and mould my clay, 
So am I debtor unco chem, whoſe worth 
| 7 me coprofic, and rake forth 

is new great lefſon, thus to ſtudy you; 
Whach none, nocteading others, firft, could doe. 

| Nor 


| And fince you a that part, As men ſay, here ;._ 
O Lb 
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Nor lack I light to read this booke, though I 
In a darkc Cave, yea in a. Grave doe lie ; 
For as your fellow Angels, ſo you doe. 
Illuftrate them who come to fhudy you, 
The firſt whom we in-Hiſtories.doe finde _. -., 
To have profeſt all Arts, was one borne bliade : 
He lacket thoſe eyes beaſts have as well as wee, 
Not thoſe, by which Angels are ſeen and ſee; 

, though am borne without thoſe eyes to-live, 
Which Fortune, who hath none her (elfe,doth give, 


. Which are fit meanes to ſee bright courts and you; 


Yet may I ſee you thus, as now [ doe ;; 
I hall by thac all goodneſle have -diſcern'd, 
And though I burne my Library, be learn'd. 


——— 


i 


To the Lady Bedford. 


you that are (he, and you that's double the ;- 
In her. dead face, halfe of your ſelfe ſhall ſee g 
She was the other 'part, for ſo they doe - , -. 
Which build chem friend(hips,become one.of two; 
So two, that but themſelves no.third tan fig. , 
Which were ta be ſo, when on were not yet... 


| Twinnes,though their birth C#ſco,and Muſeo take, 


As divers ſtarres one Conſtellation make, - ... 


 Paird like two eyes, have equall motion, ſo 
” Both but one meanes-to ſec, one way to goe 3 
Had you dy'd firſt, a carcaſſe ſhe had been ; ; ; 


And weyour-rich Tombe in her face had ſeen g - © 
She like the ſoule is gone, and you here ſtay, 
Not a live friend, but th'other halfe of clay 


'e 


Lies ſuch a Prince, when bur oae part is there z 
. And doe all hongufand devotion dus 

Untothe whole, ſo weall reyeretice you ; 

For ſuch a fijeadſhip, who would notadore 
In you, who/are all what both were before, 
Not all av if ſotne periſhed by this, 

Bart ſo; a8 all in y6u contracted is ; 

As of this all, thouph many parcs decay, . 
The pure which eletnented them ſhall ſtay; 


And thi ffusrd, and ſpred in infinite, 
Nall coveſiee arid in one All unite : 
So Madame, as her Soule to heaven is fled, 
Her fleſh reſts ih the earth, as in the bed 
Her vertues doe; as to their proper ſpheare, 
Recurne to dwell with you, of whom they were: 
As perfe@ motions are all circular, 
$o they to you, their ſea,whence lefſe ſtreames are. 
She was all porn pa all erals ; fo 
In you two we did both rich Indies know, 
And 2s no fire, nor ruſt can ſpend or waſt | 
Onedramineof Gold, buc what was firſt ſhall laſty 
it beforc'd in water, earth, falr, aire, | 
ang'd in infinite, none will-impaire ; 
$0, 66 your ſelfe you may addirions take, 
Bue nothing can you Jeſſe, or changed make. 
Secke not in ſeeking new, to ſceme to doubr; 
That you cat match her, or not be withour ; 
But let ſome faithfull booke in her roome bee, 
Yet biit of /#dirh no ſach booke as ſhee, 


Saphe 
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S$apha ro Philents. | 


WY i: is that holy fire, which Verf+is fajd 
To have? is thae inchanting forcedecay'd ? 
Verſe that draws Natwres worke,fr6 Natures law, 
Thee, her beſt worke, ro her worke cannot dray; 
Have my teares _" my w Poetique fire; 
Why quench'd they not as well, that of defirg > 
Thoughts, tny minds'creatures, often are with thee; 
But I, their maker, want their libertic; | 
Onely thine image, tn my heart, doth fie, 
Bur that is waxe, and fires enviran it, Joo 
My fires have driven, thine have drawne it henee ; 
And l am tob'd of Pittwre, Heart, and Spyſe, 
Dwels with me ſtill mine irkefome Memory: 
Which, both to keep, and loſe, grieves equally, 
That tels me how faire thoy tre t 1'hou' ar» ſo faire; 
As gods, when podstg thee doe compare, | 
Are grac'd thereby; And to make blinds ren ſee, 
W hat things gods are, iſxy they'are like to thee, 
For, if we juſtly eall each filly wa» 
' Alittle world, what ſhallye call thee than®d . 
Thou art nor ſoft, and dare; and ftraight;and faire; 
As D aivne, 28 Starres, Cedars, and Liltes are, 
Bue thy right hand, and checke, andeye onely 
Are. like thy other hand, and cheeke, and eye, 
Such was my Phao a while, but ſhall henever, 
As thon,waſt,art, and,oh, maiſt thou be gver, 
Here lovers ſwearein their 7d9/atrie, 
That 1am ſuch ; bue Griefe diſcolors me, | 
And yet 1 grieve the leſſe, leſt griefe remoye 
O z My 


My beautie, and make me unworthy of thy love. 
Playes.ſome ſoft. boy with thee, oh. there wants yet 
A mutuall feeling which ſhould ſweeren it: 
His chinae, a thorny hairy uneyenneſle 
DA eaten, and {ome daily change poſſeſſe. 

Y 

W 
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T body isa naturall Paradiſe, 

In whoſe {;lte, unmanur'd, all pleaſure lies, 

Nor needsperfettion; why ſhouldſt thou than 
Adgurtthe tillage of a harſh rough man ? 

Men leave behind them chat which their fio ſhows, 
And are,as theeyes trac'd,which rob when it ſnows, 
Bue of our fallyance no more fignes there are, 
Than fiſhes leaye in ſtreames, or Brds in aire. 
And between us all ſweetnefle may be had ; 

All, all chat Vazere yeelds, or Art can adde; 

My ewo lips, eyes,thighs, differ from thy two, 

Bur fo, as thine from-one another doe ; 


And, oh, no.more ; the likenefle being ſuch, 

Why ſhould they nor alike in all parts touch ? 

Hand to ſtrange hand, lip to lip none denies; 
e £ 


Why ſhould they breſt to breſt,or thighs ro thighs ? 
Likeneſſe begets ſuch ſtr f-flatterie, | 
That touching my ſelfe all ſeemes done to thee, 
My £lfe I embrace, and mine owne hands 1 kifle, 
Aad amorouſly thanke my ſelfe for this, 
Me, in my glafle, I call thee Bur alas, (glaſſe 
When I would kifſe, teares dimme mine eyes, and 
O cure this loving madneſſe, and reſtore - 
Me to me ; thee my halfe, my. all, my more. 
So may thy cheekes red outweare ſcarlet die, 
And their white, whitenefſe of the Galaxy, 
So may thy mighry amazing beauty move Fo | 
| nv | 
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Envy in all women, and in all wer love, 
And ſo be chavge and fickneflſe farre from thee, 
As thou by comming neare, keep'ſt them from me. 


—_— 


To Bey. fobnſon, 6. 7an, 1603, 


"He State and mens affaires are the beſt playes 
'Next yours, Tis nor more norlefſetha due praiſe: 

Write, but touch not the much deſcending race 
Of Lords houſes, fo ſettled in worths place, - 
As but themſclyes none.thinke them uſurpers, 
Ie is no favltin; thee toſuffertheirs, | 
If the Qacen Maſque; or:Kipg a hunting goe,-. 
Though all the Court follow,'Letthem, We know 
Like them in-goodoefle: that Court ner will be, 
For that were-vertue, andnotflatrerie. . -- 
oj we were thruſt, out; It is.but thus, : ; 
God threatens Kings;KingsLords, as Lords doens, 
Jndge of ſtrangers, Truſt and belteve yourtriend, 
And ſo me And when'I truefriendſhip.end, | - * 
With gniley coſcience let me be worſe ſtung(toogue 
Then with Pophamsſentente theeves,or 'Cookss 
Traitors are, Friends are our ſelves, This I-thee cell 
As to tny friend; and to myſelfe is Counſell 
Let for a while the times unthrafey-roue -:- +++ ©. 
- Cantemnelearniog,and all:your iudics flone; | | 
| Letthem ſcorne Hell, ;they will-a. Sergeant fear, - 

More then wes elong God may fotbear, 
But Creditors will not. Letthetnancreaſe :- | - .;, 
Ia riot and excefſe astheir:meanes ceaſe, _ 
Let them ſcorne him tharmaderhem, and ſtil:khun 
'F His Grace, butlove the whore. who hath undoue 

$ * _—_ Them 
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Them and their Toutes. Bur } that they that allow 
Bur ofit God, ſhouldhave religions enough 

For the Queeus Maſque, 8 their husbands, for more | 
Then all the Gentiles knew, or Atlas bore. 

Well, let all paſſe, andetruſt him who nor cracks 
The bruiſed Reed, nor quentherh ſmoaking fax, 


"x FOTO PT.” RET als toad ai. 


Tv Bey. Jonſon, 9. Novewbris, 1603. 


F great nien wrong me, 1 will ſparemy felfe ; 
if nezne.Lwill ſpar are them, I know the pelfe 
Which is 1l] gen ve Aga upbraid, 


Je may corrupt a Ju re rn me afraid 
nd 2x Juty, <br; einthes, 
Thar, though himſelfe be , hepuiltic is, 


What care I though vEwealneſſe men taxe me? 
I had rather ſuffererzhian-doer be, > | 


That1 didrruſſi;ic was ady Natures are 
Ah - ns ey can compa y 
at 3 urely can Tal 
nb rr aL ue an moſt wiſe, 
+ miſery; .” (we | 
= I; Dots: —_ kwonble, 
Who rehewd' e 


En 


Cee breake chew roo; | 
ge How 
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How unlike they are that they are ikened to 2. 
YetI conclude, they are amidſt my evils, 


If good, ike Gods, the naughe are fo like devils, 


Tx 


To Sir Tho, Rowe.-x 6 0 Js 


Deare Tom: | 
TJ £1 her if ſhe to hired ſervants ſhew 

Diſlike, before they take their leave they goe ; 
When nobler ſpirits ſtart at no diſgrace, 
For who hath bat one minde,hath but png face, 
Ifthen why I gake not my leave ſhe aske, 
Aske her againe why ſhe did not unmaske. 
Was ſhe or proud or crucll, 6r'knew ſhe 
*T would make my loſſe more felt, and pityed ine? 
Or did ſhe feare one kiffe might ſtay for moe > 
Or elſe was ſhe nawilling 11hould goe > 
I thinke the þef}, and Jove ſofarhfully, 
I cannot chuſe but thioke thac (he loves me; : - 
If this prove not my faith, they let her trie 
How in her ſervice I wonld frudtifie. 
Ladies have boldly loy'd; bid her renew 
That decay'd worth, aud. prove thet;mnes paſt crue; 
Then he whoſe wit and yerſe growes now ſo lame, 
With ſongs to her will the wild Irifhtame. 


Howe'r, ['ll weare the black and ychite zilband, 
White for her fortupes,blagke for Nine ſhall d, 
I doe eſteeme her favour, not th [ET + -- 
If what Thave was given, Thiy Ls MN 
And all's well, for had the lpv/d XHadnothad 


All my friends hate for now —_— 
I feele n6t A eerie Woo” 
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Cures io bath this worſe griefe zhar quite pur ; 
My firſt diſeaſe no bur char worls a Lay 
Which{(1 dare foreſay ) nothing cures bur death. 
Tell her all this before I am forgor, 

That not too Jateſhegrieve ſhe loy'd me nor, 
Burden'd with this ,1 was-to depart leſſe | 
Willing then thoſe which die, and not confefle, 

The end id the Letrere. PE 


ANATOMIE 


Or THE WORED. 


therein, . 

By occaſion ' of the untimely death of 
 Miſtris EtrzABETHn Drury; 
'the frailey and the decay of this whole 

Worldi IS | Yee, | 


The firſt Anniverſary. 


Nee the rk ef the dead, and the 


ET OKY. 


For tha we might liyero ſee 
5 [5 ADAFPILe: . | 


My & wi ceargs 
"> . NG 


| 


_— 
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yg" 


 Serye but to ſound thy Makers praiſe hed thine, 
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Whoſe ſtate requires their loſs: whiles thus we gain, 
Well may we walkein blackes, bur not complaine, 
Yet how canlI conſent the world is dead 9 
Whiles this Muſe lives > which'in his ſpirits ſtead 
Seemes to informe 2a world ;and bids it be, 

In ſpight ofloſs or fraile mortality ? wa” 
And thou the ſubjeQ of this welborne thought, 
Thrice noble maide, couldſt nor haye found nor 
Aficter time to yeeld to thy ſad Fate, (foughx 
Then whiles this ſpirit lives that can relate © ! + 
Thy worth fo well to our laſt Nephewes eyne, 
That they ſhall wonder both ar his and thine ': 
Admired match! where ſtrives in mutuall grace 
The cunning pencil, and the comely face: 

A taske whichthy faire goodriefſe made too much 
For the bold pride of vulgar pens to touch ; 
Enough is us to praiſe them that praiſc thee, 

And ſay, that but enough thoſe praiſes bee, 
Which, hadſt thou liv'd, had hid their fearfull head 
From the angry checkings of thy modeſt red : 
Death barres reward and ſhame, when'enyy's gone, 
And gaine,'tis ſafe to give the dead their owne, 
As then the wiſe Xgyptians wont to lay 


” More on their Tombes,then houſes : theſe of clay, 
© Butthoſe of braſſe, or marble were : fo wee 
. Give'more unto thy Ghoſt, then unto thee. 

- Yetwhat we give to thee, thou pay'ſt to us, 

 And,may'ſt but thanke thy ſelfe; for being thus 2 


Yet whatthou gav'ſtand wert, O happy maid, : 
Thy grace proteſt all due, where 'tis repaid, 
So theſe high ſongs that to thee ſuited bin 


Which 
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Which ehy deare ſoule as ſweetly fiags to him 
A mid the quire of Saints, and Sera bn, 

As any Angels tongues can fing of thee , 

The ſubjecs differ, though the skill agree : 

. For as by infant yeares men judge of age, 

Thy early love, thy vertues did pre 

what high part thou bear'ſt in thoſe beſt of Songs, 
' Whereto no burden, nor ao end belongs, - 
Sing on thou virgin Soule, whole loſſefull gaine 
Thy loyeſick parents have bewail'd ia vaine ; 
Never may thy name be ia our ſongsforgor, 
Till we ſhall fing thy ditty and thy note, 


——_———_T 


=: Anatomy of the World, 
The firſt Anniverſary. 
(gone, 
V7 VF fcatha rich Soule which to herkaims is 
Whs al doe celebrate, who know they haye 
. (For whois ſure he hath a Soule, ualeſſe = (one, 
It ſee, and judge, and follow worthinefle, 
And by deeds praiſe it 7 he who doth nor 'this, 
May lodge an inmate dowry but *cis not his ) 
When that Queene ended here her pr reſſe. time, 
And, as ther houſe to heay 3 0d climb 
| Where loath,co make che Sains.atrond her Tovge 
She's.now 2 part hoth of the Quire and Song 
This World, in.chat great. earthquake Lnguled 
For in a common bach of teares F wars | 
Which drew-the 


= __ them with 2 — 
Whether 


. 
# 


* So thou ſick worl 


The Princedethlangwuiſh or the Prince is dead - 
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Whether the world did loſe, or gaine in this, 
(Becauſe fince now no other way there ts, 


But goodneſle,to fee her, whom all would (ce, 
All muſt endeavour/to be good as thee, 


- This great cdoſumptian to a fever turn'd, 


And ſo the world had fits; it joy'dy it mourn'd ; 
And, as men thinke,. that Agues phyfick are, 
And th'Ague delngſpeot; ſpent, give over; care ; 

ſtak'(t chy ſelfe to be 
Well, when alas, thou artin a Let 
Her death did wound and tame thee os, nd than 
Thou might'ſt have better { par'd the Sunne,orman, 
That wound was deepe, but *tis\ more miſcry, 
That thou haſt loſt thy ſenſe and memory, 
'Twas heavy then to heare thy yoyce of moane, 
But this is worſe that thou art ſpeechlelle prowne; 


| Thou haff forgoc thy name thon hadft ; thou waſt , 


Nothing but ſhe, and her thou haſt o'rpaſt, 
For 2s a child kept from the fount; untill 
A Prince,expected long, come to fulfill 
The ceremonies, thou aonam'dhatlftlaid, 


: Had not her votaming, thee her palace made : 
- Her nanie defin'd thee;gave thee forme,and frame, 


A on forgece'fi to celebrarethy name. 
aw gates the hath been dtadut being dead} , 
Meaſurbs of tnte arc all derermined) 


5 But ſoog he hath been away, Jong, long, yet none | 


Offers to tell us whw irrs 4har's gone, WS 
ReaciaBheres deubtfull of focare heires, © *© 
When ficknefſe without remoxdit 'impaires | 

The preſent Prince, they'te-Joarh irſhould be laid, 
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So mankinde, feeling now a generall thaw, 

A ſtrong example gone,equall co law ; 

The Cyment-which did faithfully compact, 
Aud give all vereues, now reſolv'd and flack'd, 


Thought it ſome blaſphemy to ſay ſhe*was dead, * 


Or that our: weakneſſe was difcovered 
Jn that confeſſion; therefore ſpoke no more, 


Then tongues; the Soule being gone, the loſle de--. 
Buc though it betoo late to ſuceour thee, {'plore. 


Sick World, yea,dead;yea putrified,fince ſhe 
Thy'incrinſique balme, and thy preſervative, 
Can neyer be renew'd, thou never live, | 

I (fince no man canmake thee live) will crie, 
What we may gaine by thy Anatomy. | 
Her death hath taught us dearly, that thou arc 
Corrupt and morrall in thy pureſt part, 


Let no man'ſay, the world it ſelfe being dead, ic J 


*Tis labour loft to have diſcovered 

The worlds infirmities, fince there is none: - *- ' 
Alive to ſtudy this difſeRton'; | 2:34] 
For there's a kinde of World —— ill, - 
Though ihe which did inanimate and Lore! 
The world, be gone, yet in this laſt long nighe, 


Her Ghoſt doth: walke; that is, a glimmering lighe, | 
A faint weake love of yertue, and of good hEc: I, 


Refle&s from her, on them which underſtood-//: + 
Her worth ; and though ſhe hayeſhat in all day, i? 
The twilight of her memory doth ſtay;! >; 1, +? 
Which, from the carcafſe of the old world; free; 
Creates a new world, and new -creatures:bee ::* 
Produc'd-: the matter and the'ſtyffe of this,' ++ + * 
Her yertue, and the forme our pradtile is; i 264 


a ends «0 2 i. I os A DNR CÞDS Sm 
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And though to be-thus elemenred, artne 
Theſe creatures, from homeborn intrinſique harme, 
(Far all afſum'd unto this dignitc, 

So. many weedlefle Paradiſes bee, 

Which of themſelves produce no venomous finge, 
Except ſome foraine Scrpent bring ic in) 

Yer becauſe outward ſtormes the ſtrongeſt breake, 
And ſtrength it {elfe by confidence growes weake; 
This new world may be ſafer, being told 

The dangers and diſeaſes of the old': 

For with due temper men doe them forgoe, 

Or covet things,when they their true worth know, 
There is no health ; Phyfitzans ſay that we, 

At beſt, enjoy but a neurralitie. 

And can there be worſe fickncefſe than to know, . 
That we are never well, nor can be ſo ? 

Weare borne ruinous : poore mothers cry, 

That Children come not right nor orderly, 

Except they headlong come and fall upon 

An ominous precipitation, 

How witty's ruine, how importunate 

Upon mankinde ? it labour'd to fruſtrate 

Even Gods purpoſe ; and made woman, ſeat 

For mans relicfe, cauſe of his languiſhmene: | 
' They were to good ends, and they are fo ſtill, 
But acceſſory, and principall in ull ; 
I For that firſt marriage was our funerall : 

* One woman at one blow;then kill'd us all, 

And fingly, one by one they kill us now, 
We doe delightfully our ſelyes allow  _ , ... 
To that conſumption; and profuſely blinde  -. 
We kill our felyes to propagate our kinde, FER 

n 


206 Poems, 
And yet wedoe not that ; weare not men: 
Fhere is not-now that mankinde, whith was then, 


4 
' 
When as the Sunne and man did ſeeme to firive, | 
(Joynt- tenants of the world) who ſhonld ſiirvive; 


When,Stagge,and Raven,and the Jong-liy'd tres; 
Compar'd wich nor} 'd in minorine;  ': -© 

_ When, if a flow pac rre had flolne away 

From the wh ow ab ores he might'ftay 

Two or three hundred yeares to ſee't apaine, 

And then make up his obſervation plaine » 

When as the age was long, the ffe way preat; 

Mans growth confeſs'd, wad recompenc'd the meat; 

So ſpacious and large, that every Soule 

Did a faire Kingdome,and Realme coneroule : 

And when the very ſtature, thus ere&, ' 

Did that Soule © good way rowards heaven dired, 

Whereis this mankinde now ? who lives tq "age, 

Fit to be made Aer huſalemhis page ? 

Alas, we ſcarce live long enough'to trie 

Whether a true made clock ran tight or tie, 

Old Granſfires talke of yeſterdsy with forrow : 

And for our children we teſerye ro morrow. 

So ſhort is life, that every polant ſtrives, 

In ao houſe, o oy wiſe three lives : 

And as in laſting, ſoin tan, 

Contracted to an inch, who was 2 ſpatne; | 

For had 2 man at firſt in forreſts ſtraid, 

Or ſhip-wraek*d in the Sea, one would have laid 

A wager, that an Elephant or Whale, ' 

That mer hjm,would nor haſtily affaile, 

A ching {0 equall to him : now alas, 

The Fairies, and the Pygmics well may paſſe 


| Funerall Elegies, 207 
As crediblez mankinde decayes ſo ſoone, 
"mn: Weare ſcarce our Fathers ſhadowes caſt at noone; 
, * | Only death adds rour length : norare we growne 
&; | In ftature to be men, till we are none. 
/* $ Bur this were light, did ourlefſe volume hold 
All the old Text; or had wechang'd to gold 
T heir filyer, or diſpos'd into leſle glaſſe 
Spirits of vertue, which then ſcatter'd was : 
But "tis not ſo : w'are not retir'd, but dampe ; 
And as our bodies, ſo our mindes are crampe ; 
'Tis ſhrinking, not cloſe weaving that hath thus, - 
t | Jn mindeand body both bedyarfed us, 
We ſceme ambitious Gods whole worke t'undoe : 
: | Ofnothing he made us, and we ſtrive too, 
To bring ourſelves to nething backe ; and we 
t, | Doe what we can, to do't ſo ſoone as he : 
With new diſeaſes on our ſelves we warre, 
And with new Phyſick, a worſe Engine farre. 
This man, this worlds Vice-Emperour, in whom 
_ All faculties, all graces are at home ; 
And if in other creatures they appeare, 
They'are but mans Miniſters, and Legats there, 
To worke on their rebellions, and reduce 
Them to Civilitic, and to mans uſe : 
' This man, whom God did wooe, and loth Catiend 
Till man came up, did down to man deſcend: 
This man ſo great, that all that is, is his, 
Oh what a trifle, and peore thing he is ! 
If man were any thing, bee's nothing now * 
Hehe or at leaſt ſome time to waſte, allow 
To'his other waggs, yet when he did depyt 
With her whom we lameac, he loft his hearr, 


She, 


the of whoth th'Ancients ſkem'd to prophetic, 
. When they tall'd yertues by the name of She; - // 
Ske, in whom vertue-was ſo much refin'd, 

That for allay-unto/fo pure a minde 

She rodk the weaker Sex : ſhe that could drive - 
The poyſonous tinQure; and the ſtaine of Eye,  - 
Out of her thoughts and deeds 5 and purific 
_ ious Alchimy ; | 
She, the is dead;the's dead;when thou know'ſt this; 
Thou know'ſt how poore a trifling thing man is; - * 
Andlearn't thus much by our Mit, | 

The heart being perifh'd,no part can be free; * 

And that except thou feed(not banquet) on 

The ſupernaturall food, Religion , | 
Thy better growth growes withered, and ſcane 5 
Be more than man,'or thou'art lefſe then an Ant; * 
Then as mankinde, ſo is the worlds whote frartie 
Quite out of joynt,almoſt created laine : | 
Fot, before God had made up all the reſt, 
Corruption entred, and deprav'd the beſt : 

It ſeis'd the Angels, and then firſt of all 

The world did un her cradle take a fall, | 
And turn'd her braines,and rook a general maine, 
Wroogs each joynt of ch'univerſall frame, 

he nobleſt part, man, fele it firſt : and chan 
ks and plants, curſt in the curſe of man: 
So did the world from the firſt houre decay, 
That evening was beginning of the day, | 
And now the Springs and Summers which we ſes 
Like ſonnes of women after fifty bee, | 
And new Philoſophy cals all in daube, - 
The Element of fire is quite pax our: 


"3. "ERIE , 
*, 4% 


The 


-- LIRLY 


* The Sunngis. laſt, and eb'epreb, apd-90 mans 
Can well UreR ham where to. look for ic. - wat 


- She hen hs wiſe nature had invented then 


J Ant chat rich, Indie, which Thr GA overs. | 
J 1s bur..as fingle py Yo ©.2e : Edda) bos 


Funeral Elegies. 209 


And freely men confeſſe that this world's ſpent, | 
When bs Planets, and the fixmamenr. .;.. .. 
They ſeck {omany new; they ſes. that this 

Is ape aa. par hus-Atomies, 

'Tis a node, co erence gone ; 

All juſt _ and.all Relation.z- $60. x 

Prince,Su ither, Son,are-things forgor, 
For every toy thinkes,he hath got | 
To be a Phoenix, and that thencaa be | 

None of that kind, of which he is, but he 

This is'the woxlds condition now, and now 

She that ſhoul all parts to reunion DPW: 

Ske that had all; magnetique force: alone, 

To draw and faſten ſungred parts in one; 


e obſery'd that eyery.ſore of men 
in their-voyage,in this worlds Sea Arti 

p needed new,Compaſle for- their ways. 
She chat was beſt, and firſt, original. 

Of all-faire copies, and the generall 

Steward tp Fate ; ſhe whoſe rich eyes dis. 
Guile che; Weſt-lndies, andperfurs dhe Eaft,.. 
Whoſe having breath'd inthis world. $a beliopr, 

Spice on thoſe lies, aud bad.chers fill ſmellſo, . 


She co. whom Os world ranſlie chars, h:C | 
As Suburbs, or. the Hol gs (og Te d 
She, ſhe is dead 3 the's dead: whenthou knowelt - 

Thou knowelt how lame a w__ chis worls4+.(his 
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And tearn'{ thus'mueh by-our Anatomy, 

That this worlds-genetall fickneffe doth-ngt lye 

In any humour, or one certain partz © 

But as thou ſaweſt it-rotten ar: the heart, © 

Thou ſceſta HeRique feaver hath got hold . . 
Of the whole-ſubſtance; nor tobecontrould, 
And that thou haſtbiit'one way, notrVadmir 

The worlds infeCtiony'to-benone'of it, 

For the worlds ſubtilſt:immareriall pares- , 
Feel this confurtfing'wournd; and- ages'darty. / 
For the worlds beauty; isdecay'd; or gone, | 
Beauty, thae'sedlour;/and' proportion, | 
We think: the heavens enjoy their Spherical},  -- 
Their round'proportion embradihg all” * Bets 
But yet their-yaribus and perplexed'iconrſe, 
Obſerv'd in diversages, doth erifbree 

Men to find'out {6-many- Eccentrique parts, 

Such divers down-right lines; ſich overthwarts, 
As diſproportion/thetpurefornte:'Iricares 
The Firmamemtin eight and forty ſhieres, © 

And in theſe Conſtelljtionsthen-ariſe- © - 

New ſtars, and ol#dde vanith from:ony eyes = '/ 
AS k heav'n fiifered[carthquates, pence or-* 


When tiew rowersriſeandold/demokiidare. (wa? 


They heye inpdP@witlina Zodithe 1 
The ſee-born- gun, and keep twelve figties awake” 
To watth his fteps;; the:Goar aridiCrab-controule+ 
And fright him Dae wolio-alſe 1o-efrher Pole :- 7? 
(Did rottheſs thoprques Fereer him) might range! 
Fox his courſe [s/norround;'nor eat? thee Sunne- *A 
- Petit &Citcle, of thainrainchis-Way © 11 
One ineli dire@;but where He-roſer0-day fa | 
A f < 
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He cornes-no more but with 4copenin ling = 
Steales by that point, andfd is Serpentine "5"? 
And ſeeming weary- of hisreeting thus, - © by 
He means to-ſteep, peing wo hearer tisi--- 
So, of the Staryes which that they doeruaite 
In Circle ſtill, none ends weirdo beguy, 

All their prop 'sJame'"it ſipkos, Te pv 
For of Meridians,/and'ParaHels-:*-- *-./ | 
Man hath: evrdous 2-net; anSthi3 ner throw! 

' Upon the Reavets,and now'th&y aro KIPLWH, | * 
Loth to-goe-up the-hilk, or labourthus*++:! 75... 
To goo tohewen, wemalte Hettyety ooth& 00 Us; 7 
We ſpur, w the ſkirts; = hrteipege 
They ars- di contene 0 0: 27 
But keeps thetarth her rout} ve-thlte 
Doth not a Fears on higher  97t3 150T 
Riſe ſo high tile Rocky atone ighndrial: + 
The floating Modtfwoult? > eroafnk ; 
Seas are f&/d&p, that Whales beim (ryeTts Dy 
Perchanee-worthettgw ſcarde'st m wu 
Of their wiſty@ journeys cid! the NN ey 
And men, to found teprhy; cy 

Ry rok: ; ies = 


Green pr gn Oe 
i mo ; 4272 &, 


If under all; Ve 


Are theſes but:wiyts; os 
Of thearth 2+ 15 


The woflds proportion 


; 21S LY P 0085S. vv 
That thoſe two le  Whereon ie doth. rely, 
Reward and puniſhment, are bent awry: 
a Oh em no mare be queſtioned, 
proportion is dead, 

C-- Even ago Me, which now alone 

cus, is I Iporrion. | 

eportion ſhould be 

rd. - , ako of all Symmetry, 
Whom, had that: Ancient ſeen, who, thought ſoules 
Of Haxmony, he wouldat next have ſaid (made 
That Harmony was.ſhe; and thence inferre 
That foules were butReſulcances from ker, 
And did from her into our bodies goe, 
As to our the. formes from gbjeas flow :_ 
She; who 1 thoſegreat DoQours truly ſaid | .. 
That the Arke to mans proportion, was made, . 
Hae been-acype for-that, as that might be 
A; her in ghis,that contrary - 

Blements agd Paſſions liv'd at peace 
'T n her, who. cays'd 2ll Civill warre to.ceaſe. 
She, afrer whom, what forme loe'r we ſec, 
Ne ſs Taber ;wh ;thoukno Reb 

is 's 5 en w i, 

Thou knoweft he ugly a nfonſter this world is :.. 


And learn'ſt thus mw yy qur Anztom 
That here-is nochi ” 


And that not. = in DT 


wg 7 


tthat 1 
goes: lookers on, 


(Since 


de 
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Since moſt men'be ſuch as moſt think they be, 
They'are lothfome too, by this deformity, *' 
For good, and well, muſt in our aRions meer ; © 
Wicked is 'not much worſethen indiſcreet, | 

But beauties other ſecond Element,” . ©. 
Colour, and luſtre now, is as near ſpent. 

And kad the world his juſt proportion, _ 

Were it a ring ſtill, yet the ſtqne js gone, 

AS a compathonate Turcoyſe, which doth tell 

By looking pale, the wearer is not' well: * 

As gold fals fick being ſtung with Mercury, 

All the worlds parts of ſuch cemplexion be, ' ' 
When nature was moſt buſie, che firſt week, 
Swadling the new-born earth, God ſeem'd to like 
That ſhe ſhould ſport her ſelf ſometimes, and phy, 
To mingle and vary colours every day : * ©: 
And then, as though ſhe could nor make enow;,. * 
Himſelf his yarious Rainbow did allow, | 

Sight is the npbleſt ſenſe of any one, 

Yet fighthach onely colour to feed on, .. © 
And colour is'decay'd : fammers robe grows 
Dusky, and like' an oftdyed Garment ſhows, . 
Our bluſhing red, which us'din checks rofprec 

Is inward ſunk;*andonaly our foules are red. 


Perchance the wor]d might haye recovered, 
If ſhe whom we lamevit had nor been dead : 
But ſhe, in whom all white, 3nd red, and blew 


(Beauties ingredients ) voluntary grew, 

As in atrunyext Paradiſe, from whom | 

Did all things verdure; and their luſtre cone, . 
Whoſe compofition was miraculous, 

Reing all colour; alldiaphanous, ' Sr 
T P 3 (For 
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That thoſe ewo legges whereon it doth rely, 
Reward and puniſhment, are bent awry: 
And, Oh, it can no'mare be queſtioned, * 
Thag, beauties bel}; proportion is dead, 
Singe eyen griefe ig ſelfe, which now alone 
Is left us, is wichour-proportion. 
She by whoſe lines-proportion ſhould be 
Examin'd, meaſure of all Symmetry, ' 
Whom had that: Ancient ſeen, who thought ſoules 
Of Haxmony, he wouldat next have ſaid (made 
That Harmony was ſhe; and thence inferre 
That foules were but Reſultances from ker, 
And did rom her into our bodies goe, 
As to our.eyes,the.formes from sbjeas flow : 
She; who if thoſegreat DoRours truly ſaid _ _. 
That the Arke to mans proportion was made, . 
Had been a type for that, as that might be 
- A typeckher inchis,that contrary - - 
. Boch Elements and Paſſions liv'd at peace 

In her, who caus'd all Civill warre to.ccafe. _ ..- 

Ske, after whom, what forme ſge'r we ſee, .' 
Is diſcord and:rude incongruity ;;..” ... oy” 
She, ſhes dead,ſhe's dead;whenthpuknow/ſtchis, 
Thou knoweft hoy ugly a nfonſter this world is :.. 
And lcarn'ſt thus much by qur Angtomy, I 
That here ig nortog.co enamoyr thee - 

And that not onely; faults in inwardparts, 
Corruptions in our brains, or in our hearts, + 
Poyſoning the fountains,whence our aQions ſpring, 
Endanger us: but chat if every thing F 
Be not done 40, 20d in proportion, 

To ſatisfie wiſc,;and. good lookers on, 


(Since 
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Since moſt men be ſuch as moſt think they he, 
They'are lothfome too, by this deformity, *' 
For good, and well, muſt in our aQions meet ; © 
wicked is not much worſe then indiſcreer, 

But beauties other ſecond Element, - 
Colour, and luſtre now, is as near ſpent. 

And had the world his juſt proportion, 

Were it a ring ſtill, yet the ſtane is gone, 

AS a compaftionate Turcoyſe, which doth tell 

By looking pale, the wearer is not' well: * 

As gold fals fick being ſtung with Mercury, 

All the worlds parts of ſuch complexion by. 
When nature was maſt bufie, the firſt week, © 
Swadling the new-born earth, God ſeem'd to like 
That ſhe ſhould ſport her ſelf ſometimes, and phy, 
To mingle and vary colours every day : © * ©; 
And then, as though ſhe could nor make enow, 
Himſelf his yarious Rainbow did allow, 

Sight is the nobleſt ſenſe of any one, 

Yet fighthath onely colour to feed on, | 
And colour is'decay'd : ſammers robe grows 
Dusky, and like' an oft dyed Garment ſhows, . 
Our bluſhing red, which us'din checks tofprec 
Is inward ſunk; and onely our ſoules are red. 
Perchance the world might haye recovered, 

If ſhe whom we lametit had not been dead : 

But ſhe, in whom all white, and red, and blew 
(Beauties ingredients ) voluntary grew, 

As in am unyextParadiſe, from whom | 
Did all things verdure, and their luſtre come, 
Whoſe compoſition was miraculous, 


Reing all colour, all A" | 
41 3Z 


(For 


214 .: Poems. 


(For Ayze,and Fire hurchicke groſſe. bodies. were, 
And livelieſt-ſtonesbut.drowhic and, pale to her, )- 
She,ſhe.is'qcad;the's dead; when thou know ' It this, 
Thou kfnowelt how-wana Ghoſt this our worldis ; 
And learri'ſt thus much/by our Anatomy, 
That it ſhould more aﬀrigpt theo: Pleaſure thee; 
And that, ſince all £; rthen did fink, , | | 
'Tis now bur wicked yabiry, to think | 
Ta colgur yicioys deeds: with good prezence; 
Or with bought colours to illude mens ſenſe. .. 
Nor in ought, mare.this worlds deca 4 « 2axagl 
Then that her-influence theheaven forbeares, 
Or that the Flements doe noc feelg.this, 
The fatheror the mother barren is, 
Ee $ conceive.not.raine, or doe not powre, | 
edue* birth time, down the balmy ſhowre ;., 
ayre doth not mocherly fic on'the carth, ; .. 
To hatch her ſeaſons,and give ll. things birph.; 


Spring-cimes were Fl he \but are Ve 
And falſe-concep generall wambs z ... 
Thiayre howes fox es 2S none Keyes. k 
wat 0 


= fon ANN bur'w Fry 

New. Warmes, 'as would "ark 
gyptia est0 pormage mort fu fue 

TV Artiſt no Ges] chat he. can = 

Heaven hither, or conſteltite any thing, 

Sq as the influence of thoſe ſtarres. m3 No | 

RRns di bk a Herbe,or Charme or | 

And doe by couch, UF Wyhicha tholeſtats couſs "Toe? 

The art is lo Ce t00,... 

Far heaven nh lietle, ine No c eunh key Welles, 

fs man leaff knows her trade and purpoſes, i 
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If this commerce-*twixt heayen and earth were not 
Embarr'd, andjll thjs traffigueguite. torgos,,... 
She, for whoſe loſſe we have. lamented thus, - 
Would worke more fully, and pow'rfully ONUS 2 
Since herbes, and roots by dying.loſenor.all, 

But they, yea aſhes too, arc medicinall,. .: . 
D:ath could not quench her,vertue. ſo, -but .that 
Ic would be (if not follow'd,) wondred at : 

And all the world would beonedying ſwan, 

To ſing her, fanerall.praiſe, and ragtlh than, 

Butas ſome Serpents poyſon.hurteth nor, 

Except ic be. from the live Serpent (hor, 

So doth. her vertue;need her here, co fit 

That unto us.; ſhe working more then it. 

But ſhe, in whom to ſuch maturitie 

Vertue was grown, paſt growth, that it muſt die ; 
She, from whoſe.influence all impreſſion came, 

But by receivers unpotencies, lame, 

Who, though ſhe could not tranſubſtantiate 

All ſtates to gold;zyet guilded eyery ſtate, 

So that fore Princes haveſome temperance ; 
Some Counſellers, ſome purpoſe to advance 

The coramon:profit; and ſome.peaple have 

Some ſtay, no more thenKings ſhould give,to cravez 
Some women have ſame taciturnity, 

Some Nunneries ſome graines of.chaſtity, 

She that did.thus-much, and muck morecould doe, 
But that our Age'/was Iron, and, rufty.coo, 
She,ſheis dead,(he's dead; when thqu knaw'lt this, 
Thou knowſt how dry a Cinder this worldis. 

And learn-ſt.thus.much by our Anatomy, 

That 'tis jg vajne to.dew,,or mee 
"Y LP 4 Y 4 
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It with thy teares; or ſweat, or bloug: nothing 
1s worth travaile, 9 _ or periſhing, ** 
But thoſe rich joyes which ch did poſlefle her hearr, | 
Of which ſhe's Po partaker, and'a ' xx5] | 

But as micucring up a man that's 'dea 

The body will not-laſt ont, to have read 

On every part,'2dd*therefore mendireR? * < 
Their ſpeech to'parts, that are of moft effet ; | *' 
Sothe worlds carcaffewould not laſt, iff *-+ ©? 
Were punGtnall'irr this Anatomy ; - | 
Nor ſmels it well-tohearers, if onetell - © © (well; 
Them their difeafe; who fain wou}d: thinks they're 
Here therefore be the 6nd : and Vleffed maid; © 
Of whom is meant what ever hath _ fgid, '** + 
Or ſhall be ſpoken well by any tongue, '' og 
Whoſe name refines coorle lines,2n ihakes proſe” 
Accept this tribute, and hrs firft years rent, 

Who till his dark ſhort tapers endbe ſpent; 

As oft as thy feaſt ſees'this widowed Garth, ' 0c 
Will yearly celebrate thy ſecond birth, 7” -'* + 
That is, thy death; for though the ſqule of man' © © 
Be got when man ts made,'tis both but'than *'* 
When man doth die, our bodie's-as the wombe, 
And; as 2 Mid-wife, death dire&sit home. 
And) you her creatures, whom {he works upon, + 
And have your laſt, and beſt conesRign ' | 
Frother exampleand her vertue; if you / 

In reyerence to her doe think it due; 21 
That no one ſhould het praifesthus' rehearſe, | 

As matter fit for Chronicle; not verſe :- © | 
Vouchſafe to call co'mind that God'did make 
4 laſt, andlaſting'ſt peeee, a ſong. "He ſpake - 


10 


| 
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To Moſes to dehyer into all ns WI 

T hat ſong, becabſe he knew they would let faſt 
The Law, the' Prophets, and the Hiſtory, © 
Bur keep the fony ſtill. in their, memory : 

Such an opinibn; in due meaſpre, made 
Methis'great office boldly tofinyade : 

Nor could incomprehenſiblenefſe dererre 

Me from thus trying to impriſon her; | 
Which when I ſaw that a ſtrit grave could doe, 

I aw not why yerſe might not doe ſo too. 

Verſe hath a middle nature, Heaven keeps Soples, 
The Grave keeps bodies, Verſe the Fame enroviles, 


= 


_ _— — 
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T Is loſſe totruſt a Tombe with ſuch a gneſt, 

Or to confine her in a marble cheſt, 
Alas, what's Marble, leat, or Prophyrie, 
Pris'd with the Chryſolite of either eye, 
Or with thofe Pearles, and Rubies, which ſhe was? 
loyne the rwo Indies in'one Tornbe, tis glaſle ; 
And ſo is all ther materials, 
Though every inch were ten Eſcurials ; 
Yet ſhe's demoliſh*d : can we keep herchen 
In works of hands; or of the wits of men ? 
Can theſe memorials, ragges of paper, give 
Life to thatname; by which name they muſt live ? 
Sickly; alas; ſhort liv'd, Abortive be I 
Thoſe carcafſe verſes, whoſe ſoule is not ſhe; 
And can ſhe; who'no longer would be the, 
( Bemg-fuct a Tabernacle ) ſtoop ro be 
In paper wraptz or when ſhe would not lic 
5: In 
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In ſuch an houſe, dwell in an Elegy > 
But *tis no matter,z we may well Slow 
Verſeto live ſoleng.as the world will now, . :.. 
For her death wounded it, The world containes .. 
Princes for armes, and Counſellars for braines, . , 
Lawyers for tongues, Divines for hearts, and more, 
The rich for ſtomacks, and.for backs the poore; -. 
The officers for hands, Merchants for feet, , 
By which, remote. and diſtant Countreys meet : 
But thoſe fine ſpirits, which doe cune, and fer 
This; Organ, are thoſe peeces, which beger 
Woader and love:; and theſe were ſhee , and ſhee 
Being ſpent, the world muſt needs deerepit be ; 
For tince death will proceed to triumph ſtill, 
He can find nothing, after her, to kill, 
Except the world itſelf, ſo great was, ſhe, 
Thus brave and confident may Nature be, 
' D-ath cannot give-her ſuch another blow, 
Becauſe ſhe cannot-ſuch another ſhow. 
But-muſt we ſay ſhe's dead > may't not be ſaid 
That as a ſundred'clock is peecemeale laid, 
Not to be loſt, bet by the Makers hand 
Repoliſh'd, withauterrour then to ſtand; 
Or as the Aﬀrique Niger ſtreameenwombs 
It felfe into the-earth, and after comes 
(Having firſt made a Naturall bridge, to paſſe 
For many leagues ) farre greater then it was, 
May't not be ſaid, that her grave ſhall reſtore 
Her, greater, purer, firmer, then, before ? 
Heaven may ſay this, and joy in't,,but can we. 
Who live, and lack her here, this yantage fee ? 
What is't'to us, alas, if there haye been £ 

n 
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An Angel made a Throne, os Cherubin > 

Wwe loſe by't : and 45, aged men are glad | 
Being taſtlefſegrown,.to joy in jayes they had 
So 4 the [HIALH ner} tt t feed EW 
This joy, that We had her,who.now is gon, . , 
Rejoyce then Na ure, and this world, that YOU, '., 
Fearing the laſt fires haſtening to ſubdue S 
Yohir force and vigour; ere it were neare gon)... "-: 
Wiſcly beſtow'd and laid itall on one g | 


One, Whoſe cleare body was ſo.pure and thinne, 

Becauſe it need diſguiſe no oye within, wh 

' { was bur a through-lightſcanf her mind.c'enzonle; 

Orcxhalation breath'd out from-her Squle. | 

One, whorn all men. who durſt-no more, admir'd;: 

And whom, who ere had worth enough, deſir'd; 

As when a Tethple's built, Saints emulate 

To which of them it ſhall beconſccrate, 

But, #3 when heaven lookes on us,with new eyes, - 

Thoſe new ftarres every Artiſt exerciſe, Mn 

What place:they Thauld aflignetochem theydoube, 

Argue, and agree. not, till theſe ſtarres goe out: -. 

$0 the world ſtudyed whoſe this peece thould be,, -; 

Till ſhe canÞe no bodics elſe, nor the.;. i; 

But like a tampe of Balſamnm, deſirid 

Rather raYorne, than laſt, ſhe ſoon expir'd, 

Cloath'd in her virgin white integririe, 

For marriage, though it doth not ſtain, doth die. 

To ſcape th'infirmities which wait upon 

Woman, ſhe went away, before ſh'was one ; 

aAndche worlds buſie noyſe to overcome, 

Tooke ſo much death as ſery'd for Opinm; 

For though ſhe could nor, nor could chuſe to os , 
| 'at 


Li 
if's 


230 E Poems. * 
Slyath yeelded to too long an extaſie : 
He which not knowing her ſad Hiſtory, 


Should come to read he book of 9p > 

How faire;and chaſt,humble and high ſhe'ad been, 
Much promig'd, much perform*d, ar not fifteen, 
And meaſuring future things, by things before, 
Should turn the leafe to read,'and read no more, 
Would think that either deſtiby miſtooke, 

Or that ſomeleaves were torne our of the booke, 
But *tis not (o ; Fare did but uſher her 

To years of reaſons uſe, and ther-infer 

Her deftidy to her ſelfe, which liberty 

She took, but forthus much,thus much to die, 

Her modeſty riot ſiffering her” to be 
rellow-Commillidticr with Deſtinie, 

She did no more but die; if after her 

Any ſhall live, which dare true good prefer ; 
Everyfuch perfon'ts her delegare, 

F accompliſh that which ſhould have been her Fate. 
They ſhall make up that Book;and ſhal have thanks 
Of Fate, and her, for filling up their-blanks, 

For future yertuous deeds areLegacies, 

Which from the gifc'of her example riſe; 

And 'tis in heay'n of ſpiricual mirth, 


To ſee how well the good play her, on earth, 


Of 
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Whereis, 


By occaſion of the Religious Jeah 


of Miſtris EL: 1zaz sTtryDruazy, 
the incommodities of-the Soulc in 


this life, and her exaleation in the 
next, are contemplated. 


M— mw 
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The ſecond Anniverſary. 


—_ 


The Harbinger to thePro GRES s Th 


T3 Soules moye here, and mine (a third) 'muſt 
aces of admiration, and of love; - (move 

Thy nooks (deare Virgin ) whoſe this tribute is, - 

Moy*d form this morrall Spheare to lively blife 3 

And yet moyesftill, and ſtill aſpires to ſee 

The worlds laſt day, thy glories full degree; --! 

Like as thoſe ſtarres which thou o'r-lookeſt farre, 

Are in their and yet ſtill moved are; -- -- 

No foule (whales with che lu of this chy -: 

Ie clogged wy can follow thee halle way z +, -- - 


442 Poems, 


Or ſee thy flight, which doth our thoughts onrgoe 

So faſt, as now the lightningmoves bur flow : 

But now thou, art as high un heaven flown 

Reems f.om,us; what ſoule beſides thine own 
tell chy joyes, or ſay he can relate 

Thy glorious jourbdls in that bleſſed fikee, ? 

I enyy thee (Rich ſoule ) I envy thee, 

Although I cannot yer thy glory ſee : 

And thou (great ſpirit) which hers follow'd haſt | 

So faſt, as none: can follow thing foifaſt ; * | 

So farre, as none can follow thine ſafarre,, 

(4nd ift this fleſh did not the pallage barre, 

Hadft caught hav) leeme wonder at thy-flight- - 

Which long agonhadit loſt che-vulgar ſighr, 

And now mak'&proudi the bercer eyes, that they 

Can ſee the leſſened in thine ayery way ; 

So while thou mak'ſt her foule by progreſſe known 

Thou maſa noble progreffafitiyneown, 

From this worlds carkafſe having mounted high 

To that pure life of immortality ; b 9 

Sincethine aſpiring thoughes themſelves. fo raiſe, 

That more may not beſeem a creatures praife, _ 

Yer Mlb thou yowt her more ; 4hFÞevery yeare i 

Mak'ft a new prottelſe; white tor wnndgeſthere ; 

Stilupward mount; 2nd/let thy Miters prajſe(” 

Honeur-cthy Latta; #ndadornethySayes; © 

And fince thy Mirſeher head infrezyen {hronds,, ** 

Oh let Her never Boop below: offe elyirds> 7 * 

Aud ifthoſegloriousfrinted ſyulcs thay know: 

Or what we doe/ or'what we fog Yelow, 97D 

Thoſe a&s,thoſe ſhe ſhall fil} Conrenc'chem beſf” 

cg! praiſe thoawfill Power#Gac ma ke them 
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The ſecond Anmverſ« ary... 


FF Orhing could'make me ſooner to confeſſe 
That this workd'had an eyerlaſtingneſſe, 

Then to conſider that a year is runne, 

SInCe both this lower worlds, and'the Suns San, 

The Luſtre and the-vigour of this al! 

Did ſet; 't were blaſphemy to ſay, did fall. 

Bur a3 a ſhip which-hath ſtrook ſaile doth run 

By force of that force which before it won x 

Or as ſometimes-inia beheaded man, 

you at thoſe two Red ſeas, which freely ranne, 

One fromthe Trunke, another_ from the Head, 

His ſoule be ſhil'd, to hereternalt bed, 

His eyes will twinkle, and his tohgue will roll, 

As though he-beckned and call'd hack his ſoule, 

He graſpes his hands, andhe pubs up his feer, 

And Gerad to'reach; and to ſtep forth romeer*-” © 

His ſoule ; when-all theſe morions Which we Eo | 

Are but as Ice; which-cracklesat a thaw : 40 

Or as aLute, wHidhin moſt weather, _— 

Her knell alone; bycracking ofhe#ſtrings. ©, 

So ſtruggles this dead: world: now-the is gone”: . 5 þ 

For there-is-motion i corruption; '" m—_ 

As ſome dayes #6, at the Creation tam'd, 

Before 
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Before the Sun,the which fram'd days,was fram'd: 
So after this Sunn's ſer; ſome-ſhew appeares, 
Andorderly viciſicude of. yeares. - | 
Yet a new deluge, and of Lethe' flood, | 
Hath drown'd us all, All have forgot all good, 
Forgetting her the mam reſerve of all ; 

Yet 1n this _ groſle and generall | 
Thou ſceſt me ſtrive for life; my life {Ball bee, 
To be hereafter prais'd for praiſing thee, 
Immortall maid, who chough thou wouldſt refuſe 
The name of mother, be unto my Muſe 

A Father, ſince her chaſt Ambition is 

Yearlyo bring forth ſuch a child as this. 

Theſe Hymnes may work on future wits, and ſo 
May great Grand-children of thy praiſes grow: 
Aad fo, though not revive, embalme and ſpice- - 
The world, which elſe would putrifie with vice, 
For thus, Man may extend chy progenie, 

yntill man doe bur yaniſh, and aot die. | 
Theſe Hymaes thy iſſue may,encreaſe ſo long, 
As till Gods great: Vexite change the ſong. 

Thirſt for that time, O my inſatiate ſoule, | 
And ſerve thy thirſt with Gods ſafe.ſealing 2owle, 
Be thirſty ſtill, and drink ſtill -rill thou goe 

To th'onely Health; to be Hydroptique ſo, 
Forget this rotten world ; And-unto thee 

Let thine own times as an old ſtory, bee, 

Be not concern'd : ſtudy not why.nos when ; . 
Doe not a Jeuagca as not beleeve.a man, = 
For though to crea, be werſt, to cry truths forah';! | 
Is farre more bufineſle then this warld. is worth, 


"a LS 


The world is bus a carkafſe; thou art fed _ of 
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By ic, but as-2 worm that carcaſſe bred | 
And why ſhould'ſt thou poor worm, conſider mort 
When this world will. grow better than before; 
| Then thoſe thy felaw worms-doe think upon: -*/ 
That carkaſſes laſt reſurreRion + - '+ Ni 
rget this world, and ſcarcethink of it fo, | * i!” 
As of old clothes, caſt off a yeare agoe,  b1& 
Tobe thus ſtupid is Alacrity 2120 
Men thus Lethargique have beſt Memory. t 
Look upward;thar's towards her,whoſe happy ſta 
We now lament not, but congratulate. | 
She, to whom all chis, world was buta ſtage, - + 
Where all ſate hearkning how her youthfull age- 
Should be imploy'd, becauſe in all ſhe did, 
Some figure of the golden times: was hid. ' - '::- * 
Who could not lack, what e'r this world could:give; 
Becauſe ſhe was the form that. madeit live ; | 
Nor could complain that this world was unfit 
To be ſtaid in, then when ſhe was init, G 
She that firſt ery'd indifferent deſires [ 
By yertue, and yertue by religious fires, 
She to whoſe perſon Paradiſe adher'd, 
As Courts to Princes; ſhe whoſe eyes enſphear'd 
_—___ enough,thave made the South cortrovle 
(Had ſhe been there) the Star-full:Northern Vole; 
She, ſhe is gone;ſhe's gone:when thou know'lt this, 
What fragmentary rubbidge this: world is :: -/ 
Thou knoweſt, and that it is not woith a thoughez 
He honours it too much that thinks.ir noughe.! v/' 
Think then, my foul, that death is but a Grootn, -! 7 
Which brings a Tapour to the.outward roomy” 1,"// 
Whence thou ſpicR firſt a little gl vetiog lights; 
» An 
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And after brings it nearer to thy ſight : ' 

For ſuch approaches doth heaven make in death; 
Think thy ſelfe labouring now with broken breath, 
And think thoſe broken and ſoft Notes to be 
Diviſion, and thy happieſt Harmony, 
Think thee laid on thy death-bed, loofe and flack; 
And think that, —— of a pack, 

- To take one precions thing, thy ſoule from thence, 
Think thy ſelfe parch'd with feavers violence, 
r thine ague more, by callingie 

Thy Phyſick ; chide the flackneffe of the fir. 
Think that thou hear'ft thy knell, and think no more, 
But that, as Bels call'd thee to Church before, 
$o, this to the Triumphant Church cals thee, 
Think Satans Sergeants round about thee bee, 

Andthink that but for Legacies they.thruſt ; 

Give one thy Pride; to'nother give thy Luſt : 

Give them thoſe fins which they. gave thee before, 

And =_ es wr ody Amy; = ſcote, 

Think thy friends weeping ro ink that th 

Weep bur becauſe they goe not yer thy way. L/ 

Think that _—_ thine eyes, and think in this, 

That'they confefſe much in the world, amiſſe, 

Who dare not truft a dead mans eye with that, | 

Which they from God and Angels cover not. 

Think that they ſhroud thee up, 8 think frs rhence 

They re-inveſt theein white innocence, 

Thidk that thy body rots, and (ifſo low, 

Thy ſonl exalced fo, thy — can goe.) 

Think thee 2 Prince, who of themſelves create 
Werms, which inſenfibly devour their ſtate: 
Thiok that they bury thee, and think —_ 

| ayes 
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Layes thee to ſleep but a Sane Lacies night, 
Think theſe things cheerfully, and if thoa be 
Drowſic,or lack, remember then chat ſhe, 

She whoſe complexion was ſo cven made, 
That which of her gngredients ſhould invade 
The other three, no Fear, no Art could gueſle : 
So far were all remoy'd from more or leſſe, 
But as in Mithridate, or juſt perfumes, 
Whereall good things bing met, no one preſumes 
To govern, orto trzumph on the reſt, 

Onely becauſe all were, no part was beſt. 

And as, though all do know, that quantities 
Are made of lines, and lines from points ariſe, 
None can theſe lines or quantities unjoynt, 
And ſay, this is a line, or cyis a point; 

So though the: Elements and humours were 

In her, one could not ſay, this governs there, 
Whoſe even conſtitution might have won 

Any diſeaſe to venture on the Sun, _ 

Rather then her : and make a ſpirit feat, 

That he too diſuniting ſubjeQ were, 

To whoſe proportions if we would compare 
Cubes, th'are unſtable ; Cirdes, Angular ; 
Shee who was ſuch achain as Fate employes 
To bring Mankind all Fortunes it enjoyes : 

So faſt, ſo even wrought, as one would think, 
No accidene could threaten .any link ; 

She, ſhe embrac'd a ſickneſle, gave it mear, 

'The pureſt blood ; and breath, that e'r it cat ; 

And hath caughcus, that though a good man hath 

Title to heaven, and plead if by his Faith, 

And though he may pretend a.conqueſt, ſince. 
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Heaven was content to ſuffer violence, 
Yea though ke plead a long poſſeſſion roo, (doe, ) 
(For they are in heaven on earth who heavens works 
Though he had _—_— power and place, before, 
Yet death muſt uſher and unlock the dore ; 
Think further on thy ſelfe, my Soule, and think 
How thou at firſt waft made but in a fink ; 


Think char it _ ſome infirmity, 


' That thoſe two fouls, which then thou foundft in me 
Thou fedſt upon, and drew'ſt into thee both 

My ſecond ſoul of ſenſe, and firſt of growth, 

Think but how poor thou waſt, hew obnoxious ; 
Whom a ſmall lump of fleſh could poyſon thus. 
This curded milk, thi =o unlittered whelp 

my hots could beyond eſcape or help, 

Inte thee with Originall fin, and thou 

Could'ſt neither then refuſe, nor leave it now. 
Think chat no ſtubborn ſullen Anchorit, 

Which fixt to a pillar, or a grave, doth fir 
Bedded, and bath'd in all his ordures, dwels 

So foully as our ſouls in their firſt-buile Cels, 
Think in cf wk priſon thou did lie, 

After, enabled bur to ſuck, and cry, 

Think, when *twas grown to moſt, *ewas 2 poor In: 
A Province pack'd upin two yards of skin, f 
And that uſurp'd, or threatned with arage 

Of fickneſſes, or their true Mother, Age. 

But think that death hath now enfranchis'd thee, 
Thou haſt thy 'xpanſion now, and liberty ; 

Think that a ny Peecediſcharg'd,'is lown 

In peeces, and the bullet is his own, 


And freely flies : this to thy Soule allow, 


Think 
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Think thy ſhel broke,think thy ſoul hatche but now, 
And think this ſlow-pac'd ſoul which late did cleave 
T' a body, and went but by the bodies leave, 
Twenty perchance or thirty mile a day, 
ipatches in a minute all the way 
'Twixt heaven,and earth; (hee ſtayes not in the ayre, 
To look what Meteors there themſelves prepare ; 
She carries no deſire to know, nor ſenſe, 
Whether th'aires middle region be intenſe ; 
For th'Element of fire, ſhe doth not know, 
Whether ſhe paſſ'd by ſucha place or no; 
She baits not at the Moon, nor cares to try 
Whether in that new world men live, and dy. 
Vengxs xetards her not t'enquire how ſhe 
Can (being one ſtar ) Heſper and Yeſper be; 
He that charm'd Arpareyes, ſweet Aercary, 
Works not on her, who now is grown all eye; 
Who if ſhe meet the body of the Sun, 
Goes throw,not ſtaying till his courſe be run ; 
Who finds in Mars his Camp no Corps of Guard, 
Noris by Fove, nor by his father "IM ; 
But ere ſhe can conſider how ſhe went, 
At once 1s at, and through the firmament, 
And as theſe ſtars were but ſo many beads | 
Strung on one ſtring, ſpeed undiſtingiſh'd leads 
Her throngh thoſe {phears, as through the beads, 2 
Whoſe quick ſucceſh6 makes it ſtil one thing:(ſtring 
As doth the pith, which leſt our bodies ſlack, 
Strings faſt che lictle bones of neck and back ; 
So by the ſqul doth death ſtring -Heaven and Earth 
For when our ſoul enjoyes her third birth, 
( Creation gave her one, a ſecond, grace, ) 
Q 3 Heayen 
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Heaven is as near, and preſent to her face, 
As colours are, and objeQts in a roome 
Where darkneſſe was before, when Tapers come, 
This muſt, my Soule;thy long-ſhort Progrefle be 
T*adyance theſe thoughts;Remember then that ſhe, 
She, whoſe fair body no ſuch priſon was, - 
But that a Soule might well be pleas'd to paſſe 
An Age in her ; ſhe whoſe rich beauty lent 
Mintage to other beauties, for they went De. 
But for ſo much as they were like to her ; 
She, in whoſe body (if we are prefer 
This low world, to ſo high a mark as ſhe,) 
The Weſtern treaſure, Eaſtern ſpicery, 
Europe, and Afrique, and the unknown reft * 
Were eaſily found, or what'in rhem was beſt ; 
And when w'have made this large diſcovery 
Ofall, in her ſome one part then will be 0 
Twenty ſuch parts, whoſe plenty and riches i&” * 
Enough to make rwenty ſuch worlds as this; **" 
She; whom had they known, who did firſt Bettorh 
The Turelar Angels, and aſſigned one, both © © 
To Nations, Cities, and to Companies, 
To funQions, offices, and dignities, 
And to each ſeveral man, to him, and him, 
They would have given her one for every lim; 
She, of whoſeſoule, if we may ſay, *twas gold, 
Her body was th*Elerum, and did hold 
Many degrees of that ; we underſtood mA 
\ Her by her fighe ; her pure, and cloquent bloed 
Spoke in her cheeks, and ſo diſtinAly wrought, 
Thar one might almoſt ſay, her þody thonght'; 
-* $he, ſhe thus richly and largely hous'd, 15 gone f 
| n 


, 


13 
"FI 
. 


Fauneralb Blegies, 231 


gpd ee chidgnaumdhowopho'd ſagils-who crawl upon 
{ ur priſons priſon,earth,ngr.think us well, -. 
_ then whilſt we. beat: our-brietle thell, 
Bug *cveere. buclictle to haveghang'd 0uEroomM ; 
If, as we were in'#his our living, Tombe | 
Oppreſs'd:with ignorance, we ſtill were for 
Poor ſoulejin:this: thy fleſh what doſt thou know 2 
Thou know'ft thy.{elfe ſo.lixfle, as thou knowiſt as 
How thou:didſt die, nor. how, thou waſt; 
Thou neither know'ſt, how thov. 2t firſt cam't-;n, 
Nor how-chou cook'ſt the poyſon of mans fin, - 
Nor doſt thou,, (though thoy-know'ſt hae chou are 
By what way they art made unmortall, know, (ſo ) 
Thou art too! narrow, wretch, to:comprehend 
Even thy ſelfe, yea. u. would' bur bend 
To know thy. hady,; Haye Hars.oee al ſoules thought. 
For many char one Loy 
Of aire, and-fize, and other Eleme | 
And now Nkof new ingr-liens uotia v4 
And one »thinks. one; and. another hogs 
Another and 'tis ag-even lay... - 
Know'ſt __ bachow the Rone.doth enter ba 
The bladders cayc;/ and neyer/break the 5kin ? 
Know'ſt thou, how blood, which tothe heart. doch 
Doch fron one ventricle toth'ather.goe Pa (flow, 
And for the. paid ſtuffe which.thau, doll {pir, 
Know'ſt thou how thy lungebaye arzzattcd i it } 
There are no.paſſages, ſo that-there is. :. 
(For oughr-thqu know'ſt) I of: ſubſtances 
And of thoſe many opinions whi 
Of Nails & Haits,doſt thou know which go fe? 
What hope have we co know our ſclyes, when we 
Q 4 Know 
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Know notthe leaſt rid; which 'for'our uſe beg » 
We ſee i Authors;rodfliffe to recane,' 

A Gann =, toner Fon of 

And yecone-watdhes, ſtavves; freezes, nd ſweats 
To know bat Cargthilines and Alphabets 
Of unconcerting / watters of fat; 
How'others on'our' e their parts did AR; 


-Whilt*Ce; ar'did, yed, nd whar Cicero faid, 


Whygafle'is greeh; 6 why our dloodis red, 
Are es:which cone haye teath'd unto, 
In thislow' form; p foule, what wile thou do ; 
When wilt thbit ſhake vl this 
Of: raughrby ſen ſe, and Fantaſie*? 

clcs; fall things ſeem 
Wareh-eowte Bet, (great 
oil'd of 


Below: 'Bire-14p uiito- 

And:ſeechll things 

Thou ſhalt n6r- pe larkinev bf eyes, 

Nor heare th peep rough! of Ges, nor ieare, 

By circuit, or colleQions'ts diſcern, '/>: þ 7, 

In _ thou ſtraight auld, it, 

And what concerns it e 

Therethoy (biit i 1 10 br ſchosle) maiſt be 

Perchance, as learhied:2hd; Teeny Fo a your 

She wheall Libraties had-throug 

At tome'in herowne' th 's, _—_ Aſs | 

So much g 29-would make/as ti oy : 

She whoſe oxagiple they mulball implote, * 

Who would 6þd0e; vt rhinke 2 well) #tideonfeſſe 

Thatallthe vertnots AAi6hs they Expreſſe, 

Are but new/andWorſtedirion ”' '' © 

Of her ſom& ove rfiovght or one aQtion 3- < 

$he, phoi ingth* art'6f knowing Heaven, was growne 
Hherc 


Funerall E legies, 


Here upon earth to ſuch perfeQion, $4 
That ſhe hath, ever fince to heaven: ſhe came, © 
(Jo a farre fairer print, ) but read the ſame; - -/ 
hee, ſhe nor ſatisfied with all this waight, - «*i 
(For ſo much knowledge as would over-fraight- 
Another, did but ballaſt her) is gone e 
As well t'enjoy, as get perfeQion, ! A 
And cals us after her, in that ſhe took, L! 


(Taking her ſelfe) our beſt and worthieft book, . : 
Return not, my ſoule, from this extaſie, 4 


And meditation of what thou ſhalt be, 
To earthly thoughts, till it to thee 1 "rs T 
With whom thy conyerſation muſtbethere, |, :* 
With whom wilt thou converſe > what ſtation ..':7 
Canſt thou chooſe'out. free from infe@ion, +1 : 4: 
That will not give thee theirs, nor-drinke in thined 
Shalt thou nor find a ſpungie flack Divine "A 
Dripk and ſuck'inrh/inftrutions ob greatmen,' :- 
And for the word of God vent: thenragen/?:-* i; ff 
Are there not: ſame.Courts(and:then, no things bea 
So like as Courts) which in this Jet us ſee, x 
That wits, and tongues of Libellers are weake, - - 
Becauſe they doe more ill then theſe can ſpeake >. : 
The poyſon's gone through all;poyſons affet'' x 
- Chiefly the chiefeſt parts : bur tome effett mo 
In nailes, and haires; yea excrements:willſhow:; 

So lies the poyſon'of finne inthe moſt fow, 

Up, up, my drowſie foule;where thy new care 
Shall in the Angels ſongs n6-diſcord heare; 

Where thou i}ale-ſce the bleſſed-Mother-maid 

Toy in not beivg thatz which men have ſaid. F 
Where ſhe is exalted more for being good, 2 
Then 
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* Thenfor her intereſt of Motherhood, 
Up to thoſe Patriarchs, which did longer fit 
ing'Chrift, 'then they have:eryoy'd him 
Op to thoſe Prophets, which now gladly ſee 
Theit Propheſfics grown ro be Hiſtory. 7 
up toth'Apolties; who did bravely run 


Up tothoſe Mareyrs,:who did calmly bleed-.. 
Oyle'co th'Apoſtles Lamps, dew to their ſeed, 
Up to thoſe Virgins, who thought, that almoſt 
ey made ioynrenants with the Holy Ghoſt, : 
If they to any ſhould:his Temple give. | 
up, up, for in-that ſquadron there doth live 
© 


yet. 


=; 


who hath'' carrted thither new degrees 

(As to their number) to their dignities. | 
Shee,' who beibg tocher ſelfe a:Srate, enjoy'd 
All royalties which any State employ'd ; + 
For ſhe 'made': wars, and triump 
{ma —_ | = retifieher: will : 9.4 

; peace; for no peice'tvlike this, | +. 
That beauty, and-chaftity together kiſſe : - 
She did high juſtice, for ſhe cruciffd © > - 
Every firſt motion'of rebellions/pride : 
And fhe gave pardons, and was hberall, 


She:coyn'd,in'this, that her.impreffion gave*> :'.:: - 
To all our aQidnyaltithe worth ehey have 2: - >: 
She gave proteions; the thoughtsof her breſt; 
Satans rude Officers conld ne*r-arreft. ' | 
As theſe prerogatives being met imone, 

Made her a ſoveraign' State ;. Religion nice] 
Made hera Church's and theſe:rwo made her 


all... 
She 


the Suns courſe, with more light then the Sun: 


h'd; reaſoa Rill 


For, onely her {elfe except, ſhe pardoned all: wit 
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She who was all this All, and could net fall” 
To worſe, by cothpany, '( for ſhe was ſtil 
More Antidote, then all the world wasill) *- 
She, ſhe doth leave i it, and by Death, ſurges _—_ 
All this, in Heaven 3 whither who doth -wot 
The more, betanfe ſhe's there, he 4664 WY 
That accidentall joyesin*Heaven doe grow, '* * 
Bur pauſe, iy ſoufle- pgAnd fludy, ere thou "I vn 
On accidental! 'effentiall; 
Still befor ©Acefloties —_—_—  ONW 
Acriall, nuſt the the pripeipeſt Duet be tride; ©) VO 
And what &ffentidl! joy canſtthou' expe ” 
Here upon earth ? white permanent effe&@''''* 
Of tranſitory cauſes ? Doſt thou love 
Beauty } {And beauty worthy is to' move)” | 
Poor couſened couſener, that ſhe, and that ro, 
Which did begin to love, are neither now. ” gies fe 
You are both fluid, chang'd fince yeſterday;' ** *** 
Next day repairs, (butil]) laſt dayes decly:” | | 
Nor are, (altfiqugh the river keepthe yam 
Yeſterdayes watets; and ro dayes the ſame, | 
So flowes het ies; and thine eyes; wy bu Þ 2 

That Saint,” nbr Pilgrime, which your vn Fan 
Concern'd, remains z but whitt you think 61 be © 
Conſtant, yare hourly in ingonſtaney, ' ' 
Honour may have preteice unto our loye, 
Becauſe that God did live fo long above” 
Without this Honour, and then Joy dit fo, 
That he at laſt made creatures to beſtow 
Honour pn him, not that he needed it, 
Bat that, to his hands man might grow more fie, 
But fince all Honours from 5 Ls flow, 

(Fap 
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{ For they doe give it; Princes doe but ſhow p 
Whom they would haye ſo honour'd) and that this 
Oa ſuch opinions , and capacities 

Is built, as riſe and fall, ro more and lefle : 

' Alas;/tis bur a caſuall happineſſe, 

Hah ever any man to*humſclfe aflign'd 

This or that happineſſe toarreſt his mind, 

But thar another man which takes a worſe, 
Thinks him a foole for having cane that courſe ? 
They who did labour Babels towre to 'ere, 
Might have conſidered, that tor that effe, 

All this whole ſolid Earth could not allow 

Nor furniſh forth macerialls enow ; 

And that his Center, to raiſe ſuch a place, 
Was farre too little to have been the Baſe ; 

No mere affords this world, foundation 
To ered true joy, were all the meanes1none. 

Bae as ehie Hearhen made them ſeverall gods 
Ofall Gags. benefits, and all his rods, 

(For as the,Wine, and Corne, and 4 am ae. ....:4 
Gods unta them, ſo Agues. be, and, Warre) y 
And as by.changing that whole.preciqus Gold _ . 

To. ſuch imall Copper coynes, they loſt the old, 

And loft their onely God, who ever muſt - 

Be ſought alone, and not in ſuch a thruſt: 

So much magkind true happineſſe miſtakes 3 
No joy enjoyes.that man, that many makes. 

Then, Soule, to thy firſt pitch worke up againe ; 

Know that all lines which circles doe containe, 
For once that they the Center touch, doe touch 
Twice the circumference ; and be thou ſuch ; | 


Double oa heaven thy thoughts on carch employ'd F 
| A 


Funerall Elegies. 237 


All will not ſerve z onely who have enjoy'd 
The ſight of God in fulneſſe,can think it ; 
For it 15 both the objeR, and the wir. 

This is efſentiall joy, where neither he 

Can ſuffer diminution, nor wee ; 

'Tis ſuch a full, and ſuch a — ; o 
Had th' Angels-once look'd on him, they had ſtood. 
To fill the place of one of them, or more, 

Shee whom we celebrate is gone before, 

Shee, who had here ſo much effenriall joy, 

As no chance could diſtra,; much lefſe deftroy ; 
Who with Gods preſence was acquainted ſo, 
(Hearing, and ſpeaking to him)-as to know 

His face in any naturall Stone or Tree, 

Better then when'in Images they be : 

Who kept by diligent deyotien, 

Gods Image, in ſuch reparation, 5 
Within her heart, that whatdecay was growne, -* 
Was her firſt Parents fault and not her owne : 
Who being ſolliciced to any aR, 

Still heard God pleading his fafe precontradt : 

Who by a faichfull confidence, was here 

Betroth'd to God, and now is married there; 
Whoſe twilights were more clear than our mid-day; 
Who dreamt deyoutlicr than moſt uſe to pray 3 
Who being here fill'd with grace, yer ſtrove ca be 
Beth where more grace; and more capacity 

At once is piven : ſthe'to Heaven is gone, 

Who made this world in ſome proportion 

A Heaven, and here became unto us all, page 
loy, (as our joyes admit) eſſentiall, rofl 
But could this low world joycsaffencial roudh, : 
Heay2ns 
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Heavengaccidentall joyes would paſſe them-much, 
Now poor and lame-muſt then ourcaſuall be 2 
If thy Prince will his ſubjeQs to' call thee // 
£45 Lord, and this'doe {well thee, thou art than, 
By being greater, grown to be lefle Man. - | 
When no Phyſitian of redrefle ean;fpeak, 
AJjoytull violence may. break-/.,. 
A dangerous Apoſtem-in thy breſt;;-'- ,- ;- 
And whil'ſt chou-joy'ltin this, 'the-dangerous reſt, 
[The bag may riſe up, and ſo trangle thee. 
What e'r was caſuall, may ever bee. 1 1, 
What ſhould the nature change ? or make the ſame 
Certain,which was but caſuall, when jt came 2 
All caſuall joy doth loud and plainly: ſay, | 
Onely by comming, that it. can away, 
Onely in Heaven joyes ſtrength is never ſpent, 
And accidentall —_ are permanent, 
Joy of a ſouls arrivall ne'r decayes; 
Bor that ſoul ever zoyes, and ever ſtayes, 
Joy that their laſt grear Cooſummation 
roches inthe RefurreRion ; | 
When earthly bodies more celeſtiall 1 
Shall be, then Angels were, for they could fall ; 
This kind of joy. deth every day admit | 
Pans of growth, buc none of loſing it. 
Inthis freſh joy,'tis no ſmall patt that ſhee, 
She, in whoſe goodaneſſe, he tharnames degree, 
Doth injure her ; ('Tis loſſe to ba call'd beſt, 
There where the ftuffe-is nor ſuch as the reſt 3) 
__ Thee, who left ſuch a body, as even:ſhe, 
Onely in Heayen' could learn, hew ic can be 
Made betcer ; for the rather was two ſouls, 
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Or like to fall on both ſides written Rols, 

Where eyes might read upon the outward skin, 

As ſtrong Records for God, ag minds within, 

Shee, who by —— perfeQion grow, 

Peeces a Circle, and (till keeps it fo, 

Long'd for, and longing for it, to heaven is gone, 

'Where ſhe receives, and gives addition. 

Here in a place, where miſ-deyotion frames 

J A thouſand prayers to Saints, whoſe yery names 

The ancient Church knew not, Heaven knows not 

And where what lawes of Poetry admit, (yer, 

F | Lawes of Religion havear leaſt the ſame, 
Immortall Maid, I might invoke thy name. 

Could any Saint provoke that appetite, 

Thou here ſhould'ſt make me a French convertite, 
put thou would'ſtnotznor would'ſt thou be content, 
To take this, for my ſecond years true Rent, 

Did this coyn bearany other ſtamp, than his, 

That pave thee power tadoe, me, to ſay this: 
Since his will is, thatto poſterity, 

Thou ſhouldft for life and dearh a pattern be, 
And that the world ſhould notice have of this 
The purpoſeand el/authorary is his ; 

Thou art the Proclamation ; and Iam ' 
The Trumpet,at whoſe yoice the people came, 
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| Ooke co me faith, and looke to my faich, God z 
For both my centers feel this period, 

Of waighc one center, one of greatneſle is ; 

And Reaſon is that center, Faith is this ; 

For into'our reaſon flow, and there docend 

All, that this naturall world doch comprehend : 

Quotidian things, and equidiſtant hence, 

Shut in, for man, in one circumference : 

But for th* enormous greatneſſes, which are 

So diſproportion'd, and fo angulare, 

As is Gods Eſſence, place, and providence, 

Where, how,when,what ſoules doe,departed hence, 

Theſe things (eccentriqueelſe ) on faith doe ftrike; 

Yet neither all, nor upon all, alike, 

For reaſon, put to her beſt extenſion, 

Almoſt meets faith, and makes both centers one, 

And nothing ever came ſoneare to this, 

As contemplation of that Prince wee mille. 

For all chac faich might credit mankind could, 

Reaſon Rtill ſeconded, that this Prince would, 
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If chen leafi moviog of the Center, make 

More, than if whole hell beleh'd,the worldro ſhake, 

What muſt chis doe, centers diſtracted ſo, 

That we ſee not what to believe or know ?. 

Was it. not. well behev'd till now, that he; 

Whole x tion was ancxtalic, 

On neighbour $ cares, which kiew not whyit ro wake, 

Till he diſaoyer'd what 'waics he would jake ; 

For whom; what Princes arigled, when _ tryed; 

Met a Torpedo and were [tupified ; : 

And others ſtadies; how: he-Wwauld be bent; 

Was his great. fathers greateſt 1oſtrurhtns;'! * / 

And aQiv't ſpirit, to-convey.and tie} - | 2220 + 

This ſoule of peace;to Chriſtianity ;-+. a! 1114 | 7 1 

Was it not well behev'd;chat he would atiake; av 

This generall peace, th'Eceenall overtake, :; | 

And char his times mighe hayeſſtretche ouc fo farre; 

As to touch, thoſe of which chey emblemeg are 2 

For to confirm-this juſt belief, char now - -:1! --: 

The laſt daies came, we ſaw: heay' did allow; 

That, but fronthis aſpe& andexercife,;'- ir: ; 

In peaceful times ramours of warres ſhould iſe, | 

But now this faith is herefie +; we tmult rare & 

Still ſtay, aod vexe our great prand-mother, Dat: nd 

Oh, is God prodigall ? hath he ſpenc.his- ſtore; -; 

of pla agues on us.; and onely ow whea;more - 
Would caſe us niuch, doth. he grudge' Muſerid 3: 

And will netlet's enjoy our curſe j-ro die! 

As for the earth thrown loweſt down of allz--- 

I'were/an ambicion to-defire to fall; +): > 

d God, in our defire to dic, doth know ' ' 

Our plot for caſe, in _ wretched ſo: 


There- 


\ 
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Therefore welive; though ſuch a life we haye, 

As biit ſo'rhany mandrakes on his grave, 

What had his growth and. generation done, 
When, what we are, his purrefaRion 

Suſtaines jn-us; Earthz which griefs animare > 

Nor hath onr world cow; other Soule than that, 
And -could grief gee ſo-high as heav'n, thar Quire, 
corp this their new. joy, would defire . 
With grief to ſce him) he had ſtaid below, 
Tore@ifie our errours they foreknow, 

Is th'other center, Reaſon. faſter then ? (men? 
Where ſhould we lodkfor that, now-we'are not 
For if our Reaſon be ent connexion 
. Of cauſes, now tous there can be none, 

For, as ifalttheſubſtances were ſpent, 

'Twere madneſſe, to enquite of accident, 

So'is't 'to-look for reaſon; he being gone, 

The onaly ſubje@ reaſon wrought upon, 

If Fate have fuch a chain; whoſe divers links 
Induſtyoaus man diſcerneth; as he thinks , 

When miracle doth-corne; aad ſo Rteale in 

A mk. man knowes not where to begin : 
At a much deadbr fault muſt reaſon be, | 
Dearh having broke off ſach a link us he. 

; 
a 


But now, for us, with buſie proof ro come, 
That we have no reaſon, would prove we had ſome, 
So wauld juſt lamehrations-: Therefore we / 

May fafclier ſay,that we are dead, than he, TL 
So, if our griefs we doe not well declare, n 
We 'have double excuſc;he'is nor deadzand we are. $ ; 
YeeT would nor die yet ; for though I be , 
Too narrow to thinke him, as he is he, (Our 


| Funerall Elegies, RE) 
(Our Sgutes beſt baiting and mid-period, | 
In hey long;journey., of conſfideriag'Ged ) 

Yet, ( ne dithonour). 1 canzeach him chus, 

As he embrac'd the fires of love, with. us. 

Oh may 1, (finceLliye ) bur ſee or hear 

That ſhe-Incelligence which moy'd his Dhears re, 

I pardon. Fas, my bfe! : who ere:thob be, 

Which haſt the noble conſcience, thou art ſhe, 

1 conjurethee by att che charmes he ſpoke, 

' Fy th' oathes, which onely you two never broke, 
By all the ſo ales ye ſigh'd, that if you ſee 

Theſe lines, you with, 1 knew your hiſtory, 

So much,ag you, twa mutual heav'os were here ; 
I were at Angel finging what you were. 


W——_ 


Tathe c Counell of Bedfrd. 


MAaDAME, 


Have learnedby thoſe yon wherein 1 gi 
little converſant, that he which beſtawts "ay. 
coſt uport the " obliges as which dea d, hm 
not the heire ; he not therefars Ry thu-paper 
to your L that yau ſhar thankeime for 
it, or thinke that I thank. you' ws your  fovants/ 
nd benefits to me are fo much ab gin, mah, 
that they are even naar 1} nb, ih 
bare to be jt *d ky words, w Tl wal 
: But, Ma 2 Hon Jour il ral 
M being Jours, 1, ewigmces ol i Fas Los | 
are 


A 
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are yorrs : ſo his vertaes being yours, the evi- 
dences concerning that belong alſo to you, of which 
by your acceptance this may be one peece,in w 
ve I hambly preſent it, and as a teſtimony 
rx welt» Jour! amily poſſeſſ ſſeth 


Your Ladiſhips moſt humble 


and thankfull ſervant, 


Ioun Donns, 
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Obſequies to the Lord Harringtens brother. 
To the Counteſſe of Bedford, 


Fare ſoul, which waſt, not onely as all ſouls bee, 
Then when thou waſt infuſed, harmony, 
_ did'ſt continue ſo ; and now doſt beare 


artin Gods great Organ, this whole Spheare :- 


x 8 op to God, or down to us, 
ind that any way.is peryious, , 
Pon. heay'n and*earth; and that mens aftions do 
Cotneto your knowledge, and affeions _y 
of, and wich joy, metothat good'd 
gy efſe-growne;thar | can ſtudy hes, 
by theſe medicarions refin'd, 


ri To arell 20048 my mind, 
And foes make þy this ſoft cxtaſie, 
This place a map of heaven, my ſelf of thee, 
Tho! feeſt me here it midnight, now all reſt ; 
| Times dead-low water 5 when: all mindes deveſt 


To 


+» 4 © 5- 7 TT ESC 


Fa 


| Funerall E legies. 245 


To morrowes buſineſſe, when the ſabourers haye 
Such reſt in bed, that their laſt Chorch-yard prave, 
Subje& to change, will ſcarce be a type of this, 
Now when the Client, whoſe laſt hearing is 
To morrow, fleeps, when the condemned man, 
{ Who when he opes his eyes, muſt ſhut them than 
Againe by death, ) alchough fad watch he keep, 
Doth praftiſe dying by a little ſleep, | 
Thou at this midnight ſeeſt me, and as ſoon 
As that ſanne riſes to mee, midnight's noon, 
All the world grows tranſparent, and | ſee 
Through all both Church and Srate,in feeing thee; 
And I diſcerne by favour of this lighe, | 
My ſelf, the hardeſt obje@ ofthe fighe. 
God is the glaſſe; as thou when thou doft ſte 
Him who Ges all, ſceft all concerning thee : 
So, yet unglorified, I comprehend 
| All, in theſe mirrours of thy wayes and end ; 
Though God be our true glaſſe, through which we 
All, fince the being of all things is hee, (ſee 
= are the trunks > 7 = to - _ 
ngs, in proportion, fie by perſpeQtive, 
Deeds of good men : for by their being here, 
Vertues, indeed remote, ſeem to be neare. 
But where can | affirme or where arreft 
My thoughts on his deeds ? which ſhall I call beſt 
For fluid vertue cannot bee look'd on, 
Nor can indure a contemplation z 
As bodies change, and as I doe not weare 
Thoſe ſpirits, humours, blood I did laſt yeare, 
YAnd, as if on a ſtream I fix mine eye, 
> Phat drop, which I look'd on, is preſently 
R 2 Paſht 
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Pyſke with more waters from my-Gght,and gone 3 


S0 in this ſcaof yertues,'can noone 
Bee'itifified on, Vertues as rivers-paſſc, 


Yet pa Fam that yverruous man there was; | 
! 


And as it, man feed on. mans fleth, andio 

Part of tus body to another owe, . . 

Yet a; the laſt ewo perfe& bodies riſe, .. 
Becaiife God knowes where every Atome lies; 
So, if ons kuowlrdge were-made of all-choſe, 
Who knew his mmutes well, he might diſpoſe 
His verrues into.names,. and ranks, bur 1 
Should jqjure Nature, :Vertye, and .Dcftinie, 
ShouldT divide and diſcontinue fo 

Vertue, which did in:oneiutirenelle grow, 
For as , he that ſhould ſay, ſpirits are fram*'d 
Ofall the pureſt parts thatican be nam'd, 
Honours not ſpirits.half ſo much, as he 


Which faies they have no parts, but fimple he : 


3s.'t,of vertue, for apointand pne 
F-abirk intircx - than.a mallion, 


And had Fate meant to? have had his vertues told, 


It would have let him live to have. been. old, 


$o, then, thar vertue in ſeaſon, and, then, this, 
We might have ſeen, and-ſayd, that now he is 


Witty, now wiſe, now temperate,now juſt : 
Inypood ſhorr lives, yertues are fain to thruſt, 
And to be ſure beymes to get a place, 


When they would exerciſe , lack, rime, and ſpace, | 


So was it in this perſon, forc'd to be 

For lack of time; his own Epitome, 

So to exhibite in few.yeares as much, , . 

As all the long breath d Qbronicles can-touch, 
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As when an Angel down from heav'n doth Rie, | 
Our quick thought cannot Keep him company, 
We cannot thinke, now-he is at the Sun, /run, 
Now ghrough the Moon,now he through th'air doth 
Yet when he is come, we know hedid repair + 
To all 'rwixt Heay'n and Earth,Sun,Moon; & Air, 
And as this Angel in an.inflantknowes, : '':;; 

And yet we know, this ſodain knowledge g 

By quick amaſling ſeverall formes of things, - 
Which het vely to-order brings ;-: © (goe 
When they, whoſe low-pac'$1ame thoughts cannot 
$o faſt as he, - think that be dothinot ſa; *-. | 
Tuſt as a perfe& reader doth. not dwell 

On every ſyllable, nor ſtay to 

Yet withont doubt he doth diſtin&ly ſee, 

And lay together every A, and B; 

So, in ſhort liy'd good men, is aoc underſtand 

Each ſeverall yertue, but the compound good, 

For, they all-yertues paths 1n that pace cread, 

As Angels gae, and know, and as men read, - - 

O why ſhould chen theſe men,theſe Jumps of balm 

Sent hither - che worldstempeſt to becalm, 

Before by degds, they are diffus'd and fpred, 

And ſo make us alive themſelyes.be dead ? 

'© Soule, © eircle,why ſo quickly bee | 

Thy ends, thybirth, and death clos'd up in thee > 

Since one foot of thy compaſſetil was plac'd 

In heav'n, the other mightfecurely,haveipac'd 

| In the moſt large extentthroughevery path, :(hath, 

Which the whale world, or:man the abridgement 

Thou know |;that though the eropique cirdes have 

'] (Yea & thoſe ſmal ones _ the Poles Gp. 

4 | 
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All cheſame roundnefſe, evenneſſe, and all 
"The endlefnefſe of the EquinoQuall : 

Yet, whea,we come to meaſure diſtances, 
H whirdzliow there, the Spnne affeſted is, 
When be doth faintly work, and when prevaile 
Opely greac circles, cheo, can be our ſcale :' 
So though thy circleto ghy:ſclfe exprefle 
Alltendine to thy endlefle happineſle; 

And we by our good uſe of ir may trie, 

Both how to live well{young Jand how to die, 
Yet fince' we muſt be old; and age indures | 
His Torrid Zone at Court, and calentures 

Of hot ambitions, irreligions ice, 

eales agues; and hydropique avarice, 
Infirmities, which need the ſcale of truth, 

As well, as luſt and ignorance: of youth ; } 
Why didft thou nor for theſe give megicines too, 
And bpehy doing fer ns-whartto do > - 

Though as ſmall pocker-clocks,whoſe every wheel 
Doth eachrmiſmotion and diſtemper feel, - 

Whoſe rd, vy haking palfies, and whoſe ſtrin 
(His finewes) flackens,and whoſe Soxl, the ſpring ,- 
Expires, orlariguiſhes, whoſe pulſe, the flee, 
Either beats | 


. 
I 


, or bears unevenly, © 


Whoſe voyce, the Befl,doth rattle or grow dumbe, 


Or idle;as men, whichto'theirlaſt houres come, * 
If theſe clocks be not wound, or be wound ftill, 
Or benorſer, or ſer at every will; ''.' * 
$o, pouth is eafiefſt co deftruion, 
If then we follow all, or follow none. 
Yet, asin great clockes; which in fteeples chime, 

+ Placd tyinform whole rowns.co.'imploy their _ 
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An errour doth more harme, being generall, 
When ſmall clocks faulcs onely 'on the wearer fall, 
So worke the faults of age, on which the eye, 
Of children, ſeryanrs, or the State relie, (foul, 
Why wouldſt not thou then, which hadſt ſuch a 
A clock ſo true, as might the Sunne controul, 
And daily hadft from him, who gave it thee, 
Ioſtrutions, ſuch as it could never bee | 
Diſordered, ſtay here, as 2 generall 
And great Sun-dyall, to have fer us All? 
Oh why wouldeſt thou be an inſtrumene 
To this unnacurall courſe, or why conſene 
'To this, not miracle, but prodigie, 
That when the ebbs longer than flowings be, 
Vertue, whoſe flood did with thy youth begin, 
Should fo mych faſter ebbe our, than flow in > 
Though her flood were blown in, by thy firſt breath, 
All is at once ſunke in the whirle-poole death, 
Which word | would not name, but that I ſee 
Death elſe a'deſert, growne a Court by thee, 
Now I am ſure that if a man would haye 
Good company, his entry is a grave, 
Me thinkes all Cities, now but Ant.hils bee, 
Where, when the ſeverall labourers I fee, 
For children, honſe, proviſion taking paine, 
They are alt bot Ants, carrying eggs,ftraw,C grain; 
And Church-yards are our cities, unto which 
The moſt repaire, thatare in goodnefſe rich. 
| There is the beſt concourſe and confluence, 
There are the holy ſuburbs, and from thence 
Begins Gods Citie, New Jeruſalem, 
Which doth extend her utmoſt gates to them ; 


«a 
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' Ar that gace then, Triamphanc ſoule, doſt thoy 
Begia hy Triumph, Bur fince lawes allow. | 

Thar at the-Friumph-day, the people may, 

All that they will, /gaioſt the Triumpher ſay; - 

Ler me here uſe chat freedome, and exprefſe: 

My grief, though not co make thy criymphleſls, - 

By law ro, 7 ivmphs none admitted be, 

"ill chey as Magiſtraces get victory, | 

Though then eo thy forge, all youthg focs did yeild, 

Yet till fit rime. had brought thee to that field; * 

To which thyrank in this ſtare deliin'd thee; 

That there; thy-counſels mightger viRtory, 


_ © Andſo in that capacity remove 


All jealobfies; 'twixt Prince and Subjeds love, 

Thoy could'notitle to this Triumph have, 

. - Thou didaoreude on death, uſarpe 2 grave.' 

- Then (dhpiph vitbriouſly) chou hadſt fought as-yet | 
But with thaze own affe ions, with the:hear - 

Of youths defires,'and colds of ignorance; 


Bur till chou ſhould | ſucceſſefully advance! / 
Thine armes /gaioft forain enermes, which are 
Both Envie, and Aeclamation popular," - -= .. 
(For, both tht Engines equally defeat, - 
Though by a divers Mine, thoſe which are great } 
' Till then-thy warre was butacivill Warre,:': :> 
For which to, Triumph none admitted are; ' 
No moreare they, whochough with -ohd fucceile, 
In'a defenſtve warre, their power cxprefſe. -. - 
Before men triumph, the dominion |. lt +1 5 
Muft be ex/arg/d and not prefers dalones; > | 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then, whoſe batrels were ro win 'F -. 
Thy ef four choſefraienanure pr theoin, | 


” 
| 


' © With chat greatſoveraignty; whoſe abſolyee 
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And to deliyer up to God that ſtate, 

Of which he gavetheethe Vicariate, 

(Which 1s thy foul aad body as intire 

As he, who takes endeavours doth-require , 
But didft nor ſtay, & .inlarge his Kingdome too, 
By ryaking others, What thou didit todo ; 
Why thouldſtahou Triumph now, when Heav'a no 
Hath got by getting thee, than *bad before? (more 
For, Heay'a and thou, evenwhen thou lived!t here 
Of one another in-poſſeffion were ; F 
But this from Triumph molt diſables thee, 

That, that place which is conquered, mult bee 

Left ſafe from preſent warre, aud likely doube 

Of immznent conmotions © break our : 

And hath he lefrus fo + or can it bee 


"His territory'was no. more than Hee ? 


No, we were all his-charge, the Dzocis 

Of every exemplar man, the whole world is, 
And he was joyned in-commiſhon 

Wirh Turetar Angels, fent ro every one, 

T ut though this freedom to upbraide, and chide 
Him who Triumph'd, were Jawfull, ic was ty'd 
With this, that oe might never reverence haye 
Unto the Sevare, who this trumph gave ; 

Men might at Pompey jeaſt, bur they-nught not 
At that, Authoricy, by which he goc 

Leave to Triumph,:before by age he might 

Se, though trumphane ſoul, 1 dare rowrite 
Mov d with a reverengall anger; thus, 

That thou ſo early wouldſt abandon us; 

Yert-1 amfarrefrorh daring'to difpute 
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rs quote hath thus diſpens'd with thee 
*Gainſt natures lawes, which juſt impugners be 


Ofearly triumphs; And I (though with pain ) 
Leſffen our loſfe, ro magnifie thy gain 

Ofrrimaph, when I ay, Ie was, more fit, 

That all men ſhould lack thee, than thou lackic. 
Though then in ourtime, be nor ſuffered 

That teſtimony of love, unto the dead, 

Todie with them, and in their graves-be hid, 

As Saxon wives, and French fotdarii did ; 

And though in nodepree I can expreſſe 

Greefe in great Alexanders great excefſe, 

Who at his friends death made whole ctownes deveſt 
Ther wals and bulwarks, which became them beſt: 
Doe not faire ſoule this ſacrifice refuſe, 

That in thy grave I doe interre my Muſe, 

Which by my griefe, grear as thy worth,being caſt 
Behind hand, yet hath ſpoke, and ſpoke her laſt, 


I 
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M2 ts the World, and death th" Ocean, 
To which God gives the lower parts of man, 

This Sea invirons all, and though as yet 

God hath ſet marks, and bounds, 'ewixt us and it, 

_ Yer doth it roare, and gnaw, and ſtill nd, 

And hreakes our bank, when'erc it takes 2 friend. 

Then our land waters (tears of paſſion) vent; 

Our waters then above our firmament, 

(Teares which our Soul doth for her finnes let fall) 

Fake all abrackith cafte, and Funerall. | 


P 


And 
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Andeyen thole teares, which ſhould waſh finare fin; 
We, after Gods No, drowne the world agaia. 
Nothing bur maa of all invenom'd things 
Doth work upon ir. ſelfe with inborne Rings. 
Teares are falle SpeRtacles, we cannot fee 
Through paſſions miſt, what we are, or what ſhe, 
In her this Sea of death hath made no breach, 

Bur as the tide doth waſh the flimie beach, 

And leaves embrader'd workes upon the ſand; 

$0 is her fleſh refig'd:by deaths cold hard, 

As men of China» after an ages ſtay 

Doe take up Porcelane, where they buried Clay : 
So at this grave, her limbeck (which refines | 
The Diamonds, Rubies, Saphires, Peazles and Mines 
Of which, this fleth was) her ſoul (hall inſpire 
Fleſh of ſuch ſtuffe, as God, when his laſt fre 
Annuls this world; to recompence it, ſhall, 

Make ahd name them c<h' Elixar of this AM. 

They ſay, the ſea, when it gaines, loſeth coo, 

If carnall Death (the younger brother ) doe 

Vſurpe the bodie, *our ſoul, which ſubjeR is 

Toth? elder death, by finne, is freed by this ; 

They periſh both, when they attempt the juſt ; 

{ For,graves our Trophies are, and both death's duft, 
$0, unobnoxions now ſhe hach burjed both 3 1 

For, hone to death fianes, that £0 finne is leach; 
Nor doe they, die, which are not loath todie, « 
$0 hath ſhe this and chat virginitie, 

Grace was in her extremely diligent, 

That kept her from finne, yet made her repent;  -. 

- . | Of what ſmall ſpots:pure white complaines ! Alas; 
Joy licde poyſon cracks a eryſtall glaſle ? | 


* 
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She finrt'd but juſt enough co Het us ſee 

That Gods Word muſt be true, All finners be, 

So much did zeale-her conſcience rarifie, 

That extreme ruth lack'd lictle of a lies 

Making omiſſions, aQts ; laying the rouch 

Of finne, on-things thar ſometime may be ſuch, 
As Moſes Cherubins, whoſe'natures do 

Surpaſſe allſpeed, by him are winged to : 

So would her ſoul, already 'in heaven, ſeeme then, 
To climbe by teares, the coinmon ſtayrs of men, 
How fit the was for God, I am content 

To ſpeak, that death his vain haſt may-repent; 
How fit for us, how even and how ſweet, 

How good in all her titles, and how meer, 

To have reform'd this forward herefie, 

That women canno parts of friendihip bee; 

How Morall, how: Divine, ſhall not be told, 
Leſt they that heare her yertue, thidk her old, 

And leſt we take deaths part. and'make him glad 
Of ſuch a prey, and to his triumph adde, + ©; + 


—_—_—_ 


———————_— 
——_— A. A — 


 Elegie on Miſtris Boulſtred, 


| D)Þ I recane, and ſay, unſaid by me 
What ere hath ſlip'd, that might diminiſh thee? 

Spiritzall ereaſon, atheiſme *tis,- to'ſay, 3 30 

. That any can thy-Sammons difobey. - 

Th*earths face is bue thy Table jrhcre are ſet 

Plants, carrell; men; diſhes for Neath to cate, 

| In a rude hunget now he millions 'drawes 


znto his bloody, or plaguy, or fſterv'd jawes. - 
ow 


cw 
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Now he will ſeem 'to fpare_ and doth more wafte, 
Eating the beſt firſt, well preſery'd to laft; 

Now wantonly he ſpoylcs, and eates u&nor, 

But breaks off friends, and lets us piecemeale ror; 
Nor will this earth ſerve him; he finkes the Deep 
Where harmeleſle filk-Monaftique filence keep. 
Who ( were Death dead) rhe Koes of living fand 
Might ſpunge thatelemenr, and make ir land. | 
He rounds the aire,and breaks the hymnique notes 
In birds, Heavens choriſters, organique chroates, 
Which (if they did nor die) might ſeem to be 

A tenth rank in the heavenly hierarchie. | 
Oſtrong and long-liv'd Death, how-cam | thon int 


And how without Creation didft begin > 


Thowhaft; and ſhale ſee'dead, before thou dyeſt, 
All the foure Monarehiesy and Antichrift. 

How could I think che& nothing, that fee now 
1n3ll this All, nothingelſe is, buc chow? 

Our births and lives, vices and vercues, bee 
Waſtefull conſumprions; and degrees of thee. 

For, we tolive, our bellowes weare, and breath, 
Nor are we mortall, dying; dead, but death. 

And though thou beeſt, {6 mighty bird of prey, } 
So much reclaim'd by God, that thou muſt lay 

All that thou kilf tat his feer, yer doth hee 
Referve-but few, and leaves the moſt for chee, 
And of thoſe few, now thou haſt overthrowne 
One whom thy blow makes,nor ours,northine owns 
She was more ſtories high : hopelefſe ts come 

To her Soul, thou 'haft offer'd at her lower roome. 
Her Soul and body was 2 King and Court : 

Bne thou haſt both of Captain miſs'd andforr. 

As 
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As houſes fall nor, chough che Kings rertiove; 
Bodies of Saints reſt for their ſouls aboye, 
'Death gers 'ewixt ſouls and bodics ſuch a place 
As finne infinuares *'rwixtjuſt men and grace, 
. Both work a ſeparation, no divorce. 
Her Soul .is gone to uſher up her Coarſe, 
Which ſhall'be almoſt another ſoul, for there 
Bodies are purer,chen beſt ſouls are here; 
Becauſe in her, her vertues did outgoe 9ev1 2 
\ Her yeares, would'ſt thou, 6 enwlous death;do ſo, 
And kill her young techy loffe ?.muſt the coſt - 
Of beautie, 'and wit, apt to doe. harme,be loſt > _ 
What though thou found'fther proofe 'gainſt ſins of 


Oh, every age diverſe finneputſu'th; - -- (youth ? 


Thou ſhould'ſt have ſtay'd,andeaken better hold, 
Shortly,ambitious : coverous, when old, 

She might haye prov'd : and ſuch deyortion 

Might once have ftray'd to ſuperſtition,” * 

If all her-yertues muſt have growne,yet might 
Abundant yertue 'have bred a proud delight. 

Had ſhee perſever'd juſt, there-would haye been 
Some that would finne, miſcchinking ſhe did ane; 
Such as would call her friendſhip, love, and faine 

- To ſociableneſſe, a'name, prophane, Wie 
Or finne by tempring, or, not daring that, 

By wiſhing, though they never told her what: 
Thus mightſt thou have ſlaine more ſouls had'ſi thou 


Thy ſelf, and to. triumph. thine. armie loſt. {not croſt 
Yet though theſe wayes beloſt; thou haſt left; one; 


Which is, immoderate griefe that ſhe is gone. 
Bur we may ſcape that finne; yer-weep as mich, 
Our tears are-due, becauſe we are nor ſich.” < 

| me 
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come tears, that knot of friends, her death muſt coſt 


Becauſe the gae is broke, though no link loſt, 


F # 
_ AL ! a 


—_ a —_ —_— 


; Ele egie on hu Merc 


pr our firft firavge and fatall interview . _ 

By all deſires which thereof did enſue, 

By our long ſtarving hopes, by that remorſe 

_ my words maſculine, perſwaſiye force. - 
ot in thee, ; and by the meme. 

- hurts, Gm A and rivals threatned me,: 

I calmely beg, 3: col thy fachers wrath, .... 

By all paines, which want and divorcement hath, 

I cotjure thee, and all the oathes | wn | 

And thou have wort to ſcale 19Y Bo ay dans oy 

| Here 1 unſweare, and overſwe WEE | 

Thou ſhalc nor loye by wayes.! 5 Gngroms.. 

Temper, 6 faire Loye, loves ut ious rage 


Be my true Miltris' ſtill, not thy, 

Ill go;-and, by thy kinde 54x yaa "ſ 

Thee, onely worthy.to nurſe Ny par 
Thirſt tocome. back; 6 if ch 2s etare,...... 

My ſoule from other lands to x all ſoare, 

Thy (elſe rhe Bege ty) axon f Moye 


How roughly | he in pieces «324 ich 
Faire Orithea, whom he ſwore Rag = 
Fall 11] or good, [tis madneſſe to, have prov. . 


ngers unurg'd; Feed on this flatterie, 
That abſcne Lovers one inth'other be, 


5 Diffemble 
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Difletyble nothing, fiot a boy, nor change 

Thy bodies habit, nor minde, be tot ſtrange 

To.thy ſelf onely. All will fpic in thy face 

A blathing womaply diſcovering grace. 

Richly cloath'd Apes, are call'd Apes, and as ſoone 
'Eclips'd as bright.we call the Moone the Moone; 
Men of France, changeable Chanietiqns, * 
Spitcles of difeaſes, ſhops of faſhions, ? 
Loves fuellers, and che righteſt company 

Of Players, which upon the worlds ſtage be, 

Will quickly know thee, and nolefle; alas ! 
Th'indifferent Ttalian, as we paſſe. = 
His warme land, well content to thinke thee Page, || | 
will tant thee. with ſych luſt; and hideous rage, | 


As Lots fairepneſts were vext, But none of theſe | 
Nor{| Stique Docch ſhall thee diſpleaſe, 


] 
| "O. ltay here, for, for thee , 
walkin : Ration, till from ence '. 4 
pe call thee to his preſence, ''N 
7 tam ob ,Ureame me ſome happineſſe, \ 
Nor let thy Ic ny our long hid loyeconfeſſe, ( 
Nor praiſe, tior dilpraiſe me, nor bleſſe, nor curſe, 
Openly loves force, nor in bed fright thy Nurſe 
With midniphitsftartings, crying our, eh, oh, 
#6 my love Is flaine, I ſaw him go 
Oferhe white Alpes alone ; 1 faw him, I, on 
Afail'd, fight, taken; ſtabb'd, bleed; fall, and die, 
Augure me better chance, except dread love 
Thinke it emough or me tohave had thy loye. 


RY bob 2d Elegie, H 
wo £1 i. 


But co daſtroy:thg jult is notthy;pare. 
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MADAME, | 10. oy | 
T ta 1 mighe make your Cabinet my tombe;, | - 
And for myfame, which 1-Jove-next:myſoule, 
, Next to my'ſoulc provide therhappieſt roome, 
Admit to that place this laſt funerall ſcrowte, 
Others by:Wills give Legacies; but { 
Dying, of you:do bog a Legicie. 


My fortune and my. will.this /cuſtome break, |. 6 
Whea we are fenſeleiſe grown tomake ſtones ſpexk, 
Though no ſtone tell chee whar Ii'was, yer'thou- ) 
In my graves .anfide ſee what thou artnow : 

Yer th'art nor yet fo good ;till ns death lay: |: 

To ripe and:mellow thee;wfaredtubborneclay,.'/ 


Theexccuridogt ph wrath thou art, ( flow, 


Thy commingyqrepur, anguidh, grief denounees,; 
Her happy ſtave; courage, taſe, joy pronouneep- 
bdertls S$ 3 rom 
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From out the Cryſtall palace of her breft, 
The clearer ſoule was call'd to endlefle reſt, (threats, 
(Not by the thundering yoyce, wherewith God 
But, as with crowned Saints in heayen he treats, ) 
And, waited = by —_ home _ brought, 
To joy thatit rough many dangers ſought, "7 
The key of mercy gently did: x Fit, & 
The doors*cwixthedven and ic a life did knock, 
Norboaft, the faireſt frame was made thy prey, 
Becauſe to morrall eyes it did decay ; 
A better witnefſethan thou art, afſures, _. _ 
'That though difſoly'd, it yet a ſpace endures ; 
No drart.thercof ſhall want or loſle fuſtaine, .: \;/ 
WhenHber beſt ſoule inhabits'ic againe, ' 
Goathen to people cutit before they were, | 
Their ſoules:in Trmmph: to thy cohqueſt beare, "7! 
Glory notitheu thy ftife in yes penn hor teares  ; /2\/ 
Whictiour face, tive for her, but our harme weares, 
The mourning given by Grace, not thee, (by 
Which wilsour-{ intheſfe firegms'waſhe ſhould 
And ori our heatts;her niemonies:beſttombe, # 
In this her Epitaph doth: write-rhy:doome, 
elinde were thoſe eys,ſaw not how bright did ſhine 
Through fleſhes miſty vaile thoſe beams divine ; 
Deafe were'the'cares, not chtarm'd with that ſweet 
Which did ith ſpirits inftruQted voice abo6 d;(ſo 
Of flirie-thecon {did not'ysd& and mc 
At _ in her laſts; yh —_ fel, 3, oyh 
eep not,nor thenzto have loſt her 
Dur bp: as, our ket fin” ſtay's | but Ing he's * 4 
all ſoules not by co 2 
Let in high rais'd.nores that power bt be — | 
me 
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Calme the rough ſeas, by which ſhe ſayles to reſt, 

From ſorrowes here, to a kingdome ever bleſt, 

And reach this hymne of her with joy, and ſing, 
T he grave #0 conqueſt gets, Death hathno Ring. 


PRE 


— mi 


| Elegie on the L.C. , 


.QOrrow, that to this houſe ſcarce knew the way, 
Is, Ohyheire of it, our All is his prey, 

This ſtrange chance claims ftrange wonder, 8 to us 

Nothing can/beſo ſtrange, as to-weep thus : 

'Tis well his lifes loud ſpeaking workes deſerye, 

And give praife too;oeur cold rogues could nor ſerye: 

'Tis well, he kept teares from our eyes before; 

That to fit this deep iN, we:might have ſtore, 

Oh, if a ſweet bryerclimbeup by atrec, 

If to 2 paradiſe; that tranſplanted be, 

Or felV'd, and burnt for holy ſacrifice, 

Yet,:that muſt wither, which by it did riſe, 

As we for him dead: though nofamily 

Ere rigg'd a-foule for heavens diſcovery 

With whom more Venturers more boldly dare 

Venture their tates, with him:in joy to ſhare, 

Weloſe what all friends lov'd, him, he gaines now 

Bur life by. death; which worſt focs would allow, 

If he could have foes, in whoſe pratiſe grew 

All vertues, whoſe name ſubrle Schoolemen knew ; 

What eaſe, can hope that we ſhall tee *him, beget; - 

When we muſt die firſt, and cannot die yet? + 

His children are his piQures, Oh they be 


| Piltures of him dead, ſenſelefſe, cold as he. 
{ 


S 3 Here 
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Here needs no marble Tombe, fincche is gene, 
He, and about him, his, are turn'd to one; 


——_— —__——_—M— 
DO — 


Vpon Myr. Thomas Coryats C radicjes. 


h to what height will loye of greatneſſe drive 
S- Thy learned ſpirit, Seſq#i-ſuperlative ? 
Venice vaſt lake thowhadit ſeen,Ce would ſeek than, 
Some vaſter thing,'aad found'ſt a Curtizan,, ' * 
That inland Sea, having diſcovered:well, 
A Cellargulfe, where one might ſaite'to hell 
From Heydelberg, 'thou longiſt toſee:: and thou ' 
Thus booke, greater then all,produceſt now, | / 
Infinite worke, which doth ſo far. exrend, 
That none can ſtudy 'irroany end. 
'Tis no one thing, it is not fruit nor roote, 
Nor poorely limned- with head or foot. 
If man be therefore man; becauſe he can | * 
Reaſon and laugh; thy booke doth halfe make nad; 
One halfe being:made, thy modeſtie was ſuch, ' 
That thou on th*sther half wouldſt never touch. 
When wilt thou bear full, great Lunarique * | 
Not till thou exceedithe world > Cavſt thou be like 
A proſperous rioſe-borne wenne; which ſometims 
To be far greater than the mother-noſe ?- ( growes 
Go then, and asto thee when thou didſt go, | 
AAuxſter did Townes 'and Geſner Atithors ſhow; 
Mount now to Gallo-belyicur; appear | 
As deep a Stateſman by ore wy | 
| Homely and faniiliarly ,when tho rom'ſtback, 
Jalke of #78, Congueronr, and Peſter lack.”:" ; 


% BY a 


Provide whole/books ; each 
' For friends to paſſe time, and keep.company. 
b. oy 
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Go baſhfull man, leſt here thou bluſh to looke 

Vpon the ws of thy glorious booke, 

To which Indies ſacrifices fend; © _ © 

The Weſt ſent gold, which thoy didft freely'ſpend, 

_— ſee't no more Tan! ohh pole og 

The Eaſt ſends hither her | eficiou neſle ; (thence, 

And thy leayes'muſt imbrace' what comes from. . 

The Myrrhe, the Pepper; and the Frankincenfſe, :.. 

This magnifies thy leaves; but if they ſtoope © 

To neighbour wares, when Merchants do unhoope 

Voluminous barrels ; if thy leaves do then. -. 
nvey theſe wares in parcels unto men ; .. 

If for vaſt Tons of Currans, and of figs, 

Of medicinall'and Aromatique twigs, 

Thy leaves a better method do pronige 

Divide to pqunds, and ounces fa divide ; 

If they Roope lower yer, and yent qur wares 

Home-manufaRures to thick popular Faires, 

If omni-pregnanr there, upon warme ſtalls, 

They hatch all wares for which the buyer calls ; 

Then thus thy leaves we juſtly may commend, 

That they all kinde of matter comprehend. - 

Thus thou, by means which th' Ancients never took, 

A Pande& mak'ft, and univerſall book. 

The brayeſt Heroes for publike good, - .;.. - - 

Scattered in divers Lands their Itmbs and blood, + 

Worſt malefaRors, to whom men are prize, 

Do publike good, cut in Anatomies,; . . .. 

co will thy booke in,peeces,;, fora Lord; _ 

Which caſts at Porteſcyes, a0 all the board :.. 

cafe enough will be 


Can 
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Can aff caroule moe > no, thou muſt fit 


Thou ſhalrnoce: 
So much, at once Re unger toy afſwage: 
Nor ih Wit-pirats. ope to finde. thee lye 
Allid one bottome, zn, one Librarie, . 

rome, Leayes may. paſte ſtrings there 3 pol ofa books, 
And'fo ope may, which on.another lo 
Pilfer alas; a lircls wick from you z 
But hardly mk; and yer[thi akehis hiserue, 
As Sibyls was, your _ is myſt 
For every peece. is 2s much, worth as a 
Therefore mine, 1mpotency 1 confeſle, 7 
The healchs which my braine bears muſt be far leſſe; 
Thy Gyant-wit 'orcrhrowes me, 1 am gone 3 
And rather then read all, I would reade none, 
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Fonper, The Tokev. 


End me ſome Tokens, that my hope may live, 
Or that my caſelefſe thoughts may ſleep & ell 
Send me ſome hon ey to make weet my hive, 
That in my paſ fk I may ho hope the beſt. 

oy F564 ic ariors he wi h thine owne A 
nets efantaſtick,ſtraine - | 
let yoolk ner Ritigto ſhew the ſtands 
oy our Sl t aschat's roynd find plxios, 


\ of 


; 
' 
3. 
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So ſhould our loves meet in ſimplicity, 
| No, nor the Coralls which thy wriſt infold, 
LaCd up together in congruity, hold. 
''To ſhew our thoughts ſhould reſt in the ne 
No, nor th ponees though moſt gracious, 


.. And moſt deſired, 'cauſe 'tis like thee beſt ; 
Nor witty Lines, which are moſt copious, ._. . 
_ Within the Writings which thou haſt addreft, 
Send me nox this, nor thar, t'iincreaſe my ſcore, 
Buc ſwear thou thinkſtT love thee, and no more, 


LETTERS 


| HEN..GOODERE. 

Pin onulgars lingua ſcripte teſtantur litere 

nos amicorum meminiſſe, ſed aliena, nos de il- 
lis meditari. In illis en affulgent nobus de ami» 
cus cogitatiuncule, ſed ut matutine ftelle tranſe- 
wat, ( evaneſcunt : In his autem beremins,' 
immoramaur , & amicos «ts [olemipſum perma- 
newtem nobiſcum degentemque contemplamur 3 
Habes cur latine. Ipſins etiam ſcribendi arids ra- 
tionem, Peto conſtlium, in'quo ſimul amititian 
profiteor meam," tuamque agueſco:' Etenimi'non' 
libenter noſmetipſos exuimms ant ingenti pruden« 
F14VE 
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 tieve dotibus aliorum nos fatemur indigos, Nec 
certe quicquam quiſquam ( fit modo ingenum) e: 
denegabit a quo — petiit.. Puod enim di-. 
vina ſapientia extremum charitatss. termingm 
poſuerat, animamponere, idem regularum Eccley 
foe traftatores (quod ipſimer C anonici crafſans a- 
wuitatem vocant) de fama & bonore cedends af- 
: ſerunt & uſurpant, Certe, non tam beneficins ob= 
10Xit quam confilits reddimar. Sed ad rew, Phi- 
loſophentar otioſiores, aut quibus otia (ſua negotia 


appellare Inbet : Nobu enim nos dudum perſpicui 


F ſumus & feneſtrati. Eluceſcit mihi nova, nec il- 


opportyuma, nec inutilys ( paxls quam optaramiyor- 
taſſic mayis inhonora) occaſio extera viſendi Feg- 
2s liberoſque perquam amantiſſime conjugis cha-- 
r5fſima pignoragceteraque hujus ayre oblefttamer- 
#a, aliquot ad annos relinquendi, De hoc ut te- 
cum agerem te convenire cupio, ,Ygnod ( eff nec 
id recuſem) nollem in edibus Barlotianis. Habeas 
cur abſtineam, Amicitie enim nec veteris , nec 
ita ſtrifte munera paulo quam dere at impruden- 
riori impetus mibs videor 164 peregiſſe. Prandere ſ6 
wacat foras, aut.cenare , horulamve pergere po- 
meridianam, aut matutinam, liceat mihi illud a- 
pud Rabbinum T incombum jam commoranti per 
re.entefligere, & ſatis mii fiet. Interim ſeponas 
oro chartnlas meas, quas cum ſponſrane cite rea- 
= EF HIT . bibitionis 
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hikitiqnis (ut barþars ſed cum ingeniofiſſimo Ape 
pollinari loquar) accepiſti. Inter quas,ſi eprgram- 
mata mea Latina, 7 -Catalogys librozum j; I) i- 
cus non ſunt, non ſunt ; extremum julicium;, hec 
eſt, manum ultimam jamjam ſubiture ſunt. Ea- 
rum nonnulle Purgatorium ſuum paſſtre, ut cors, 
reftiores emanent. Alia quorum me inſcio in mun- 
dum erepſerunt, exempla tamen in archetypis ig- 
ne abſumpta fatebuntur ſe a me ad Inferes dam- 
nata eſſe. Relique gue aut virgines ſunt ( "iſs 
quod a multis contreate) ant ita infeliciter fte- 
riles, ut ab illis nulla ingenita ſunt exemplariay 
penitus in annibilationem (quod flagitiof ſſimis 
non minatur Deus) corryent & dilabentur. Yale 
& amore mee fruere, quem vetat fortuna ſola ne 
uti poſſis, Et niſs animo cangige ingenuave mea 
{ibertate gaudere malis, habe tibi mancipiums 


Jo, Downs, 


De 
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DE LIBRO CUM M 


Manuſcripto.. 


Lend 


_—_ 'D. D. Andrews. 


Jo Prone madido que nixu prela, recepta, 
/ Sed que ſcripta manu ſunt, Veneranda mags. 
Tranſit in $ Menus ; Viftoris in edes, 
Dwuiltber in pluteos, blattis, cinerique relifies, 
. $3 modo fit preli [anguine tintius, abit, - 
Accedat ealamo ſcriptus, reverenter babetur, 
Involat & weterum ſcrinia ſumma Patrum. 
Dicat Apollo modum ; P ueros infundere libro - 
' Nempe vetuſtatem canitiemque nous. .- + .. 
Nil mirum, medico pueros de ſe mine natos, 
Hec nova fata libro poſſe dediſſe nove. | 
$3 weterem faciunt puert, qui nuperius, Amon 
Ipſe P ater, Invenem, me dabit arte, ſenem ? 
Het miſeris ſenibus ! nos wertit dura ſeneFt us 
Ones in pueros, nemmen at in Iuenem, 
Hoc tibi ſervaſti preſtandum, Antique Dierum, 
Luo viſe, & vivit, & juveneſcit Adam, 
Interea, infirm e fallamus tebiavuie, 
. Libr, & Calorum emuli amicitty, 
Hos inter, qjs a te mibi redditus iſfte libellug, 
Non nun tan charus, tam mens, ante fuit. 


IL, D, 


© © Dodiflimo Amiciflimoque v. 


nn. 


- waretyr, Impreſſo, Domi a pueris 
fruſtratim lacerato, 8 poſt reddito- 
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, S WS To S$tr H, GC, 

i | Send not my Letters as tribute, nor intereſt, nor 
recompence, nor for commerce, nor as teſtimoni- 
-als'ofmy loye, rior proyokers of yours, nor to juſti- 
fie my cuſtoticpf writing, nor for a yent and utre= 
rance ofimy tieditations ; For my Letters are cither 
-above or under all ſuch offices, yer I write,very affe. 
Qtionarely,” and I chide and accuſc'tny ſfelfe of di- 
-minifhing char uFeion which fends chem, when I 
.ask rny ſelfe why, Onely I amfare that 1 defire that 
you' might have if your hands letters of mine of all 
kinds, as-conveyances and'deliverers of meto you, 
whether you accept me as 2. fried, or as a patient;or 
a5-apenitentyor as a Bedeſman,for I decline no jiriſ= 
dion,nor refuſe any tenure. 1 would not open'aty 
doore upon you,burlook inwhen'you open it; An. | 
$ have not,noraffeft nor other knowledge of one 
another , then they liſt to reyegle'ro one another, 
It is then in «58 onely, thit- friends are Angels, 
that they are tiipible and fit for ſuch revelations 
when 'they #re offered, If 'atiny time I ſeeine'ts 
fiitdy you more inquiirively; itis for no other end, 
bitttso know-how to preſentyou to God,in my pray« 

Ers;] mA 35k * pm you ; foreven t 
| {E thay riot be done inopportunely;nonor 
__ reunely.”T finde lictle Errour 1n Ae 
tounſell, who fayes, If thou aske any thing of God, 
offer no ſacrifice, nor aske elegantly, nor vehement. 
ly,burt remember that chou wouldR notgive to ſuch 
< 2n 
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an asker, Nor is his other countryman, who affirms 
"ſacrifice of blood to be ſonnproportionable rs God, 
that perfumes, though much more ——_—_ 00 
grofle ; Yea words which are onriabcleſt and delica- 
reſt ontward creatures, being compoled of choughts 
& breath. are ſo muddy, ſo thick,,that our thou 
themlelyes are ſo, becauſe ( except 35-the firſt ri- 
fing ) they are ever leavencd with paſſions and af. 
feions,. And that adyantage of ,neerer familiaritie 
with God, which-cthe AR of incarnation gave us,'is 

ounded upon Gods afſuming us, notour going to 

im, And our acceſlesto his preſence are but his de- 
ſcents into us, And. when we get any thing by prayer, 
he gave us before hand the thing and the petition -: 
for, I fcarce chinke any. ineffeQuall prayer free from 
both finne and the, puniſhmeae of = :Yet as:God 
ſepoſed.a ſeyenth of,our time for his exteriour wor- 


ſhip, and as his Chriſtian Church early preſented 
him a Type of the whole yeare in a Lent, and after 
UT fed the obligation. of canonique houres, \con- 
ng War morall Sabbaths every day.I am far 
from dehorting thoſe fixed devotions;: But I had ra- 
ther ic were beſtowed, upon thankſgiyiag than peri» 
tion, upon | way than prayer. Nor.that God is in» 
deared by that, or. wearied by this; All is one inthe 
receiyer,but notin the ſender. And thanks doth both 
offices. For nothing doth fo innocently, provoke new 
graces, as gratitude,, I would alfo rather make.ſhoxe 
ers thanextend them, though); God can neither 

be lrprſed, nor. beſieged : for. long prayers have 
tzore of-the man; as ambition of eloquence, and a 
' complacency in the worke, and:more of che der 
_ y 
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'by ofren diſtraQiot $: For after in the beginning we 
have well intreated God to hearken, we ſpeaks no 
more to him.Eyen this letter is ſome example of ſuch 
infirmity ; which deiog intended for a letter, is ex- 
tended and frayed into a Homily, And whatſoever 
is not what it was purpoſed, is worſe. Therefore it 
ſhall atlaſt end [ike aletter by aſſuring you I am, &c, 


4 & * 44 =; CO 
y > —O—_ — — .__ 


110; | To Sir H.G. 
"SIR, ny m_ 2! 
N Arure hath 'made all bodies like, by mingling & 


TETS 4 


exceltent Maſter in/his A,another'in his B,muchlefſe 
he Which hath ſoughr all the excellent maſters, &em# 


eyen,& continual; and the fame; and can therefore 
_ breake 
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break no where, nor admit ends, nor beginnings ; It 
Isnot onely not broken, bur noe ryed together. He is 
nor yereuous, 'out of whoſe. aRions you can pick an 
excellent one, Vice arid her fruits may be ſeene;be- 
a gh. are.thick bodies, bit gbt yertue,which is 


lighe, And vices have ſwellings and firs, and noiſe, 
caufe being extreams, they dwell far aſfunder, and 
they maintaine boch 2 forraigne'war againſt vertue, 
acivill againſt one another,and affet —_ 

as yertue doth ſociety, The Jater Phyfirians ſay 


S7 I 
= (a when our natnrall inborne*preſeryative is Cor« 


ſome men formerly waſtfull, live becter with halfe 
their rents, then they did with ling now adyan- 


2 
EY 
o. 
Z 
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cauſe we haye Chriſtianity, which is the uſe and ap- 


plication of all yerniie, As though our religion were 
bur anart of thrift,to make a little vertue goe farre, 


. For as plextifull ſprings are fitteſt, and beſt become 


large Aquedaas,fo doth muchyertue ſuch a ſteward 
officer asa Chriſtiati,But'T muſt nor give ou 2 


Homily for 'a letter, I ſaid a great while ſince, that 
_ *caſtome made men like ; We who have been accu- 


ftomed to one another are like in this, that we love 


not buſinefle, This therefote ſhall not be to you nor 


me a buſfie letter, 1end with a Probleme, whoſe er- 


rand is, to aske for his fellowes. 1 pray before you 


ingulfe your ſelf in the Progrefle, leave'them for 
me,\2nd ſuch other of my papers as you will lend 
me till your returne. And beſides this allegoricall 
lending, lend me truly your counſels, And loye God 
and me whileſt L loye him and you. 


TotheLa.G, 


MADAM, 
Am not come out of England, if I remaine in 
e nobleſt part of .it, your minde 3, Yer I con- 
fefſe, it is too much diminution to. call your minde 
why parr' of England, or this world, fince,, every 


part eyen of your body, deſerves titles of higher 
diphity, 'No Prince would be loath to die,that were 


* fared of ſo fair a tombe to preſerve his memery: 


L have a greater advanrage then ſo ; for, fince 


* there is a religion in friendſhip, and a death in ab- 
 Tenibe; to mike op/an entire friend, there muſt be an 
F | T 


heaven 
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heayen to0:and there can be ng heaven ſo proporti- 
onall to that religion, and that death,as your favour, 
and1 am gladder that it is a heaven,thea that it were 
a Court or any ather high place of this world, be- 
Say hs am likekier to have a room there, then here, 
and better cheap, : Madam, my beſt treaſure is time, 
and my beſt ;mployment of that ( next my thoughts 
of thankfulneſſe for my redeemer ) is to ſtudy good 
wiſkes for you, in whach, 1 am by continuall medi- 
tation, ſo —_ z that any creature ( except your 
own good Angell) when it wquld doe you moſt 
good, mighe be content to come and take inſtrui- 


. ons from 
Torr humble and affeftionate 
Amyens the 


7, of Feb. ſervant, 
here,16I1l, © 


I. D. 


A — hs. th 


Tomy hononr'd friendG.G, Eſquire. 


HO — — 


Rflher your | Gleoce, needs excuſe 
zther your letters, nor filence, needs excuſe: 
| an Ph Fg me av abunilor paſſe Iu 
though you remember me bur twice, in.a year ;! 
that could have two harveſts in that time,mighs juſb 
ly value his land ar ahjgh rate;buc,$ir;as we doe nc 
onely then thank our land, when. we gather 
fruit, but acknowledge that all the year ſhe doth 
many motherly offices in prepating it : . s 
| endſ{hip 
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friendſhip then onely to be. eſteemed, when the is 
detivered of a letter, or any other reall office, but 3 an 
her continuall propenſnefle and inclination ts dos it, 
This hath made me eafie in pardoning my long filen- 
ces, and in promiſing my ſelf your torgiveneſſe for 
not anſweringyour letter ſooner. For my putpoſe of 
proceeding in -the profeſſion of the law, ſo fatre as 
to atitle you may be pleaſed to corre that imagi- 
nation, whereſoever -you finde it, I ever thoughe 
the ſtudy of it my beſt entertainment, and paſtime, 
but I have no- ambitien, nor deſigne upon the ſte, 
Of my Anniverſaries, the fault that I ac nowledg in 
my ſelf, is to have deſcendedeo printany thingin 
verſe,which chough it bayee? WT eyen in our times 
by men who profeſſe, and pr pre wch gravit Tue 
I confefſc I Ls 6 al he declin'd to it, anc doe 
not pardon my {elt; ye for the qther ans F; 

putation of having; ſaid. tqo. mug e w/t42y 
ie my purpoſe was to ſay as.well Pug could : Fs 


I F Pye ſaw I cannot be 
to rſtood to bare und WP haye ſpokea 
juſt truths, but 1 would not be {vagal to have goge 


thour to praiſe her, or any other jn | 
Goh a act erſon,as might be cap; Ne 


fay: If any of thoſe Ladie Dink: 
Fr _ not fo, ler that Lady pov a 
or all & hoſe praiſes in the book, and they. 


hers, Sir, this meſſenger makes ſo much haſte 


qu mercy for {pending avy .tume 0 peFpock 
Rn pomp mentthe anking you th ours. L 
before Chri/tnags to ſee rs land; & ki your 


hand, which ſhall over, ( if ic "i ain not that oftee) 


'2 


476 Letters. 


hold all the keyes of the liberty and affeion, and 
all the faculties of 


a , Tawr moſt afſettionate 
Perris the 14 of April, 
here, 161 2, roms, 
I. D. 


— 


6 - 
hn — —_—_ 


| "To m) honour d friend G, G. Eſquire. 


3... rn 
] Should nor onely ſend you an account by my ſer- 
*vyant, bur bring yon an account often by my ſelfe, 
{for our letters are our ſelves, and in them abſenc 
friends meer ) how T doe, but that two things make 
me forbeare that writing; firſt, becauſe it is not for 
my gravie to write of feathers, and ſtrawes; andin 
pad faith I am yo.more,confidering in my bo zor 
| Bfens une;ahnd thed becauſe whepſoever'T tel you how 
Leng ty. lectre- before thatlerter comes to you, T 
all be otherways then when it'left me : Ar chis 
cime (1 humbly thank God )}1 am onely nor worſe, 
for. 1 ſhould as ſoon look for Roſes, art this ſeaſon 
of th q 


e year, as look for increaſe of ſtrength; and if1 
be pg all fpring,then now,T am much betrer; 


—_— 


e zccount thoſe Church-ſervices whith'f 
am loath to dectine,will ſpend ſomewhat; &'ifI can 
gather ſo much as will bear ty charges, recover fo. 
much _ at Loyudon,as I ſhall ſpend at Longloy, : 
I ſhall not be loath to be left in thar ftate I arn , 

| - Ate 
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after that is 1s done;but,T dee but diſcourſe,I do not 
wiſh; life,or health, or ſtrength, I thank God, enter 
not into my prayers, for my ſelf: for others they of.. 
ten doe, and amongſt others,for your ſelf and ſon, 
whom I beſeech God to blefſe with the ſame bleſ- 
£ngs —_ I beg for the children, and for the per. 
on 0 | 


Your friend and humbleſervant 
Alery hatch, 
Novemb.2, in Chriſt 1eſus, 
I630. mn 
I. D, 


——_——.—. 


To my honour'd friend G, G, Eſquire, 


SIR, 


Ts advantage you and my other friends have by 

my frequent fevers,that I am ſo much the oftener 
at the gates of heaven, and this advantage by the ſo+ 
liude, and cloſe impriſonment;that they reduce me 
toafter, that I am thereby the oftner at my prayers, 
in which [ ſhall never leave out your happineſle, 
and I doubt not, but amongſt his many other bleſ- 
fings God wil adde ſome one to you for my prayers, 
Aman would be almoſt content to die, ( if there 
Were no other benefit m death ) to heare of ſo much 
frrow, and ſo much good teſtimony from good 


Þ men, as I ( God be bleſſed for it) did upon the re- 
Þ fox: of my deach;yer I perceive it went not thorow 


T3 ally 
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all, for one writ. to me, that ſome { and he ſaid of 
my friends ) conceived I was not ſo ill asI preteh- 
ded, but withdrew my ſelf to live at eaſe, diſchar- 
ged of preaching : It is an unfriendly, and God 
knowes, an ill-grounded interpretation, for I have 
always been ſorryer when 1 conld not preach, 
then any could be they could not heare me, It hath 
becn my deſire (and God may be pleaſed to grant it) 
that I might die in the Pulpit, if not that, yet that 1 
might take my death in the Pulpit, that is, die the 
ſooner by occaſion of thoſe labours, Sir, I hope 
to ſee you about Candlemas, about which time alſo 
will fall my Lent Sermon at Court, except my Lord 
Chamberlaine beleeve me to be dead, and leave me 
out, for as long as I live, and am not ſpeechleſſe, 1 
would not declme that Service, I have better lea. 
ſure to write then you to read, yet I will not op- 
preſſe you with roo much letter: God bleſſe yon and 
your Son, as I wiſh, 


Yonr poore friend and ſervant 


January 7, 
163 "3 i Chriſt leſus, 
| I.D. 
To Sir H,G, 
SI R, 


*His Tueſday morning,which hath brought me to. 

; London, preſents me with all your letters, Me 
thought it was a rent day, I mean ſuch as yours, abd 
. | not 


Letters. 279 


ade as mine : And yer ſuch roo, when 1 confidered 
how much I ought you for them, How gooda mo- 
ther,how fertile and aboundant the underſtanding is 
if ſhe have a good Father, And how well friendſhip 
performes that office, For that which is denyed in 
other generations is done in this of yours, -For here 
is ſtiperfxcation, child upot child, and, that wHich 
is more ſtrange, twinnes at alatter conception, It in 
my fecond religion, friendſhip, I had a conſcience, 
either Err antem to miſtake good and bad and'in= 


; different, or Opmantem to beraviſhed by others _ 
& 


nions or examples, or p#biamto adhere to neithe 
part,or ſcrwpnloſam to incline to one, but upon rea- 
ſons light in themſelves or indiſcufſed in me (which 
4 almoſt all the diſeaſes of conſcience) I might mi. 
ke your often, long, and buſic letters, and fear you 
did but intreat mero have mercy upon you,and ſpate 
you, For you know our Court took the reſolution, 
that it was the beſt way te diſpatch the French 
Prince back again quickly to receive him folemn. 
ly, ceremoniouſly,and expenſively, when he hoped a 
domeſtique and durable entertainment. T never 
meant to excell you in waight nor price, but in num 
ber and bulkT thought I might : Becauſe he may 
caſt upa greater ſumme who hath but forty ſmall 
moneys, then he with twenty Portugueſſes. The 
memory of friends, ( I mean onely for letters) nei. 
ther enters ordinarily into buſied men, becauſe they 
are ever imployed within, nor into men of pleaſure, 
becauſe they are never at home. For theſe wiſhes 
therefore which you won out of your pleaſure and 


recreation, you were 2s exculable ro me if you writ 


T + ſeldomg 
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ſeldome,as Sir H.oottonis,underthe opprefiion.gf 
buſineſſe, or the necefity of ſeeming ſo: Or more 

en he, becauſe I hope you have both pleaſure and 
buſineſſe, Onely tome, who have neither,this omiſ- 
fion were ſinne. For though writing be nor of the 

recepts of friendſhip, bur of the counſells: yer,as in 
ome caſes to ſome men counſels become precepts, 
though not immediately fromGod, yer very roundly 
and quickly from his Church, (as ſelling and divi- 
ding goods in the firſt time,continence in the Roma. 
Church, and order and decency inours ) ſo to me 
who can doe nothing elſe,it ſeems to binde my con- 
ſcience to write. And it is finne to doe againſt the 
conſcience, though that erre, Yet no- mans letters 


might be better wanted then mine, fince my whole. 


Jetter is nothing elſe bur a confefſion thatI ſhould 
and would write.I ought you a letter in verſe before 
by mine own promiſe,and now that you think you 
have hedged in that debt by a greater by your letter 
in verſe, I think it now moſt ſeaſonable and faſhio- 
nall for me to break. Ar leaſt to write preſently were 
to accuſe my ſelf of not having read yours ſo often 
as ſuch a Jetter deſeryes from you ro me, To make 
my debt greater (for ſuch is thedefire of all, who 
cannot or mean not to pay ) I pray read theſe two 
problemes : for ſuch light flaſhes as theſe have been 
my hawkings in my Surry journies, I accompany 
them with another ragge of verſes, worthy of that 
name for the ſmalneſſe, and age,for it hath Jong lyen 
among my other Papers, & laughsat chem that have 
adycntured to you : for * I think till now you ſaw it 
nat, and neither you, nor it ſhould repent it.Sir,if I 

0 & edt | ; Fr ; TY 4s were 
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were any thing, my love to you might multiply it, 
d dignifie it : But infinite nothings are but one 
ch : Yet fince even Chymeracs have ſome name 

and titles, | am alſo 
Towrs, 


To Sir H,G. 
SI R, 

N the hiſtory or ſtile of friendſhip, which is beſt 
Ewritten both indeeds and words,a letter which is 
of a mixed nature, and hath ſomething of both, is a 
mixt parentheſis : It may be left out, yet it contri- 
butes, though not to the being, yet to the verdure, 
and freſhneſſe thereof, Letters have truly the ſame 
office, as oathes, As theſe amongſt light and empty 
men, are but fillings, and pauſes, and interjeQions : 
but with weightier, they are ſad atteſtations: So are 
letters to ſome complement, and obligation to 0. 
thers, For mine,as I'never authorized my ſervant to 
liein my behalfe, (for if it were officious in him, it 
might be worſe in me) ſoI allow my letters much 
lefſe that civildiſhoneſty, both becauſe they go from 
me more conſiderately, and becauſe they are per- 
manent, for in them I may ſpeak to you in your 
chamber a year hence before I know not whom, 
and not hear my ſelfe, They ſhall therefore ever 
keep the ſincerity and intemerateneſſe of the 
fountain, whence they are derived, And as where- 
ſoever theſe leaves fall, the root is in my heart, ſo 
ſhall they,as thar ſucks good affeRions towards you 
there,haye eyer true impreſſions thereof. Thus much 


Ly OI- 
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information is in very leaves,that they can tell whar 
the tree is, and theſe can tell you I am a friend, and 
an honeſt man, Of what generall uſe, the fruit ſhould 
ſpeake; and 1 have none: and*of+ what particular 
profit to you, your application and experimenting 
ſhould tell you, and you can make none of ſuch a 
nothing; yet even of barren Sycamores, ſuch as I, 
there were uſe, it either any light flaſhings, or ſcor- 
ching vehemencies, or ſudden ſhowres made you 
need ſo ſhadowy an example or Remembrancer; 
But (Sir) your fortune and minde doe you this hap- 
Py injury, that they make all kinde of fruits uſcleſfe 
unto you ; Therefore I haye placed my love wiſely 
where I need communicate nothing. 

All this, though perchance you read it not till 
Michaelmas,was told you at Michin: 1 5.4#g.1607, 


a —._ 
— 


To Sir H.G. 


SIR, 
Ih ſhould be no interruption to your pleaſures to 
Kheare me often ſay that I love you, and that you 
are as much my meditation as my ſelf : 1 often com- 
pare not you and me, but the Sphere in which your 
reſolutions are, and, my wheel; both 1 hope concen- 
trique to God : for me thinks the new Aſtronom 
35 thus appliable well;that we which are a little cart 
ſhould rather moye towards God, then that hee 
which is fulfilling, and can come no whither,ſhould 
moye. towards us. To your life full of variety, no- 
thing is old, nor new to mine, And as to thatlife,all 
| Rickings 
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ſitkings ahd hefirtations ſeem ſtupid 2nd flony,ſo to 
this,all laid ſlipperineſſes atid tranſitory migrations 
feem giddy and feathery, In thar life one is ever in 
the porch 6t poſtern, going in or out, never Within 
his houſe, hitnſelf: It is a garment mate of rem- 
nants,a life ray#14 our into ends,a line diſcontinued, 
and a number of ſmall wretched points; uſeleſs, be- 
cauſe they concurte not: A life built of paſt and fu- 
ture, not propoling any conſtant preſent, they have 
more pleaſures then we, but -no more pleaſure 
they joy oftner, we longer ; and no man but of ſo 
much underſtanding as may deliver him from being 
a fool, would change with a mad-man, which had 


| a betrer proportion of wit in his often Lxcilis,You 


know, they which dwell fartheſt from the Sunne, if 
in any convenient diſtance, have longer days, better 
appetites, better digeſtion, better growth,and longer 
life. And all theſe advantages, have their mindes 
who are well removed from the ſcorchings,and daz- 
liags and exhalings of the worlds gloty; but neither 
of our lives are in ſuch extreams; for you living at 
Court without ambition, which would burn you, 
or envy which would deveſt others, live in the Sun, 
not in the fire;and I which live in the Country with- 
out ſtupifying, am not 1n darknefſe, but in ſhadow, 
which is no light, but a pallid, wateriſh and diluted 
one. As all thadowes are of one colour if you reſpe& 
the body from which they are caſt (for our ſhadows 
upon clay will be dirty, and in a garden, green and 
flowery,) ſo all retirings into a ſhadowy life are 
alike from all cauſes, and alike to the barbarouſneſs 
and infipid duſneſſe of the country: Onely the im- 
ployment, 
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ployment, and that upon which you caſt and beſtow 
your pleaſure, buſincfle or books, gives it the tin. 
| Qure or beauty, But truly whereſoeyer we are,if we 
can bur tell 'our ſelves truly what and where we 
would be, we may make any ſtate and place ſuch : 
For we are ſo compoſed, that if abundance, or glo.. 
ry ſcorch and melt us, we have an earthly caye, our 
bodies,to goe into by conſideration, and coole our 
elves; and if- we be frozen, and contrated with 
lower and dark fortunes,we have within us a torch, 
a ſoul, lighter and warmer then any without : wee 
are therefore our owne umbrella's, and our owne 
Sunnes. Theſe Sir, are the Sallads, and Onyons of 
Michin, ſent to you with as wholſome affeftion as 
your other friends ſend Melons and Quelque choſes 
from Court and London.1f I preſent you not as good 
dyet as they,t would yet ſay grace to theirs,and bid 
much good doe it you. ſend you, with this,a letter 
which | ſent to the Counteſſe, It is not my uſe nor 
duty to doe ſo.Bat for your having of it, there were 
bur two conſents, and I am ſure you have mine,and 
you are ſure you have hers. I alſo writ to her Ladi- 
ſhip for the verſes ſhe ſhewed in the garden, which I 
did not onely to extort them,nor onely to keep my 

promiſe of writing,for that I had done in the other 

letter, and perchance ſhe hath forgotten the pro. 

miſe, nor onely becauſe I think my letters juſt good 

enough for a Progreſſe, bur becauſe I would write 
| apace to her, whilſt it is poſſible to expreſſe that 
which I yet know of her, for by this growth I ſee 

how ſoon ſhe will be incffable, 


To 


Letters, 


Tothe Connteſſe of Bedford, 


Happieſt and worthyeſt Lady, 


[ Do not remember that eyer [ have ſeen a petition 

in verſe,l would not therefore be ſingular,nor add 
theſe to your other papers,1 haye yet adventured fo 
near as to make a petition for verſe, it is for thoſe 
your Ladiſhip did me the honour to ſee in Twick- 
nam garden,except you repent your making and ha. 
ving mended your judgment by thinking worſe,that 
is,better, becauſe juſter, of their ſubje&t, They muſt 
needs be an excellent exerciſe of your wir, which 
ſpeak ſo well of ſoill, I humbly beg them of your 
Ladiſhip,with two ſuch promiſes, as to any other of 
yours compoſitions were threatnings:ThatI will not 
ſhew them, and that I will not beleeve them; And 
nothing ſhould: be ſo uſed which comes from your 
braine or heart, If I ſhould confeſle a fault in the 
boldneſle of asking them, or make a faule by doing 
itin a longer letter, your Ladiſhip might uſe your 
ſtile and old faſhion of the Court towards me, and 
pay me with a pardon, Here therefore I humbly 

ifſe your Ladiſhips fair learned hands, and wiſh 
you good wiſhes and ſpeedy grants, 


Your Ladi(hips ſervant, 
Joun Downs, 
T8 
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To Sir H, G. 
SIR; 


REcauſe Iam in a place and ſeaſon where I {ee eye= 
'ry.thing bud forth I muſt do ſo-too,& vent ſome 
of my.medicatios to you,the rather becauſe al othar 
buds; being yer withqut . taſte or vertue, my letters 
may be like them, The-pleaſantves of the ſeaſon dil- 
pleaſes me.Every-thiug refreſhes;and.] wither,andT 
grow. older, and nat better. My ſtrength diminiſhes, 
and my load grows, & being to paſſe more & more 
ſtorms.1 find that I haye nor only caſt oucall my bal. 
laft,which aatureand tjme giyes, treaſon 8& diſcretis, 
&.{o am as empty &light as vanuty can make me,but 
I have over-fraught my ſclf with,yice, & foam rid. 
dipgly. hje& to (wo contrary wrackes, flaking 2nd 
oyer-ſetting;and under the iniquity of ſuch a dilca 
as enforces the paticat-whea he isalmoſt tary'd,not 
only to faſt, bur ropyrge; for I have.mych to take. in, 
and much to caſt que, Sametimes. | think it-eatter to 
diſcharge myſelf of yice chen of yanity,as aneumay 
ſooner £arry the fire ouc of a roomthen the ſmoak: 
And then | ſeg ic was 3 new yanity-ro.thiok ſo..Agd 
when-1-thiake ſomezimes thay vanity, becauſentis 
thin and ayrie, may be expelled with-yertue os hu- 


| -fineſs,or ſubſtantiall vice; I find that I give entrance 


therby r& new vices;Certaialy as the earth & water, 
one ſad,the other fluid, make butonebody,ſfo to vice, 
and yanity;there is þpt one Centr morbi. And that 
which latter Phyſitians ſay of our bodies,is ficter for 


eur mindesz for that, which they call deſtruftion, 
which 


a 5s £a cold ao _=c-s 


ee 
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(which is a corruption and want of thoſe fundamen- 

all parts wherof -we conſiſt) is vice: And that Col- 
lettzo Stercoris (which is bur the excrememt of thar 
corruption) is. our vanity and indiſcretion, Both 
theſe £2 but one rootin me, and muſt be pulled 
our at once,or neyer. But Iam fo farre from digging 
toit,thar I know not where it is.For it is notin mine 
es onely,bur'1n eyery ſenſe, not in my concupi- 
ence onely, but in every power and affeQion,$ir I 
was Willing to let you ſce how impotent a man:you 
laye, not to dzſhearten you from doing ſo till (for 
my vices are not infeftious,nor wandring,they came 
not yeſterday,nor, mean to gge away to day; They 
Inne not, but dwell in me,& ſee themſclves ſo wel- 
come,and finde.in me ſo good bad company of one 
another, that they will nor change, eſpecially rogne 
not apprehenſive, nor eaſily acceflible) bur Ldoe it 
that your counſell might cure me, and if you deny 
thar, your example ſhall,for I will as much ſtrive ta 
be like you,as 1 will wiſh you to continue good, 


LI 


I  ToSir HG. 

'S-IR, k | 

| Hope youarg.now well come to London, well, 
and wel comforted in yourfathers health & love, 

and well contented that we ask you how you da, & 

tell you how we are,which yer I cangor of my ſelf ; 

Ifl knew that.l were ill,l were well;For we confi 

of three parts, a Soul, and Body, and Minde : which 

I cal thoſe thoyghts & affeQiops,and paſſions,which 

neither Soul nor body hath alone, but have beene 


begotten 
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begotten by their communication, as Muſickreſules 
our of our breath anda Corner. And of all theſe the 
diſeaſes are cures, if they be known. ' Of our Souls 
ſickneſfſes, which are finnes, the knowledpe' is to ac- 
knowledge, and that is her phyfick, in which we are 
Aot dieted by drams and ſcruples, for we cannot take 
too much, Of our bodies infirmities, though out 
knowledge be partly ab extrinſeco, from the opini- 
on of the Phyſician, and that the ſubjeR and matrer 
be flexible, and various, yet their rules are certain ; 
and if the matter be rightly applied to the rule;our 
Knowledge thereof is alſo certain, Bur of the diſea- 
ſes of the minde, there is no Criterium, no Canon, 
no rule; for our own taſt and apprehenſion and inter= 
pretation ſhould be the judge,and that is.the diſeaſe 
it ſelfe. Therefore ſome times when I finde my ſelfe 
tranſported with jollity,& love of company,I han 
leadsat my heels, and reduceto my't ought my 
fortunes,my years, the duries of a man, of a friend; 
of a husband,of a father,and all theincumbencies 0 
a family. When ſadneſle dejedts me,either Icounter- 
mine it with another ſadnefſe,or I kindle ſquibbs a- 
bout me again, and flic into ſportfulnefſe and com- 
pany. And I finde ever after all,that I am like an Ex. 
orcift, which had long laboured abour one,which at 
laſt appears ro have the Mother, that I ſtill miſtake 
my diſeaſe. And'!ſtillyex my ſelfe with this becanſe 
ifI know it not, no body can know it, And 1com- 
fort my ſelfe becanſel ſee diſpaſfioned men vre ſub- 
jJe&to thelike ignorances, For divers mindes ou: of 
the ſame thing often draw contrary concluſions, as 


Auguſtine thought deyout Anthony to be A 
a 
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fall of che kf8ly Ghoſt, becauſe, nor being able to 


xeade, he could ſay the whole Bible, and interpret it. 


And Thyrzus the 'Jeluite fot the ſame reaſon doth 
think all: the Amabaprifts to; be;poſſeſſed, And as 
often ofit of contrary things men draw one conclufi. 
on. As, To the Roman Churchz Magnificence and 
Splendor hath ever becn an argument of Gods fa- 
your: and Poyerty and affliftion, to the Greek, Our 
of this variety of mindes it proceeds,that though all 
our Soules would goe to one end, Heaven; and all 
our bodies muſtgoe: ro one end, the earth ; 'yertour 
third part, the minde, which'is our varyrall Gyzde 
here, chufesto every mana ſeyerall way;Scarceany 
man hkes what another doth, nor _adviſedly, that 
ich himſelf, But,Sir, ] am. beyond my purpoſe $ 
meant to Write a letcer, and 1 am falne into adif- 
courſe,and I doe not onely rake you from ſome bu- 
fnefſe, but F make you a new: buſinefſe by drawing 
you into theſe medirarions, In which yer let my- >= 
oma be an argument of ſuch love as I would 
exprefſc in ſome worthjer faſhion, ©" © 
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Ty Thetrs at the Porches and 'cn- 
1:ade)\ q tries of their buildings ſer their 
WAY wag Armes, I, my picture; if any 
D MI colours a acer a minde'(0 
plain, and flat, and through light as mine. 
ki at 4 new quran, doubt, and 
k.afrid doe not ſay quickly, good. cen- 

fe much and taxe; And this Gans coſts 
me more then others; by how much my 
own things are worſe then qthers. Yetl 
would not be ſo rebellious againſt my ſelf, 
as not to doeat, ſince I love it, nor fo un- 
juſt to others, to doe it ſine talione, As 
long as [| give them as good hold upon me, 
they muſt pardon me my bitings. I forbid 
no reprehender,but him that like the Trent 
Councell 
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* | hath lighred me a candle to the place: A 
I which I will bid you remember, ( for 1 


| E piſtle. | 
Conncell forbids not books, bur Atthots, 
damning whit 'ever ſuch 4 name hath or 
fhall write. None writes {oil}, thar he 
gives not ſointHiing exemplary, to follow 
or fly. Now (hen I begin this bo6k;, | 
have no putpole to comie into'atly mais 
debr, how myftodk will: hold our Tknow 
not; perchance waſte, perchance intredfe 
in uſe; If I doc borrow any thing of Anti- 
quiry, beſides that Tmake account thatE 
pay it to' poſterity, with as mich} ans 
5d : you that Rift fide mieto idktivi 
edpe it, and ro'thank > eto 
hath digg'd out rreafare for me; b 


will haveno ſuch Readers as I canteach ) 
is, that the Pythagoreandodtrine doth not 
onely carry one ſoul from man to man, 


"F nor man to beaſt, but indifferently toplants 


alſo: and therefore you muſt not grudge to 


28 flade the ſame ſoul in an Enaperour, ina 


Poſthorſe, and in a Maceron, ſince no un- 
readineſle in the foul A an indiſpoſition 
| 2 In 


Epiſtle, 
in, the Organs works this. And therefore 
though this ſoul could not move when it 
was, a: Mclon, yet it may remember, and 
can.now tell me;at what laſcivious banquet 
it. was ſerv'd. And though it could not 
ſpeake, when it was a Spider, yct it can re- 
member, and-now tell me, who uſed it for 
pioon to attain dignity, How ever the 
zadics have dull'd her other faculties, her 
memory hath cver been herown, which 
makes me {ſo ſcriouſly deliver you by her 
relation all her paſſages from her firſt mas 
king when ſhe was that apple which E v # 
TS -to this. time when ſhe is ſhe, whoſe 
g.you ſhall finde inthe end of this book, 
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OF THE SOULE.” 
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Sing the progreſſs of a deitleſts 
 foule, © 

LS Vhom Fate. which God nigs;, bur 

©, - doth not controule, 2124 

CIS 21ac'd in moſt ſhapes; all times bet 

fore the law 

Yoaled us,aud when,and fince,in this I fing, 

And the great worldt'his aged evening, - *{ 5*-/ £) 

From infant.morn, through manly noon T draws! 

What the eold Chaldee,or filver Perfi an ſaw; * 7 

-"Y Greek brafſe, or Roman iron, 'is in this onez - *- 115 
'YA workto” outweare Seths pillars, brick and lone, 

And _ writ excepted } made yes ro notie, - | 


4 , _—_— : \ hy 


k I Hee, eye of Heaven, this great Sou exvies ive; 
*. Byithy male force, is all we ave begor,* 

| 1a the firſt Eaſt, thon now beginſt to ſhine, 
pack'ſt early balme, and Iland ſpices there, 
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And wilt anonin thy looſe-rein'd careere 

At Tagus, Po,Sene, Thames, and Danow dine, 
Aygd ſceat night thy Weſtern Jagd P Mine, 
Yechaſichou rot, more Nations ſeen then ſhee, 

T hat before thee one day began to be, (outlive thee, 
And thyfraile IighCdeing queneb'd;ſhall long, long 


NT__ —  — — - — ” I _— 


Or holy Ia»s in whoſe ſoveraign boate 

The Church, and: all the Monarchies did floate; 
That ſwimming Colledpe, and free Hoſpicall 
Of all mankinde, that Cage and vivary 
Of fowles, and beaſts, in whoſc wombe, _ 
Us; andour lateſt nephewes did inſtal};: 
(From thence are all deriv'd, that fill this AN) * 
Didft phow in; that great ſtewardſhip eibark © FE: 
$0 diverſe ſhapeg ano that flozting p (fpark; 
As have been maygd, and inform'd by is heavenly 


RE IV. 


= Deſtiny the Commiſſary of God, 

hat hiaft wark'd out a path and period i 
For o_ thing; who, where we off-ſpting tooke, 
Our ways and thds, ſecſt at one inſtane, Thou ] 
Knoe &f all cauſce, thou whoſe chaogeleſſe brow 


And ſhew my ſtory, in thy eternall book. 


Thas ( if my prayer be fie) I may underſtand 
hy 1 ; 5:50 know with whas hand, - pi 
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O my ſixe kafterg almoſt now ont-wore, © i =44 
Except thy booke owe me fo: many more; ©": 
Except my legend be free- fromthe leres 

Of ſteep ambition; ſleepy poverty, | 
Spirit-quenching fickneſſe, dult captivity; 
DiſtraQing buſiteſſe;and from beauties nets, - * * 
And allthac calsfrom this, and CYothers whets, '-* 


* 


$47 


- VI, om” 
Ut if my dayes belong, and good enongh, ' 
B nvaine this ſea qoall enlarge. or _ 
le ſelfe; for I will through the wave, and foie, 
And hold in fad lone ways, a lively ſpright El 
Make my darke heavy Poem lighe; and light. 01.54 Ys 
For though throngh many ſtraights; 8 lands { roam, 
Launch at Parachfe, and I faile towards home's ** i 
The conrfe I there began, (there be Raid, /' 
Sailes hoiſed chepe, ſtroke here;25d Anchorslald 
Ia Thames,w* were at Tygris, & Euphtates Wiid; 
- 4.0 + Rn 


FOrthe great {68le which here amongfk us _ 

'Dorh qwell;and moyes thathand;and rongure,0e 
W® as the Moone the ſea moves us,to heare (brow, 
Whoſe ſtory, with long patience you will long; _ 
(For 'risthe'crown;and laſt irtineof my ſopſ) *. / 
This ſoule-to' whom Luther and? Af; 


_—_ 
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-  Priſonsof fleſh; this ſoule which oft did tears, 
And mend the wracks of th*Empire,and late Rome] 
And liv*d when eyexry grear m_ did come;:;: ©" 
Had firſt jn Paradiſe, a low, but fatalt roome, . /, 


'VILL. 


7 Er no low room, nor then the greateſt, leſſe, 

If (as deyoutand ſharp men htly ,gneſle ) 
That Crofle,our joy,and griefe,(where nailes did tie 
That All, which always was all, every where, 
Which could not finne, and yer all finnes did beare; 
Which could not die, yet could not chuſe bur die; } 
Stood in the ſelfe-ſame room in Calyary, 

Where firſt grew the forbidden learned tree, 


For on that tree hung in ſecuritie (free, 
This ſoule made by the Makers will from pulling 
: YE. 


Rince of the Orchard, faire as-dawning, morn; | 
*Fenc'd with the law, and ripe as ſoon as born 
That apple grew, which this ſoule didenlive _ :;;.! 
Till the then climing ſerpent, that now creeps. . - 
Forithatoffegce, for which all magkjnde weeps;: :: 
Took it, and Cherwbom the firſt man did wive; | 1; 
(Whomand her race, onely forbiddings drive ) 
| He gave it, ſhe, Cher hnsband, both cid cate ; 

- Se periſhedtheeaters, andthe meat, -- . (ſwear: | 
. 'Ayd we for treaſon taints the bloud) thence die * 
ORC GNM 27voO yp * {3 125 
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An all at oncewas.chere by. woman flain, ;1' 1 
done bane Wears here lain 'r again as | 
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By them, The mother poyſoned the well-head, 

The daughters here corrupt us, Riyolets, 

No ſmalaeſs ſcapes, no greatnefle breaks their nets 
Ske thruſt us out, and by them we are led _. 
Aſtray, from turning, to whence we are fled, 
Werepriſoners judges, 'twould ſeem rigorous, | 
She finn'd, we bear ; part of our pain is, thus - (us, 
To love them,whoſetault to this painful love yoak'd 


XI. 


YO faſt in us doth this corruption grow, 

That now we dare aske why we ſhould be fo, - 
Would God { diſputes the curious Rebell) make 
Alaw, and would not have it kept? Or can 
His creatures will crofſe his > Of every man 
For one, will God (and be juſt) vengeance take > - 
Who finn'd ? *twas not forbidden to the Snake 
Nor her, who was not then made; nor is 't writ 
That Adam cropt, or knew the Apple, yet | 

The worm, and the, and he, and we endare forit. 


ns, oat XIL 
Bur Match me heavenly Spirit; from this vain 
—Reckoning their yanity, lefleis their gain 
Then hazard ſtill ro meditate on ill, (toyes 
Though with. good mind, their reaſons like thoſe 
Of glaſhe bubbles, which the gameſome boyes 7 
Strecch to ſo nice a thinnefle through a quill, -+ 
That they themſelves break, anddo themſehees-ſpil, 
Arguing is heretiques game,-and Exercile. : -: |. 
As wraſtlers perfe&s them;Nor liberties (herefies; 
Of ſpeech, but filencez hands,' not ronguesead 
we xXI1IT, 


 xX111, 


Jar in that inſtant when the ſerpenes gripe 
Broke the fleight veines,and tender conduit pipe, 
Through which chis foul fr6 che trees root did draw 
Life, and growth to this Apple, fled'away, 
This loofe ſoule, old, one and another day. 
As lightning, which ore ſcarce dares fay;he ſaw, 
'Tis fo ſoon gone, ( and. better proofe the law 
Of ſenſe, then faich requires ) ſwiftly ſhe flew 
Ta dark and. foggy Plot;Her,her fates threw (anew, 
Thee ehrough th'earthpores,& ina Plat hous'd her 
XIV, 

TFT * plant.thus abled, toit ſelfe did force 

A place, where no'place was; by natures courſe' 
As aire from wacer, water fleers away {4 
——_— bodies, /by _ _ chrong'd ſo 
His ſpungy confiaesgave htm place tg grow : 
Juberimae fireers,wheri the people * y 
To ſee the Prince and ſo fill up the way 
That weeſelyſcarce could paſſe, whe ſhe comes nere + 


They throng,and cleave up,and a afſapecleare, "4 
As if forthat tume their round bodies flarned were; 


7 7. 
H'** Arm -hethrult out towards the Faſt, - 
* 4 Weſlward his leftcvends did themſelves digeſt 
Intorewleffer fittings; theſe fingets were : 
And as a ſhumberer ſtretching on his bed ; 
This way hethis, and chat way ſcattered 
His other leppge, which feerwich cocsup. beare 


TreW 


Grew on his middle part,the firſt day, haire, 

To ſhow, that inloves buſineſſe he ſhould ill 
Adealer be, and be us'd, well or ill : 

His apples kindlezhis lcaves, force of conception kil; 
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Mouth but dumbe , he hath; blind eyes, deafe 

And to his ſhoulders davgle ſubcile hairs3feares, 

A young Coloſſus there he ſtands upright, 

And as that ground by him were conquered, 

A leafie garland weares he on his head 

Enchas'd with little fruics, ſo red and bright 

That for them you would call your loyes lips white, 

So, of alone unhaunted place poſſeſt 

Did this ſoules ſecond Inne,buile by the gueſt 
This liviog buried man,this quiet mandrake,reſt, 


XVIL 


Ne luſtfull woman came this plant to grieve, 

But 'twas becauſe there was none yet but Eye : 

And ſhe (with other purpoſe ) kill'd it quite ; 

Her finne had now brought -in infirmities, - 

And ſo her cradled child, the. moiſt-red eyes v 

Had never ſhut; nor ſlept fince it ſaw light, 

Poppy ſhe knew,ſhe knew the mand might ; * 

And tore up both,and ſo coold her childs blood z 

Unvertuous weeds might long unvex'd have ſtood 
But hee's ſhort-liv'd,that with his death can doe 


| moſt good, 
; X V I I I. . ( yer ro, 
O an unfetter'd ſouls quick nimble haſteſpac'd: 


Are falliog ftarres, and hearts thi flow 
# Are falling ftares, oughts,bue 


r 
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Thinner then burnt aire flies this foule, and ſhe 
Whom four new coming, and four parting Sung ' 
Had found, and left the Mandrakes tenant, runs * 
Thonghtleſſe of change, when her firm deſtiny 
Confin'd, and enjail'd her, that ſcem'd fo free, 

Into a ſmall blew ſhell, the which a poor 
Warm bird oreſpread, 9 at ſtill evermore, {dore, 
Til her inclos'd child kicker , and pick'd it ſ:Ife a 


: XIX. 


O= crept 2 ſparrow, this ſoules moving Inne, 
On whoſe raw armes ſtiffe feathers now begin 
As childrens teeth through gummes, ro break with 
His fleſh is jelly yer, and his bones threds, (pain, 
All 2 new downy mantle overſpreads. 

A-mouth he opes, which woald as much contain 

As his late houſe, and the firſt houre ſpeaks plain, 
And chirps aloud for meat, Mear fit for men | 
His, father ſteales for him, and ſo feeds then (hen, 
One, that within a moneth, will beate him from his 


im. XK. 

N this-worlds youth wiſe nature did make haſt, / 

Things ripened ſooner, and did longer laſt; | 
Already this hot cock in buſh and tree, 
In field arid tent o'rflutters his next hen, 
He askts her not, who:did fo taſte, nor when, 
Nor-if tus[ifter or his:neece ſhe be, 
Nor&ptlvihe pule for his inconſtancy 
IF in her ſight he chanFe,nor doth refuſe 
Th>pexfhat cals, borh liberty do uſe;(freelychuſg. 

.-Wheze figre is of both kindes, both -kindes w ; 

T1107 XX1, 
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En, till they took laws which made freedome 
Their daughters & their ſiſters did ingreſs,{leſs, 
Till now, unlawfull, therefore ill 'twas not 
So jolly, that it can move this ſou], Is 
The body ſo free of his kindnefles, _— 
That ſelf-preſerying it hath-now forgot, * y 
And ſlackneth ſo the ſoules, and bodics knot, 
Which temperance ſtraitens; freely on his the friends 
He blood,and fpirir,pith and marrow ſpends, 


Il ſteward of himſelf, himſelf in three years ends, 
XXil. 


Lſe might he long have liv'd; man did not know 
Of gummy blood, which doth in hollow grow;. 
How to make bird-lime, nor E ow to deceive 
With fain'd cals, his ners,or enwrapping ſnare 
The free inhabitants of the plyant ayre, 
Man to beget, and woman to conceive. A 
Askt not of roots, nor of cock-ſparrowes, leaye 2:.. | 
Yet chuſeth he, chough none of theſe he feares; 
Pleaſantly three, then ſtraitned ewenty years - 1 
To live, and to encreaſe his race himlclt ourwears, 


XX1IIL 
T His coale with overblowing quench'd and dead, 
The ſoul from her too aQtive organs fled .. 
T*a brook; a female fiſhes ſandy Roe 


With che malesjelly, newly leav ned was, . 
For they had intertouch'd as they did palle, 


And 


$D2 1. Poems. 
And one of thoſe ſmall bodies, fitted fo, 

This ſoule inform'd, and ablcd it to row 

It ſelfe with finny oares, which the did fit, 

Her ſcales ſeem'd yet of parchment,and as yer: 

- Perchancea fiſh,but by no name yon could call it, 


XXIV. 


AT Hen goodly, like a ſhjp in her full rrim, 

A Swan, ſo white that you may unto him 
| Compare all whiteneffe, bur himſelfe ro none, 
Glided along, and as he glided watch'd, 
And with his arched neck this poor fiſh catch'd : 
te moy'd with tate, as if to look upon 
Low things it ſcorn'd, and-yet before that one 
Could think he ſought ir, he had ſwallowed cleare 
This, and much ſuch, and unblam'd,devour'd there 
All,but who too ſwifc, too great,or wel armed were. 


XXV, 


N Ov ſwome a priſon in a priſon pur, 

And now this Soul in double wals was ſhut, 

Tillmelted with the Swans digeſtive fire, 

She left her houſe the fiſh, and vapor'd forth ; 

Fate not affording bedies of more worth | 

For her as yer, bids hcr againe retire 

Tanother fiſh, ro any new defire 

Made a new prey; For, he that can to none 

Kefiftance make, nor complaint, is fure gone, © 
Weaknefle invites, but filence feaſts opprefhon, * 


XXYI. 
Pace with the native ſtreame, this fiſh doth keep, 


, And journics with-her towards the glaffic deep, 
ut 
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But ofs retarded, once with a hidden net (taughe 

Though with great windowes, (for when nced firſt 

Theſe tricks to catch food, then they were not 

As now, with curious greedinefle ro let (wrought 

None ſcape, bur few, and fit for uſe to get,) 

As,in this trap a ravenous Pike was tane, 

Who,though himſelfe diſtreſt, would fain have flain 
This wretch; So hardly are ill habits lett again, 


: XX VII. 


Ere by her ſmallneſſe ſhe two deaths or'paſt, 
®Oance innocence ſcap'd,& left the opprefior faft; 
The net through-ſwome, ſhe keeps the liquid path, 
And whether the leape up ſometimes to breath 
And ſucke in ayre, or finde it uaderneath; :,., - 
Or working parts like mils, or ſimbecks hath, 
To make the water thinne, ard ayre like faith; 
Cares not, bur ſafe the Place ſhe's come unto 
Where freſh, with ſalt waycs meet, and what. to doe 
She knows not, but betwcen both makes, a boord 
(or two. 
. XXVIII. 
O farre from hiding her gueſts, water js, -*:/ 
[ hat ihe ſhowes them in bigger:quanticies 
Then they are.Thiis her doubfull of her way, 
For game and not for hunger a ſea Pic 
Spiced through this traiterous ſpeRacle,from high, 
The ſeely fiſh whereit diſputing lay, \ hrs 
And t'end her doybrs and her, beares her awy,.” 
Exalted ſhe's, bur to the exalters good, erth 
(As are by great, ones, men which lowly ſtaod,} 
It's rais'd tobe the Raiſers inſtrumear and food. 
| X XX. 
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Þ any kinde ſubjeftto rape like fiſh > 
Ill unto man they neither doe, nor wiſk, 
Fiſhers they kill nor, nor with noiſe awake, 
They doe not hukgt, nor ſtrive to make a prey 
Of beaſts, nor their young ſonnes to bear away 
Fowles they purſue not, nor doe undertake 
To ſpoyle the neſts induſtrious birds doe make 3 
Yet them all theſe unkiade kindes feed upon, 
To kill them is an occupation, | 1] 
And laws make Faſts, and Lents for their deſtruion, 


X X X. 
' A Sudden ſtiffe land-winde in that ſelfe houre 
To ſea-ward forc'd this bird, that did devoure 

The fiſh, he cares nor, for with eaſe he flies, 
Fat gluttonies beſt oratour : at laſt 
Solong he hath flowen, and hath flowen ſo faſt, 
That leagues o'r-palt at ſea, now tyr'd he hes, 
And with his prey, that till chen languiſhe dies : 
The ſoules no longer foes, two ways did erre, 
The fiſh I follow, and keep no calender # 

Ofthe other; he lives yet in ſome great officer, 


XXXI. 


Nto-an embryon fiſh, our Soule is thrown, 
And in due time thrown our again, and grown 
To ſuch vaftnefſe, as if unmanacled 
From Greece,Morea were,and that by ſome 
Earthquake unrooted, looſe Morea ſwome, 
Or ſeas from Africks body had fgvered 


And 


Þ 


1 
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And torne the hopefull Promontories head; + lf | 
1 his fith woul&feem theſe,and when all hopes failes 
A great ſhip overſer, of: withour ſale. :{rhis Whaſe- 
Hull.og, mighe(when'this was a whelp 3:be hke 


29 " TT. 


A T every ſtroke: his brazen finnes doe take, 
ore Circles:in- the broketi ſez they make” * 

Then cannons voyces, when the ayre they teares 
His ribbes are pillars, and his high arch'd roof 

Ot bark that blunts beſt ftret,. is':thurider-prodf, 
Swimme in him fwallow'd Dolphins: without feate, 
And: feet nordes as if his vaſt womb were 
Some Ialand-fra; and ever as he went | 


Ta SET 


TE hunts'not fiſh, but as 4n' officer, 

tayes 1n his Court, at his owne net, and there 
All ſuitors of all ſorts themſelves enthrall ; 
So on-his back lies this whale wantoning,  ___ 
And in his gulfe-like rhroate-ſuckes/every thing j | 
That pafſ-rh-neare, Fith' chaſeth fiſh, and all," * 
Flyer md fo!lower,: in this whirlpool fall 3 
O might nor States of more'cqualitie 


Conſift > and is ibof necefiey ! IG _(thuſt die> 
That thouſand giilclefſe ſtrals to make one great, 
| TRI. 4 9 4 OW 154 82 
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AT Ow drinkes he up ſeas; and heeats up fl 


Ye juftlevhands; ahÞhe fhakes firme* rotks. 
Ee . X New 


- $96 1?» Bhems on 5: 
Now in. 4 roomfull heuſe this foule: Joh floace, 
And like a Prince ſhe, ſends her faculties 
To all her limbs, diffant-as Provioces, 
hath eweaty times both. Crab and Goat 

Parched, fince firſt laugch'd. forth his living boat, 
*Tis greateſt now and to deſtrution 
Neare&:; There's go pauſeac perfeftion, a 

dn nu2nh a period hath, bu hath no-Ration, | 


XXRV, 


PT litle fiſhes, whom he never harm'd, | 
:Nerded on their kind, ewo. not throughly arm'd 
With hope that they could kill him, nor could doe 
Good tothemſelyes by his death :- they did not ear 
His fleſh,nor ſuckehoſe oyls, which thence ourſtrear, 
Conſpir:dagainſt him, and it might uadoe 

The plot of all, all, that che plorcers were two, 

But that they fiſhes were, and could not ſpeake. 
How ſhall a Tyran wiſe ſtrong projeQs.bteake, 

If wrexches can on.them the common anger wreak? 


XXXVI1I. 


Teh: fai-6no'd Threſber,and ſieel-beak'd Sword-: 
nely attempt to doe, what all doe wiſh, (fiſh 
Threther backs him: and to beate begins z 
Th lg Whale yeelds to opprefkion, | 
himſelfe From ſbame and danger, down 
tank, ; theſward-fiſh upward ſpins, - 
And Fgores him with his beake ; his -like finnes 
So well the _ _—_ che other plies, 
now. 2 ſcoffe, , this tyran dies, panics 
ik his owne ole) leeds with himſelfe all _ Ji 
| XXXV : 
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WW wiltreverige his death 5 or who F? "ry 
Thoſe.co/actounr, thizt thought 2nd Wrought 


© The heirs of lain kings. we fee *are often ſo(his fall? 
Tranſported with the joy'of what they ger, 
That they, reverige and obſequies forget, '' ” - » 
Norwillagainſb{uchmen the people gos, +. © 
gecauſc he's now dead; ro whom they ſhonls ſhow 
Love in that-aRt./Some kings by vice'beiriggrown. - 

Bf 50 needy of ſabjeRts love, that of their own (own, 

| They thinkhey loſe,jflovo be ro rhe dead'Þting 
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s T His Soule now free from priſon, and pai, 
Hath'yet # [irele indignacion''! '»* 
That ſo ſmall hammers thould ſo ſoone downe ene 
$o great a caſtle, And having for her houſe _ 
Got the ſtrait dlvyſter of a wreeched mouſe * 
(As baſeſt nien;that"have notwhat to'eate ;/* 
Nor enjoy ought, doe farre more hate the 
Than they, who goo1 repo&d eſtates poſlelſe) eff 
This Soul, late raneficthat great things migheby 
Be flain,to oalfant! miſchief ddth her [elf Sxtrefts: 


XX XI X. 


Farores great niafter-prece, an el ephant, 
The onely-hatmhel | great thing 3 he giatit*. 
Of beaſts, who thought, none had,to make him wiſe, 

ke ro be juſt, and thadkfill; loth r' offend 

Yer auth hath given hit nd knees'to'ben@)-'; 
limſelfe he up-props, 6n himſclf<relies, | 
: X 2 


> 
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A nd foe to none; ſuſpeQs no enemies, 
Still fleeping ſtood ; vexr not his fantafie 
Black dreames,like'an unbene bow-careleſly * ;: 
-.' Jlis finewy Proboſcis did remiſly lie, 
N which as ma gallery this mouſe kl 
Walk'd,8 ſurvey'd the roomes of this vaſt houſe, 
And' ro the brainezthe ſoules bed-chaniber, went, 
Andgnaw'd the life cords there;Like a whole town 
Cleane undermin'd;the flaine beaſt tumbled downe 
with:him the 'murth'rer dies; whom-envy ſent 
To kill, noe ſcape ; for,.onely he.that meant 
Fo die ,did ever kill a man of better roome, 
And thus he mage hisfoe, his prey; and tombe : : 
Who cares not to turn.back, may any whither come, 


> | > & * IEA 
N= hous'd this-Soule a- Wolves yet unborne 

ſill the beſt midwife, Naturegave it help(,whelp 
To iflue, It eould kill, as ſaone 25 gee 1 
Abel, as white, and mild as his ſheep were, 
(Who,in that-trade,of Churech;and kingdomes,then 
Was. the. firſt 'type ) was ſtill infeſted fo, - .': * 
With this wolfe, that it bred his lofſe and woe ; 
And yet his bitch, his ſentineH,” atrends | 
The flock ſo neare,ſo well warns and defrnds/re0Þ 

Fhat the wolfe;( hopcleſſe elſe)to corrupt h 
FE BE. CES OY WE PS, CAPTIONS. + ATTY 

a We hone X.LII,. YT # 7 
| cya courſe; which ſince, ſuccesfully, *-* 

reate men-haye- often taken, toefpic L t 
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The counſels, or to break the plets of foes, 
To A4bels tent he ſtcaleth in the darke, 
On whoſe skits.the-bicch flept;ere ſhe could bake 
Artach'd her wich ftraic gripes, yet hecall'd choſe 
Embracement of love; to loves worke he goes,” ' 
Where deeds move more then words;nor doth ſhe 
Nor much refiſt; nor needs he ſtraiten fo how, 
His prey, for,were ſhe looſe, ſhe would vot bark 
b be 340% ' (norgde* 
'X LIIL. | 
H* hath. ingap*d her ; his, ſhe wholly bides; 
* Vho: nqt-her owne, none others ſecrets hides, 
If ro the flock he come. and A4be/ there, 
She faines hoarſe barkings, but ſhe bireth not, 
Her faith is quite, but not her love forgor., 5 Þ 
At laſt a trap;of which ſome every where... i... 
Abe! had plac'd; ends all his lofſe; and feare,-: c::--: 
By the wolves deathly; and nowjulbtime it was: 7: 
That a quickſoule ſhould give life to that maſſe: - . 
Of bluod in Abel: birch,and thithet this did paſſe, 
XLIV..  '.,, i ; (7 
C?me have their wives, their:fiſters ſome = 
*But in the lives of Emperouts you thall-nyr> 4 
Reade ofa luſt the whjch may_equall this 3 
This wolfe begor himfelfe, and finiſhed * 
What he-beganalive,when he was dead; '- 4 51 
Sonne to-hira(ilfe, and facher rov,the is + > © © 


Aridling Joſt; forrwhich''Schoolemen would'imiffes 


” 
. ” 


A proper natne>The whelp.of borkrtheſe lap-:: #117 
In Abels rent, and with ſoft Maabs, ki 22INGY It ; 

Ris fiſter; being young,it w'dto-ſport a Fi 
we X 3 KL V 
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| XLV. | 
E ſoonefor her top harth,and churlth grew; 
F *and Abei(the dam dead would uſe this new 

For the ficld, being of rwo kindes thus made, .. * - 
He; as his dam, from ſheep drove wolves away, 

And:as his Sire, he made them his own prey. - 
Five yeages he liv?d, and cozened with his trade, + 
Then hopelcle that his faulcs were hid, betraid 
Himſclfe by flight, and by all followed, 

From dogs; a Wolfe ; from walves a dogge he'fled; 
- + And like ſpic to. barh ſides falſe, hoperiſhed.* + 
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Jr quickoed next acoyfull Ape,and ſo 
®Gameſome it was, that ir mighe freely -goe 
From regt to tent, and with the Children play, 
His organs now {0/like-theirs he doth finde,: - 
That xhy he'cannort laugh. aud fpeake his minde, 
Eewobders. Muchiwith all, hedath ſtay *) 
With Adams fifc daughter Siphatecia, * 
Doth gaze on her, and, where ſhe paſſcth, paſſe, 
G her fruns; and ewmblcs on the graflſe, '/ 
 Andwiſtſt-afubr: kinde, the firft crile- lover was 
| a1 f-rny TTa Rot vb 4 
it, ABLVEL.,, 
He was theefirſd that more defir*drohave 
One than avothor ; firt thaterediderave 

Loneby mic fganigand had no.powet co ſpeake ; 
Firſt thancapld make love faces, of conlddoe + : 
The valters ſombenfales; oz us'd tol'weas © 
=O hoigoggtobols, his ews honss to Py | 
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Yer brother, engred, anda great threw 
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To make his Miſtris merry ; or'to wreake 
Her anger on hamſelfe, Sinnes againſt kinde 


' They cafily do,thar can let feed their mind {do a 
& \ 


With outward beauty,beauty they in boyes 
XLVIII. 


RY this miſled, too low things men have provid, 
And too high;beafts and angels have been lovidz/ 


This Ape,th elſe through-yainin this was wile," 

He reach'd at ings high; bur open way ._/. --; 

There was, ag@ he knew not ſhe would ſay nay'; . 

His toyes prevale not, likeliermeanes hetries;";; 

He gazeth 6n her face with 10 Io eyes, 

And up lifts ſubely with his tuffet pawe 

Her kidskin-aproft without feare orawe: - -- (le 
'Of natureznature hath no goale, though ſhe hath+ 


+ » 
£ 


[rſt hE was filly and knew not What he meane; 7 

T hat vertii& by firs. touches &hiFt and ſpent; | ''/x 
Succeeds an itchie Warnith, thacmelt& her quite, |. 

= knew _——— Cares analy P14 

nd willing halte and more,more halfe wroth 
Cer L SH 268 pri: z but oure-righe' 1012 

Now cries, and now repents; when T helemite 


After the Ape, who, thusp 
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| Adwhethe by this aſe helofeor win (i in,' 


>he coms ouracxt;Whrreth' Apewold have gorl'/ 


Adam and Eve had mingled bloods; and now 
wor ors OY equall fires, het temperate wombe 


tew'dand:formis:it'; and part did become; * £6 


Acfunh o_- &tiver,that-did ricbly;allow;- 

c conduitgon high hilsbrow, 
Life-keepiwn g may pnto. every part, 
Partimpeained 3 elle to a:thicker.heart, 

Whaſe:bufie furnaces lifes! picas-dec impart... 
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"3.1 1. - 
can fer nettiny 'd feeling-hraingfre. whenge, 
Thoſe ſinewy ſtrings which dge our bodies tie, ' 
Are ravel'd out, and faff thereby one end, 


Diq2this:Soule; Ky bs, theſe [limbyg; ſpule, «rende 


And pow they gqyerd, ng 


gaplige , : ; 
Many ing 7 uf 
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thy ALGL wonder with me, (it, 
plowing, building, ruling and the reſt, 
W7r of thoſe a z Whence © of lives are "leſt, 


And 


By curſed Cates race invented! 
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And bleft Seth vext us wich Aſtronomy; 

There's nothing ſimply good, nor 1ll alone, 

Ofevery qualicte Compariſon, + .- 3 1460) 
©" The onely meaſure is, and judge.” Opinion. 


p94 The end of the Progreſſe. of the Soule. : 
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HOLY SONNETS, 
mats Corona. X DE 
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1. TY Eigne at my handsthis crowneof prayer and 
+ Weavy'd in my lone deyout m-1:ncholy, 
Thou which-of good, haſt, yea art creaſurie, 7 
All changing unchang'd, Anciens of dayes, 
But doe not with a-yile Crowne of fraile bayes, * _ 
Reward my Muſes. white lingeratie, | are 
But what thy thorvy crowne gain'd, that give mie,” 
A crowne of Glory, which dath flowre alwayes, 
The ends crowne our worke:; bur thou crowp'ft our 
For at our ends hegins our endlefle reſt, < ends, 
The firſt laſt end now zealouſly poſſeſt, 
With a ſtrovg ſqber thirſt, my ſoule attends, __.... 
'Tis time that,heart and voyce be lifted high, = 
Salvation to gll that will is nigh, var ts 


ANNVNTIATE ON. 

2 Salvationto all that wills mgh,.' io 
That all, which alwayes 15 all every where... .*: 
Which cannot ſin, & yet-all fos.muſt beare,.;.,,.,r:r 


Which: cangordics yet cangot ghuſe byt die Dir 
ons ' die, 
S 
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Loe, faithfull Virgin, yeelds himſelfe eo lic | *. 

In priſon, in thy wembe ; and though he there, _... 
Can take no finne, nor thou give, yer hee'l{ weare 
Taken from thenee, fleſh, which deaths force may 
Ere by the ſpheares time was created thou (trie, 
Waſt irr his mind, who is thy Sonne, 'and Brother, 
Whom thou conceiv'ſt conceived;yea thou art now 
Thy Makers maker, and thy Fathers mother, © * 
Thou *haſtlighrin dark, and ſhutt'ftinlirde roome, 
Immenſitie cloyſter'd inthy deare wombe. ' | 


NATIVITILE. 


+N 
3 Immenfitic clby fter' din thy deare wombe, _. 
Now Raves his welbeloy'd impriformretir, © * 
There he hath made himſelfe ro his intent 
Weake enough, noW ito our world to come; 
Bue oh; for thee, forhim,hach th? 'Tnfie no roome ? 
Yet lay him in this ftalf, and front the Orient, 
Starres, and wiſemen will cravell to preveat 
Th* effe&s of Herod; jealous genetalidoome. - - | 
Seeſt thou, my Soule; with thy Faiths eye, how he 
Which fils all place, yet none holds him, doth lie # 
Was not his pity towards thee woridrons high, 
That would have rited to be pitied'by'thes + 
Kiſfe hin, and wirh hich into Egypt goe; 
With his kinde mother; who partakes thy woe. 
- + TEMPLE. 4 

With his kinds yother, who partakes thy wor, + 
Joſh exftne back; ſee where ptr doth fic, 
. Blowin#{yea blowing var thoſe ſpatks of wit, 

Which hinſelfe on 5 Doors did beſtow ; - v4 

OR, Pry = 


> vs 
4.4 , k . 


> .- 
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The Word bur lately could not ſpeake, and loe 

Jt ſuddenly ſpeakes wouders: whence comes ir, 
That all which was; and all which ſhould be writ, 
A ſhallow ſeeming childe ſhould deeply know > + 
His Godhead was not ſoule to his manhood, 

Nor had time mdllowed him cothis ripeneſle, - 
But as for one which hath a long taske, *tis pood, 
With the-Sunne to begin his buſinefle, "vÞ 
Hein his ages morning thus began, 

By miracles exceeding power of man- 


CRVCILEYIENG. 


5 By miracles exceeding power of man, 

He faith in ſome, <nvie in ſome begar, 

For, what weake ſpirits admire; ambitious hate ; 
In both affeions many ro him ranne, ' | 


- But Oh ! the worft are moſt; they will and can, 


Alas, and doe, unto the immaculate, 2745 
Whoſe creature-Fare is, now preſcnbe a Fare, 
Meaſuring (c}fe-lifes.infinitie ro ſpan, ' . 
Nay to an inch./Loe. where condemned he 
Feares his owne crofle, with paine, yer by and by 
When it beares him,he muſt beare more and die. 
Now thou art lifred up, draw-me to thee, 

And at thy death giviog ſuch liberall dole, _ 
AMarft with one drop of thy bluod, my dry ſoxte, 


RESVRRECTION, 


6 Moiſt with one drop of thy blood, my dry ſonle, 
$hall {though ſhe now be in extreame degrees 
Too-ſtony hard; ai yer tov fleihly }be * 1:5 E 

Freed by thacdrop,from bang ftary'd,hard or forfle, 
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Andiife by this death abled. ſhall controll 

Death, whom thy death flue . nor ſhall ro me 
Feare of firſt or laſt deach bring miferie, 

If in'thy life booke my name chou inroul, 

Elcth in that long fleep is not putrificd, 

But made that there,of which,and for which *ewas; 
Nor can'by other meanes be glorified. [1 
May then fiones fleep:& death foon from me palle, 
Thar wak't from both, 1 againe riſen may 

Salmte the laſt, and ever laſting day, 


ASC'ENSION., 


7 Salute the laſt, andever laſting day. 

Ioy at the upriſing of: this Sunne, and Sonne, 

Yee whoſe crue teares, or tribulation 

Have purely wafhr, or burnt your-deoſſie' clay ; 
Behold the Aigheſt parting hence away, 

Lightens the dark clonds, which-he ereads apon, - 
Nor doth he by afcending, ſhow alone, 4 
Bue firſt he, and hotfirſt enters the way, £424 
O ſtrong Ramm, which haſt batter'd heaven for me, 
Mild lamb w*®* with thy-blood haſt mark'd the path, 
Prighe corch, which {hii*ſt, thar I the way may. ſee, 
Oh, with thy own blood quench-thy'own juſt wracH, 
And if thy holy Spifit my Muſe did:raiſe, : © 4 
Deigne at my hands'this crownof prayer & priſe, 


| Holy Sonnets," © / | [| 
12 > | _ 1 I A | | 
om haſt maderme; and ſhalkehy worke decay? 
_* Repaire me now, for-tow. mine end doth chaſte, 
y I 
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1 runne to death;and death meers me as faff, 
And all my plcafures are like yeſterday, | 
1 date not miove my dimme eyes any way; 
Deſpaire'behinde, and death before doth caff 
Such tcrrour, and my feeble fleſh doch waſte 


; By finne 10 it, which it t wards hell doth wei 
Oncly thou art above, and when towards thee 
, By thy leaveT can look, 1riſe againe; 


Bur our old ſubtle foe fo tempteth me, 

That net onc houre my fclfe 1 can ſuftaine, 

Thy Grace 'may wing me to prevent his art, 

And thou like adamant draw mine iron heart, - 


I 1. 


As due by many titles I refigne 

My ſelfe to thee, 0 God, Firſt I was made 
By thee, and for thee; and when I was decay'd, 
Thy blood bought that,the which Before was thine; 
] am thy Sonne, made with thy ſelfe to ſhine, 
Thy ſervant, whoſe paines thou haſt ſtill repaid, 
Thy it.cep, thine Image, and cill 1 berray*d 
My ſelfe, a temple of thy Spirit divine 
Why doth the devill then uſutp on me ? 
Why doth he ſteale nay raviſh thar's thy right 3 
Except thou riſe and for thine own work fight, 
Oh | ſhall foone defpaire, when | ſhall ſee 
That thou lov'ſt mankinde well, yet wile not chuſe 
| | And Satan hates me, yetis loath to loſe me, (me, 


111, 
Might thoſe fighesand tezres retirn againe 


Into my'breaſt and eyes, which have ſpen 
” That 
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That 1 might in this holy diſcontent 

Mourne with ſome fruit,as | have mourn'din yain; 
In mine Idolatry what ſhowers of rain | 
Mine eyes did waſte? what griefs my heart did rent? 
That ({ufferance was my ſinn: I now repent, 

*Cauſe I did ſuffer I muſt ſaffer paine, 

Ttt hydroptique drunkard, & nighe-ſcouting thiefe, 
Theitchy Lecher, and ſelfe rickling proud 

Have the remembrance of paſt joyes, for reliefe 
Ofcommung ills, To ( poore ) me isallow'd - 

No eaſe . for long, yet vehement griefe hath been 
Th' ef«& and cauſe, the puniſhment and finne, 


I 'V. 


1 my black Soul now thou art ſummoned 

By fickneſſe deaths herald and champion z 
Thou art like a pilgrim, which abroad hath done 
Treaſon,and durit not turne ro whence he is fled, 
Or like 2 thiefe, which till deaths doome be read, 
Wiſh-th himſelfe delivered frompriſon ; 
But damn'd and hal'd to execution, | 
Witſheth that till he might be impriſoned, . 
Yet grace, if thou repent, thou canſt not Jack , 
Ent who (hall give thee that grace to beginne 7 
Oh makethy ſclfe with holy mourning black, 
And r:& with: bluſhing, as thou art with finne ; 
Or walh thee in Chrifts blood, which hath this |, 
1 hat being. red, ic dies red ſoules to white, (might 


V. 


Am 4little world made cunningly 
OL Elements, and an Angelike ſpright, 


$9, 8 


But 
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But black ſfinne hath berraid roendlefle night? + - 
My worlds both parts, and(oh) both parts muſt die; 
You which beyond rhat heave which was moſt high, 
Have found new ſphears, and of new land can wre, 
Powre new ſeas in mine eyes, that ſo-I mighr 
Drowne my world with my weeping earneſtly, 

Or wath it if ie muſt be drown'd'no-more: 
But oh ie maſt be burnt, alas che fire 

Of luſt and enyie/burnt it heretofore, 

And made it fouler, Let their flames retire, 

And burne me 6 Eord, with a fiery zeale 

Ofthee and'thy houſe, which doth-in eating keale; 


5 


7J fs is my playes laſt ſcene, here heavens appoit 
My pilgrimages laſt.mile ; and my race 

Idly, yet quickly, runne, haththis laſt pace, 

My ſpans laſt inch, my minutes lateſt point, 

And glutronous death will inſtantly unjoynt 4+ * 

' My body and ſou}, andiſhall fleepa fpace, 

Put my 'ever-wakipg- part ſhalbfecthar face, 

Whoſe feare already: ſhakes my every joynt? 

Thenzas my ſoul,toheaven'her firſdſear,cakes flight, 

And earth-borne body-in the-earthy ſhall dwell, 

$o, fall my finnes, tharall may have their 1ight 

To where they'are:bred and would prefſe me to hell 

Impute me righteous; thus purg <& of evill, 

For thus 1leave'the world, the fleſh,.the devill, 


VIL 
T the roundearths imagin'd corners, blow 
Your trumpets, Angels, and ariſc, ariſe 


From 
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From death, ydb numbe: lefſe infivities 
©fF ſoules. and'ro-y ous ſcattered bodies goe, 
 Allwhom che flooa-did, and fire thall o *ehrow;. 
All whom warre, veath, agc, ague >, ryranmies,. ;-/ 
'D-ſpaire law. change hath Nlaine.and you whoſeeig 
Shall behold God,apd neyer taſte Deaths woe, | : 
But let them ſleep,' Lord and me-mourne a. ſpace, 
For, if above all theſt my finnes abound, | 
*Tis late to aske abundance of thy-grace, 
When we are there; Here on this lowly eround, - 
Teach me how co rpnts ; for that's as good | 


As.if thou had'ſt ſcal'd my pardon, with thy blood, 
V III. 
F* faithfull ſoules be alike glorifi'd ; 


As Angels. then my fathers ſoute doth fee, 
And adds this even to full fclicitie, . 
Thar valiantly I hels wide mouth o'rſtride : 
But if-our mindes to theſe ſoules be deſcride, 
By circumſtances and by fignes thar be 
Apparent in us not immediarely, . 
How ſhall my mindes white truth by them betry '< 
They {ce 'dolatrous lovers weep and mourne, 
And ſtile bl4ſphemous Conjurers to call 
On, Ieſus name, and Phariſaicall 
Diſſemblers feijene-devorion, Then turne _ 
O penfive ſoule; to God, for he knowes beſt - 
Thy griefe, for he pur ir'mto my breſt, 


IX. 


G poyſons mmerals, and if that tree, a 
Whoſe fruie threw death on ( elſe immortall Jad, p 
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Iflecherous goats, if ſerpents envious 

Cannot bedami'd, alas, why fhould I be 5 
Why ſhould intent or reaſon, borne-in me, 
Make finnes, Elſe equall, in me more hainous 3 
And mersy being eafie, and glorious 

To God; in his ſterne wrath, why threatens he? 
put who am TI that dare diſpute with thee ? 

O God, oh ! of thine onely worthy blood, 
And my teares, make a heavenly Lethean flood, 
And drownein it my finnes black nietnory ; 

Thar thou remember them , ſome claime as debt, 
I thinke it mercy if thou wilt forger, 


X. 


[Eat be not proud, though ſome have called thee 
Mighty and dreadfull, for, thou art not ſo, 

For, thoſe, whom thou think thou doſt overthrow , 
Die not, fore death, nor yer canft thou kill me. 
From reft and fleep, which bur thy piture be: _ 
Much, pleaſure the From chee,much more muft flow, 
And ſooneſt our beſt men with thee 4oe goes, -- 
Reſt of their bones, and ſaules delivery (men, 
Thow art flave to Fare,chance, kings, and deſperate 
And doft with poyſon, warre, and fickneſſe dwell, 
And poppy, or charmes can make vs fleep as 'well, 
And berter than thy ſtroke; why {welt chou then ? 
One ſhort fleep paſt, we wake erernally, 

And death ſhall be no'more, death'thou ſhalt die; 


X I, 
Khir in ty face you Tewes, and pierce my fide; / 
8uffer, and fedffe, fronrge, and crucific me, 
Y For 
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For I haye ſina'd, ad. fing'd and ly. he, 
who could doe no 1niquitie, hath fed: . 
But by my death.can,not be {atislic 
My ſipnes, which paſſe the Iewes impietie :- 
They kill'd once: am anglorious man, but 1 
 Crucifie him duly being now alonifed. 
O let mechen his ſtrange love a dtes 
Kings) pardon, bue hg þore our puniſhment. 
And 41acah came Goa d in vile harſh attire, 
But to ſupplant, and wi th gainefull intenc 
Godicloath'd himſchſc in vile mans fle ge ſo. 
He might be weake;cnough to ſuffer woe. 


XII. 


Wy y are. We by. all creatures waited on ? 

N y. doe the prodigall elements v.45 Aly 

dfoad Nt #, HUD moxe.pure.than 
ms and further from corny tion ? 
Why da 990% | ar qu ;gnorant hgy Cy ſubjeQian 2. ? 
ll. zad bore ls 9 ſeelily _ 

Wayne per fe, and by one mans ligaſe dic 
Whoſe whole kind you might ſwallow & feed upq' 
Weakey I am, woe 4s me, and worſe than you, 
You have nay finn! , nor neeg be timorous, 
But,wander at 2 grcater, for to ys. kad 
Creazed nature dath cheſe things ſubdue, ...: 1... 
But their Creator, ' whom finne, nor. nature ,tyed;;, 
For us,' his Creatures, and his foes, hath dyed; 


X111, 


Hat if this proſeat were the worlds laſt night; 


| Marki in my heart,6 ſoul, where thou a” 
p The 


| Divine Poems. -3223 
The pifture of Chriſt crucifi'dy and tell... ,}... 
Whether his countenance can thee affright, - - | 
Teares in his, eyes quench the amazing light, -.- | 
Blood fils his frownes, which from his pierc'd head 
And can that rongue adju thee unto hell, /: (fell. 
Which pray.d forgiycneſle for his foes fierce ſpight? 
No, no ; bug as.in my idolatrie,. 3 ax; Tn 

I ſaid to all BY profane miſtreſſes, 4; 2aloſt 2:11 
Beaurie, of pitie, foulacſſe onely 15 | | 

A figne of riggur -: ſo | {ay to,thee, 


* . 
. # ” * 3 
” 


' To wicked ſpirits are horrid, ſhapes allign'd, _ 
This beauteous forme aſſumes a-piteous mind,. anti 


XIV. 


Pater my heart, three perſon'd God; for, you 1 
As yet but knock, breathe,ſhine,8& ſeek ra ment; 

That I may riſe, and ſtand, o'rthrow me, *and; bend 

Your force,to break,blow,burn,and makemeg new. 


1, like an uſurptcowne, to. another due, 


Labour to admic you, but oh, tono end. ., } ,;*// 
Reaſon yout Viceroy in me, me (hauld defend; 


; Buris captiv'd, and proves weake or untrue, '* 


Yet dearely* I love yeu', and;would be loy'd faine; 
Eut am berzoch'd-uato-your enemy,, +515 1+ 
Diyorce me, -ymie, or breake that knot againe,- - 
Take me to you, impriſon me, forT . 2y: 79) 
Except you'enthrall'nie, never ſhall befree, . ; ;. 
Norever chaſte; except you raviſh me, | 


XV. / 


Wy": thou love God as he'thee ? then digeſt, | 


My Soul, this whote ſome meditation, .-. _,_ 
; Y 2 How 
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How God the Spirit, by Angels waited on 
In heave, doth rake his Temple inthy breſt, 
The Father having-begot a Sonne moſt bleſt, 
And tilt begetting, {for hene'r-begun) 
'Hath deign'd to chiiſe thee by adoption, 
"Coheireto 'hisglory, '*and Sabbaths endleſſe reſt. 
And as a robb'd man, which by fearch'doth find 
His ſtolne ſtuffe fold, muſt loſe or buy 'it again :' 
The Sunne of glory 'came downe, and was ſlaine, 
Us whom he had made,and Saran ftole,to unbinde, 
'[w ch, that rhan was made hke God before, 
ButzthifGod ſhould be'made like man,much more, 


X VI. 


Kher; part df-liis double tmereſt # 
®"Ynt6 thy kirgdomic, thy Sonne gives tome, © 
Hits joynture in the knotte Triony -/ 

"Ve keeps, and gives to me his deaths'conqueſt, 
This Lambe, whoſe deirh, with life the world hath 
Was fromthe worlds beginning ſlaitie and he{(bleft, 
Hathi-made two Wils, which with the Legacie 

Of his-2ti&'thy' Kingdome, thy Sonnes inveſt: 

Yet ſuch are cheſe'lawes, that men argue yet 
Whether a manithofe ſtatutes can fulfill ; 
Noreidath'; but thy all-healing grace and Spirit © 
Revive againe what hw and lerter kilt. ; 
Thy lawes abridgement, and thy-Jaftcommand 

Is all but love ;'O tet this laft Will fand !? 


Onthe bleſſed Virgin Mary. 
JN thae, 6 ueene of Queenes, thy birth wife 


From that whiel' others dotl of grace bercave, 


_ 


When . 
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When in their-mothers wombe they life receive, 
God, as his ſole-borne daughter loyed thee, * 


To match thee like thy births nobilitie, 

He thee his Spirit for his ſpouſe did leave, 

By whom- thou didſt his onely Sonne conceive, 
And ſo waſt link'd to all the Trinitie, Fn 220 


Ceaſe then, 6 Queenes, that earthly Crownes doe 
To glory in the Pompe of earthly things ; (weare 
If men ſuch high reſpe&s untoyou beare, 
Which daughters, wives, & mothers are of Kings, 
What honour can unto that Queene be done 
Who had your God for Father, Spouſe and Sonne? 


+ TheC roſe. 


Face Chriſt embrac'd the Crofle ic ſelfe, dare ] 
His image, th* image of his Croſſe deny > 

» | WouldlI have profic k the Sacrifice, 

And dare the choſen Alcar to deſpiſe ? 

It bore all other ſjnnes, but is.it fic 

That it ſhould beare the finne of ſcorning it ? 

Who from the piQure would avert his eye, 

How would he flie his paines, who there did die ? 

from me, no Pulpit, nor miſgroundedlaw, 

Nor ſcandall taken ſhall this Croſſe withdraw, 

It ſhall nor, for it cannot ; for, the loſe 

Of this Croſſe, were to me another Crolle ; 

Better were worſe, for no afliFion 

NoCrofle 19 ſo extreme, as to havenone; .. .' ©. 

Who can blot out the Crofſe, which th* inſtrument 

; , | 
4$0f God dew'd on me in the Sacrament ? 

Yy Who 
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Whd6 can deny me po! wet,and libertie | 
To ſtretch mine arfties,4hid mine own Crofſe to be? 
Swimme,and at everyftroke thou art'thy crofle. : 
The Maſt and yard 'makegne, where ſeas doe coll” 
Lookedogne,thou —_— croſſes in. ſmall things; 
Looke up, thou ſceſt:birdsrais'd on'crofſed wings ; 
All the Globes frame, and ſpheares, is nothing elle - 
But the Metidians croMng Paralle 
-mqran croſſes then; reel phyſi bes, 
put pee pirinall ave haye £ iefe dignitie, 

for extrated c hymi ue medicine thive, 
And cure much bettes;and as well pteſerve ; ; 
Then are you your owne Phy lick, or need none, 
When'Still'd or purged by tribulation : 
For when that croſſe ene d, unto you ſticks, 
Then are yqu-to your ſelfe, a Crucifixe, .,* 
As perchance carvers doe not faces wake, 
But that away which hid'them there, doe rake : 
Ler Croſſes, ſo, rake what hid Chriſtin thee, 
And be his Image, or not His, bur hee, 
But.as oft, Ide doe Coyners proye, 
So may a ſelfe- cop \ get ſelte-love. 
And then, as work rfers of beſt meates be, 
So is pride, iſſued ow! humilitie, - 
For 'tis pO childe, bur inonſter; therefore Croffe ' 
Your joy in croſſcs,clſe, 'cis J6ubl+ lofſe, | 
And crofſe thy fenſes, elſe both they, and thou © 
_ Muſt periſh ſoone,, ang ro.deſtruQion bow. go: 
For if the” Ls ſce gaod objects 2d will cake 
No, croſſef; Fon | Md, I cannot ſcapea _ 
So with harth, bard, ſowre, ſtinkin 'crolſe the reſt, 
Make them 2 exeny 5 ; ; all, nothing we 


ut F 
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Bat moſt the eye needs crofling, that can rom 
And move: To th' others obje&ts miiſt conic home 
And crofſe thy heart': for that in than alone , 
Pants downwards, and hath palpitation. 

Croſſe thoſe detorſions, when it downward tends, 
And when it to forbidden heights pretends, 

Andas the braine through bonyWals doth ven 
By Sutures, which a Croſſes form' preſence :' 7 
So when thy braine workes, ere'thou utter it, 

Croffe and correQ concupiſcence of wir. 

Be covetous of croſſes, let none fall. 

Croſſe no man elſe, but crofle thy ſelfe in all, 

Tha doth the crofle of Chriſt worke faithfully 

Wichin our heaters; when we love harmleſly 

The Croſſes piftures much, and with more care 

That Croſſes children, which our crofles are. 


. 


—_—— 


Plalme 137. 
I, 


BY Euphrates flowry ſide 

_h We did bide, 

From deare Iuda farre abſented, 

Tearing the aire with our cries, 
Andoureyes, 

With their ſtreams his ſtream angthenred, 


IT. 


When poore Sions dolefall ſtate, 

Neſolate ; 

Sacked, burned, and inthralFd, 
4-4 Y 4 And 
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And the Temple ſpoil'd, which ws 
Neare ſhould lee, 

To our mirchlefle myades we call'd, 


III. 


Our mute harpcs, yntun'd, uoſtrung, 
Up we hung : 
On greene willowes neere beſide us, 
Where, we ſitting all.forlorne 
| ſhus, in {corne, 
Our proud Spoylers 'gan deride us, 


LV. 


Core, ſad Captive, leave your moanes, 
' And your groanes 
Under Sions ruines burie ; _ 
1 une your harps, and fing us layes 
ln thepraiſe F 
Of your God, and let's be merry, 


V 


Can, ah, can we leave our moanes ? 
And our groanes 

Under Sions ruines burje ? 

Can ye in this Land fng Layes 


© Lad 


In the praiſe 
of our Gog, and heaxe be merry ? 
YI. 
No ; deare Sion, if I yet 
| Doe forget | 
Thine aMiAjon miſerable, *' 
TS 5a $0 ! 4 #4 "= | Lej 
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Let my nimble joynes become 
Stiffe and numme, 
Totouch warbling harpe-unable. 


VII, 


kv Let my tongue lole ſipging kill, 
* Lecicſtill 
To my parched roofe be glewed, 
Ifin either harpe or yoyce 
I rezoyce, 
Till thy joyes ſhall be renewed, 


VIIT. 


Lord, curſe Edonr's traiterous kinge, 
Beare in minde 
In our ruines how they revell'd, 


Sath, te burne, wes they cry'd our ſtil], 


burne, kill, 


Downe with v7 let all be leyell'd, 
I'X, 


And, thou Rabel, when the tyde 
Of chy pride 
Now 2 flowin ing, , growes to turning : 
Vitor now, ſhall then be chrall, 
And ſhall fall 
Toas low an ebbe of mourning. 


X 


Happy he who ſhall thee waſte 
ba As thou haſt i 
Us, without all mercy, waſted, 


And 
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d ſhall make theetaſte and ſee "+ 


What poore we 
By thy meanes have ſeenand taſted. 


XI, 


Happy, who, thy tender barnes 
From the armes , | 
Of their wailing mothers tearing, 
*Gainſt the wals ſhall daſh their bones, 
Ruthlefle ſtones SW 
With their braines and blood beſmearing. 


<enth 
— 


Reſurretion: Imyerfett, | 
\ Leep, ſleep old Sunne, thou catift nothave repaſt 
'As yet, the wquad thou rook | 61 friday laft ; 


o 


Sleep then, and reſt:The world may beare thy ſtay, 


A better Sunne roſg.hefore thee to, day, 

Who, not content to*ehlighten alf char dwell 

On the earths face, as thou, enlightned hell, 

And made the darke fires yoga! | in that vale, 

As at thy preſence here, onr fires grow pale, 

Whoſe body having walk'd on carth, and now 

Haſting ro Heaven, would, that hemight allow" 

Himſelfe unto all ſtarions; and fill all,” 

For theſe three dayes become a mineral ; 

He was all gold when he fay downe, bur roſe 

All cinRure, and doth not alone diſpoſe 

Leaden and iron wils to good, bur, js 

Of power to make &veti hnfult fleſh like his. 

Had one of thoſe, whaſecredulous' pietic ' 

Thought, that a Soul'one might difcerne and r” | 
; DE OT I We G69 
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Goe from a body, ”at this ſepulcher been, 

Aad, iſſuing from the ſheet, this body ſeen, 

Hee would have juftly thought this body a ſoule, 
If, not of any man, yet of the whole; 


Deſunt Cht:7 As 


— 
_ 


4 To S$irRobert Carr, 
»IR, Ig | 
| Preſume you rather trie what you can doe in methan what 
I can dove in werſe; you know my uttermoſt when it was 
beſt, and even then 1 did beft when 1 bad teaſt truth for my 
ſubjetFs. In this preſent caſe there is ſo much truth as it. de» 
feats all Poetry. Call therefore this paper by what name you 
will, and if i3 benot warthy of bim, nor of you, nor of me, 
ſmother it, and be that the ſacrifice. If you bad com me 
to have waited on bis body to Scotland aud preached there, 
I would bave imbraced the obligation with more alacrity'$; 
But, I thanke you that you wonld command me that "whnet# 
was loath to doe, for even that hath given a tinflurt of merit 
to the obedience of MO SH97 02 3074 


Your e friend and 
llveud in Chriſt Ileſus 


1D. 


| —— 


An hymne to the Saints, and to Marqueſſe + 
Hamylton. | 
XK Z Hether that ſoule wh now comes up to you 
Y Y fillanyformerrank, or make a new, 
Whether ic take. name pam'd there before, 
Or be a name iſelfe, and-or der more 


Than 
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Than was in heaven till now ; (for may not hee _ 
Be ſo, if every (cycrall Angell be. L 
A kanide alone: ) Whatever order grow 

Greater by him jp heaven, we doe not ſo; 

One of your orders growes by his acceſle; 

But, by his lofle grow all our orders lefle ; 

The name of Pather, Maſter, Friend, the name 
Of Snbjett and of Prince, in one is lame ; 

Faire mirth is dampt, and converſation black, 

The Howuſhold widow'd, and the Garter ſlack; 
The Chappell wantcs an eare, Conncell a congue 
Story a theame $ and MMaſiche lacks a ſong, 
Blot order that hath him, the lofſe of him 
Gangreend all Orders here ; all loſt a limbe : 
Never made body fuch haſt to confeſle 

What a ſoul was ; All former comelineſle 

Eled, in a minute, when the ſoule was gone, 
And having loſt that beautie, would have none? * }F 
Sofellour Monaſteries, in an inſtant growne 
Not to leſſe houſes, but to heapes of ſtqne z 

So {ent his body that faire forme it wore 

Untothe ſpheare of fornzes, and doth ( before 

His.ſoul ſhall fill up his ſepulchrall fone, } 
Anticipate a ReſurreRion ; 

For, as it his fame, now his ſoul is here, 

So, m the forme thereofhis bogie's there; 

And if, faire ſoul, not with firſt I»nocents 

Thy ſtation be, but with the P eritents 

( A*d who ſhall dare to aske then'whenl 2m © + | 
Dy'd ſcarlet in the blood of that pure'Lambe, ' 
Whether that colour; which is ſearletthen, | 
Were black os white before in eyes of ment) 


When 
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When thou remembreſt what ſinnes thou didft find 
Amongſt thoſe many friends noy left behind, 
And ſeeſt fach ſinners as they are, with thee 

Got thither by repentance, let it be | 
Thy wiſh to wiſh all there, to with chem cleane ; 
Wiſh bima David, hera Magdales. 


| The Anmuntiation and Paſſion. 


Famely fraile fleſh, abſtaine to day 3 
My ſoul eates twice, Chriſt hither and away, 

She ſees him man, fo like God made in this, 

That of them'both a circle embleme is, 
Whoſe firſt and laſt concurre; this doubtfull day 
Of feaſt or faſt, Chriſt came, and went away. 

She ſees him nothing twice at once, who 'is all ; 
She res a Cedar plant it ſelfe, and fall. 
'Her Maker pat'to waking, and the head 
Of life, at oncegnot yet alive, and dead ; 
Shelees ar once; the Virgin morher ſtay 
Reclus'd at home, Pablique at Golpgotha. 
Sad and rejoye'd ſhee's ſceneat once, and feen 
At almoſt fiftie, and ar ſcarce fifteen, 
At once a ſonne.is promis'd her, and gone, 
Gabriel gives Chriſt to her, He her to lohn; 
Not fully a nrocher, Shee's in Orbirie, 
At once Receiver and the Legacie ; 
All this and all between, this day hath ſhowne, 
| Th' Abridgement ofChriſts Rory,which makes one 
(As in plaine Maps, the furtheſt Weſt is Eaſt } 
Of the* Angels Ave, and Conſummatum eff. 
How well the Church, Gods Court of Faculties, 
Deales in, ſometimes, and ſeldome joyning ol 

| $ 


' Avby the ſelf-fix'd Pole we never doe 

” Dire& our courſe, but the next ſtarre thereto, .. 
Which ſhowes where th' other is,and which we ſay 
( eecauſe it ftrayesnot farre).doth never ſtray ;. 
So God by his Church, neareſt to him, we know, 
And ſtand firme, if we by her motion goe , 
His Spirit, aud his-fiery Pillar doth 
Leade, and his Church, as cloud::to one end both, 
This Church by lettipg thoſe feaſts joyn,bath ſha 
Dearh and conception in mankinde are one; 
Or *ewas in him the ſame. humility, | 
That he would be.a man and [eaye.to be: 
Qr ascreation he hath made, as. God. oy 
With the laſt judgement, but.oneperied, |, 
His imitating Spouſe would joyne 10. one 
Manhoods extremes : he ſhall eqme, he is gone 3» 
Or as though one blood drop which thence did fall 


Accepted, would have. ſerv'd; he. y5-thed all ; > -, 


So though the. leaſt gf his paines, deeds, or words, 
Would buſie | fs, the all this lay Aafﬀtords. 

This. treaſure then,up grofſe, my ſoul up-lay, - ,.- 
Andin my life retail ut every day, i  -+/ 


Good friday, 1613. riding wiffward,, _ * 
Et mans Soul be 2; Spheare,and then, in this 
The intelligence chat moves, devotion — 
Andas.the other Spheares, by bewggrowne : 
SutyeR to forraighe motion, ldſe.theis owne, 
And being by others hurried. every « oe, a3 
<carce in a yeare their natural! forme obey t 
Pleaſure or buſineſle, fo, our ſoulesadmir = 
Fer thei; firſt mayer; and and are whald by * af 
| 1en 


a) 


"| 
- 


# 
ce 
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Hence is't, that I'am carried towards the Welt, 

This day, when my: ſoules. forme! bends roche ,paſ, 

There I ſhould ſee a Sunne by riſing ſer, : 

And by that ſetting endleſle day beger. 

But that Chriſt qn bis Croſſe, did riſe and fall, 

Sinae had eternally _ red all. 

Yer dare V almoſt be glad, I doe not ſee 

That ſpeQacle of two much weight for me. 

Who ſees Gods face, that js ſelf-life,muſt die; 

What a death, were it then ro ſee God die ? 

It made his owne Licutenapt Nature thrink, © 

It made his foorſtoole crack; and the Sunne wink, 

Could 1 beholchoſe hands which ſpan the Poles, 

And tune al ſphears at oncepierc'd with thoſe hols? 

CouldI1 rk thar Vt Ehepphi which 18 

Zenith tous and our Anti 

Humbled below us? or that blood which#? aq 

The ſeat of all bas foules, if net of his, ©. 

Made durr of duft; or that fleſh which was worne 
God, for his apparel] rage'd, and torne ? 

*, on theſe things I durſt not looke, durſt 1 

On his diſtreſſed mother caſt mine eye, .. 

Who was Gods partner here,and furnih's thus 


'Halfe of thar facrificewhich Fafom's us 7 


Though theſe things as | ride be from mine eps, 


| They are preſtht'yer unto'myKhtmory, 


For that lookes towards them'; and thon Iookſt to 
O Saviour,as thau hang'ſt uþ61 the rree; ( wards me, 
Eturne my back to thee, buero Soap tz 
CorreQtions till thy! mercies bid thee leave.” 

O thinke me worth thine anger; ppniſh me, 

Burne off my ruſt, and my deformity, 

Reſtore 
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Reftore chine Irhage, ſo much, by thy grace; 
That ithou maiſt know me, and yl turne my face, 


——_— 


THE LIT ANIE. 


I, 
The FATHER, 
Ather of Heaven, and him, by whom 
It, and us for it, and all elſe, for us 
Thou madeſt and govyern'ſt ever, come 
And te-cteate me, now growne ruinous: 
Wy heart is by dejediion clay, 
d by ſclfe-murder, red. _ 
From this red earth, © Father, purge away - 
All vicisos tinures, that new faſhioned 
I may riſe up from death , before Fam dead. 
"IT, 
The SONNE, 
Q Sonne of God, who ſceing two things, , 
Sinne, and Death creptin, which-were never made; 
By bearing one tryedſt with what Rings 
The other could thine heritage invade ; 
O be thou nail'd unto my heart, 

., Andcrucified againe, ay 
Part not from it, though it from thee Would part, 
Bat let it be by applying ſo thy paine, Rl 
Drowe'd in thy blood, and in thy paſſion ſlaine: 


fit, | 
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Bl 111, 
-_ The HorrGauosr. 


O-Holy Ghoſt, whoſe temple 1 | 

Am, but of 'mudwals, and condenſed duſt, 

And being facrilegiouſly - 

Halfe waſted with youths fires, of pride and luſt, 
Muſt with new ftormes:be weather beare ; 
Double in my heart chy flare, -' 

Which ler devoure ſad teares intend;and let .. 

Lnenge this glaſſe Lanchorne, fleſh, do ſuffer 

ire, Sacrifica, Ptieft, Alcar be tha-ſame. (maime, J) » 
| ty | 
t fag i The TxINITY.. 
O Bleſſed glorious Trinity: 
Bones to png bur nalke to faith; 
Which, as wile ſerpents diverſly 
Moſt flipperineſſe, yet moſt entanglings hath, 
As you ay n—aggeta undiſtmct 
| - | By power, love, knowledge be, 
Give me ſuch. ſelfe different inftinQ, 
ftheſc letall me clemented be, - by 
Of power, to laye, to know, you. unaumbred three, 


WF. 


| The VaginMa v, 
- For that faire blefſed Mother. maid, 
Whofe fleſh redeem't us, That the Cherabio, 
Which unlotk'd Paradiſe, and made 
. JOnedaintc fot innocence, and difſeiz'd finne, 
x, Z Whoſe 


___ 
wo 
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Whoſe wombe was a ſtrange af n, for there ' 
God cloath'd himſelfe, and 


Our zealous thankes we poute; $5 deeds were 
Our helps, ſo are hey ptgpers 5.a9y.can ſhe ſac 
In vaine, who hatdk-duch titles unto you; 
610.30 Yd. SUETIETS &, "404 
0162! 15:11: Whodfwgetr,c $57 
cat fince this Kf&Sutt nona 
And wein Wardfh 


ip es thine ge be 
Nutive mh etch Paldenn, 
Whktre we thalllbs' dat deniven'diby thee; : 
As th'carth.conceiving by the Sunne, 
Yeclds faire diverſitie, 
Yet never knowes Whittoufſe that light doth run: 
So let me ſtudy that mme aftionsbe!: |; 
Worthy their fight; chough blinde inhow chey fe 
Wati . 4 DH <> 
3176, (if, # 1 8 tes _ | $501 $; | 
3 —_ ME» 110 | 


"36 4 T - þ 4. 


And let thy ? 
cr great G de chinig which Foy 
in the. clo; &: np 65" 
HOW Nanhre alley Mimbre! ahi Me {Box anda || 1 
And now in heavenflill pray, that we | 
May uſe our new helps ri gh 1 
Be fatisfy'd and fraidifie m mae. \ 


Let not my mid be hþagder by'mor _ 
Nor Faith by Is loſe 
*do$ify 1 "AE 11 


©Ud 1 For VET; 
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"I Aon © 1 
e -\The Prophets... 
Thy Engle ed'Prophers too, 


(Which werothy'Thurehtes Orghos,and did found 
That harmony whych made of two 
One law, and did unite, butnot confound ; 
Thoſe heavenly Pozts which did ſe 
Thy wilh and ae exprefle'; - 1111-94" 358 
In rythmique:feer.); in com for ae, 
Thatl by therexcuſe noc wp ex 
In ſeeking IO Poeriqueneſſe,. | 


$$ 4 


| > The A poſiles. 
And thy aluſiousZodiack 
4 | Oftwelve Apoſtles, which ingire this All, 
. | (From whont whoſoever;dge nor take 
Their light,to dark deep pits, thrown down do fall) 
As through their SL arr; theu haſt let me know 


That their bopkes axe divine ;, the £1. 
} | May chey paagsftlL; and. be heard, char | goe 
Th' old broad bmncrwoks Q declige 
, word mine. 


Me reg 


»*r 21 Frog Mattyrs. 
| And fincethow ſo defirouſly - 
I ſt long todie;rhat longbeforechoneuldity 
_ Andlong fince thou no more conldft die, 
Thodin thy ſearter'd myſtique body wouldft 
| Z 2 


In 


\ 
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ln Abe/die, and ever fince 
In thine ; let their blood come 
To beg for us, a difcreer patience 
Of death, or of worſe life 3 for oh, to ſome 
Notto be Martyrs, is a martyrdome, 


XI. 


+ The Conſeſſors, 
Therefore with thee triampheth there 
A Virgin Squadromof' white Confeffors, ' 
Whoſe bloods betrorh'd, not- married were ; 
Tender'd, not takeiiby thoſe Ravithers : 
They know, and pray, that we may know 3 
In every Chriſtian 
Hourely tempeſtuous preſecations grow, 
Tentations martyr us alive 3A, man 
Is to himſelfe a Djodefian, 
garde: : de 
1: 1 The Virgins 
The cold white ſnowy Nunnery, 

Which, as thy Mother, their high Abbeſſe, ſeine" 
Their bodj6s back 2paine to thee, '' ft / 
As thou hadft lent them, cleane and-innocene;.* 

Though they have not obtain'd of thee, 
That or thy Church or 1 
Should keep as they; our firft integritie ; 
Divorce thou finne in us, or bid it die, 


Ardealtchaſte widowhead Virgintie. 
| T ty -X 141 


_, 3 


Fi 
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| The Dotiors. 


The ſacred Academ above -- 
Of DoRors,whoſe pa nes have unclaſp'd,and taught ** 
Both bookes of life to us { for love 
To know the Scriptures tels us, we are wrote 
In thy ether booke) pray for us there, 
That what they have miſdone 
Or miſ-ſ{aid,'weto thatmay not adhere, 
Their zeale may be our finne, Lord Ter us runne 
Mean waycs, and call them ftars,bur hot the Sunne, 


XIV... 


And whil'ſt this univerſall Quire, 
That Church in triumph, this in warfare here, 
Warm'd with one all-partaking fire 
Of love, that none be loſt, which caft thee deare, 
Prayes ceaſleſly, 'and thou hearken coo 
(Since to be gracious 
Our taske is treble, to pray , beare, and doe ) 
Heare this prayer Lord, 6 Lord deliver us 
From truſting in thoſe prayers, though powr'd our 


(thus, 
X V 


From being anxious, or ſecure, 
Dead clouds of ſadnefſe,or light {quibs of mirth, 
. From thinking, that great courts immure 
All or no happineſſe, or that thiscarth 
1s onely for our priſon fram'd, 
-.., +, Or thatthou art. coverous . : 
x10To them whom' thou Toveſt or that they are maim'd 
| Z 3 . From 


24d" WO 


Fr reaching this worlds-fweets,who ſeek thee thus, 
With allcheir might, Good Lord deliver us, 


X VI. 


| 4 pr 


From needing danger, to. be good, Ob sf 
From owing the ae aka teares to. day, 01! o7 
' Fromtruſting ſo: much co thy blood, .. *. 

That in that hope, we; wound our ſoulaway; i 
' © From bribing hee with Almes,to excuſe..." 


£ 


' «+ Somme ſane, mere burdgnous, ,. 
From light affehng, in religic 

From thioking us aff ſoul, n plecting thus 
Our mutuall duties, Lord deliver us. 


"NV ei; 7 0h | 


From tempting Saran to tempt. us, .;. 

By our, connivengs,. or. Mlack company... 
From meaſuring ill by vicious, 
NegleCting ro choake finnes. ſpawae, Vanitie, 
' | Erom indiſcreet humwilitie; uh 
Which mighe.be Icangalopus, 

And caſt reproach. on Chriſtianitie'z ;.. 
From being fptes, or to [pies pervious, 
Ftom thirſt, or ſcorne of fame; deliver us. 


| .  "WIVIPYii0'x6 
Deliver us through thy deſcent . 


” YR 


S .= 


Into the Virgin,whoſe wombe was i place 7! 


Of middle kipd ; and.thou' being fent © 
To' ungracious us, ſtaid tar her full of grace; 

a through thy poor birth;where firſt thou 

Gloriked Rt Poyerty, © OP hy bf 


#1\ 
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And yet ſoone after hoes did allow,.. 1... 
By acceptiog Kiogs gifts in-th' Epiphaoic, _ 
Deliver, SS us,to back wayesfice. 


Wy 4 = 


And through that bitter ag6ny, 
Which fill is th* agony. af praus wits, 

Diſputing what diſtorted thee, . 
And interrupted eyenneſſe, with fits; 

Anq' «hy free confeſkon, 
> » Though ghereby they were then 

Made blinde, ſathat thou mighrc't} from them have 
Good Lord deliver us, aud teach us when - (gone, 
We may noe, and: we may-blinge unjuſt men. 


'X XR. 
Through thy ſubmitting all, to bloyes 


- Thy face, thy. xgþes toſpayle, thy fame to ſcorne, 


All wayes, which rage, or Juſtice knowes, 

And by w® thou couldft ſhew,that thou waſt borne, 
And through thy gallant humblenefle 
Whidgh thou in death didſt ſhow, 

Dying defore thy ſoul they could expreſle, 

Deliver us frem death, by dying ſo, 

To this world, ere this world doe bid us goc, 


XXL 


When ſenſes, which thy ſouldiers are, 
We arme againſt thee, and they fight for finne : 
When want, ſent but to tame, doth warre, 


And worke deſpaire 2 breach tg enter in : 
When plenty, Gods Image, and feale, 
< + | 


Makes 
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' Makes us Idolatrous, | 
And Jove it, not him, whomit ſhould reyeale: 
When weare moy'd to 
Onely to vent wit, Lord deliver us, 


XXIL 
T Churches when th' infirmitie 
Of him which ſpeakes, diminiſhes the Word, 
When Magilteytes do/miſ-ap y/ 
To us, as we judge, lay orghoſtly fword, 
' .__ When plague, which is thine Apgel.raignes, 
Or warres, thy Champions, ſway, 3 


Wher Herefie, thy ſecond deluge, gaines; 
In h' houre of death the*Eve of wit fadpement day 
Deliver us from the ſiniſter way, 


XXIILT 
Heare us, O heare us Lord ; to'thee 
A ſinner is more muſique when he prayes 
' Then ſpheares, or Angels praiſes be, 
In Panegyrique Allelijaes z 
| Hearevs, for till thou heare ns, Lord 
We know not what to ſay, | (and word. 


Thine care tolour ſighes,teares,thoughs gives voyce 

O thou, who Satan heard'ſt in Fobs fick day, 

Heare thy ſelfe now, for thou in us doſt pray, 
XXIV.” | 


That we may change to evenneſſe 
This intermitung aguith Pietie, © 
| Thar fnatching cramps of wickedneſſe 
And Apoplexics of faſt knne, may dic; : 
dF SETS , A a os 274 +4 NY T at 


That Muſick of thy promiſes, 
Not threats in Thunder may 
Awaken us toourjuſt offices 
What in thy booke, thou Joſt, or creatures ſay, 
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That we mayheare, Lord heare us when we pray, 


XXYV, 


That our eares ſicknefle me may cure, 
And reQtifie thoſe Labyrinths aright, 

That we by hearkmng, not procure 
Our praiſe, nor others diſpraiſe ſo invite, 


That we get not a llipperinefſe 
And Ropers decline , 
From hearing bold wits jeaſt at Kings exceſſe, 
To'admit the like of majeſtic divine, 
That we may lock our cares, Lord open thine, 
XXVI. 
© Thatlivinglaw, the Magiſtrate 
Which to give us, and make us phyſick, doth 
Our vices often aggravate, 


That preachers taxing finne, before her growth 


at Satan invenom'd men 
Which will, if we ſtarve, dine, 
When they doe moſt accuſe us, may ſee then 
Us ro amendment heare them ; thee decline ; 
That we may open our cares, Lord lock thine. 
XX VII, 

That learning, thine Ambaſſadour, 

From thine alleageance we never tempt; 


Thar beauty, paradiſes flower 
For Phyſick made, from poyſon be cxempr, 


Thax 
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That wit,:borne apr high'good ta doe, 

By dwellinglazily © i -3. 
On Natures nothing be-not netiingees, 
That our afFe&ions kiltus not; nardie, 
Heaycus, weakeecohoes, 6 thou exre,and pies /\ | 


X X V IH: 


conne of God heare us, and figce Gd ©.224T 
By taking our blood, owelt it ys againg, | 
Gaine to thy ſelfe and us allow ; + + 

And let notbath'us and thy felfe be/flzine 5 : + 
O Lambe of God, which tgvok'it our ſinne 
. Which could not ſtick tg thee; 

O ler it-not retirneto us againg, *',-' 

Bat Patient and Phyfttian bein glee,” X 

As fin is nothing; tie no whers 'be; 


Upon the tranſlation of if the Plalmes by 
Al 


Sir hr; and the' C6; of 
Pembroke his $ iftere | 


E Ternall Godz{for whom whoever. dare 
Seeke new expreſſions, do.the Circle: {quear, 
And thruſt inte ſtrajs corners of pare wit 
Thee, whoart camerleſſe and infigite } | 
I would;bus bleſſe thy; Name, not.name thee NOW; 
( Andahy gifts areas jnfigiteas thew:) -. | 
Fixe we our prayſes therefore qn this one, 
That as thy bleſſed Spirit fell upon 
Theſe Plalmes fir Author in a cloaven tongue , 
{For *ewas double power by which he fung 
The higheſt matteryn'the dobleſt. forme 3 ) 


So thou haſt cleft thirpirns, to pertbrme ne 
| at 
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That worke agzine, and hed it; here, upon; © -- 
Two, by their bloods, and' by thy Spiritont 2: /» 
A brother and arr he made by thee tao1ts 
The Organ; where thou art the Harmony; :;/- 
Two che ridthrade-dabs Baptiſts holy voyce; 
. and whothat Palme, Now let the Hes rejoyet; ©: 
Have both traoflated, and apply't ir too, -/ 

eoth told us what, and taughc us how 'to do, 

They ſhewus Handers our joy, our King, 

They tell us why, 2nd teach us'how to ting. 

Make all this All, 3 Quires,heaven,earth; & ſphears; 
The firſt, Heaven, hath a ſong, bue no man heary. 
The ſphears have Muſick, but they have no tongue, 
Their harmony is rather danc'd than ſung ; 

But! oarcheed Quire, to which the firſt gives ere, 
(For, Angels learne by what the Church does heare) . 
T his Quir6hatlvall. The Organiſt is he. | 
Who hath com'd God and Man, the Organ we : 
The ſongs are theſe, which heavens high holy Muſe 
Whiſper'd to. awed, Dayidiothe lewes; | 
And Davids Succeſſors in haly zeale, 

In formes of .zay; and art. dqre-reveale 

To us ſo ſweetly ;aud figcerely tos 

That I muſt not rejoyce as Iwo : 

When I behold that theſe Pſalmesare become 

So well attyr'd abroad, fo ill at home, a 
So well in Chambers, in_thy Church ſo ill, _ 
As T'can fearce call that refarm'd untill ' .- © 
This be reform'd ; Would a whole State preſene® 
A leſſer gift than ſome one man hath ſent? 
nd ſhall our Church,unto our Spouſe and King. -. 
More hoarſe, more harſh than any other; ſing - 


For 
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For that we pray, we praiſe thy name for this, 
Which, by thy Moſes and this Mrriam, is 
Already done ; and as thoſe Pſalmes we call | 
( Though fome have other Authors) Davids all : 
$0 though ſome have, ſome may ſome Plalmes 
We thy Sydacan Plalmes ſhall celebrate, (rranſlate; 
And, till we come th' Extemporall ſong to ſing, 
(Learn d the firſt hower, that we ſee the King, 
Who hath tranſlated thoſe tranſlators) may 
Theſe their ſweet learned labours, all che way 
Be as qur tuning, that when hence we part 
We may fall in with them, and fing our part. 


' Oadc. 

1.XFEngeance will fit aboye our faults ; but till 
REED fir, f 

We ſce her not, nor them. Thus, blinde, yet till 

We leade her way z and thus, whil' we do ill, 


We ſuffer it, p 
2, Unhappy he, whom'youth makes not beware 
Of doing ill: 


Enough we labour under age, and care ; 
1n number, th errours of the laſt place, are 
The greateſt ſtill, | 
2, Yet we, that ſhauld the jll we now begin 
As ſoone repent, | 
(Strange thing!)percerve not;our faults are not ſeen, 
put. paſt, ys, neither felt, but onely in 
© Thepiiniſhmenr. 


4.But we know our ſelvs leaſt;Mere outward ſhews 
cat 
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' That our ſoules, no more'than our eyes diſcldle 


But forme and colour, Onely he who knowes 
Himſelfe, knowes more. _ 


ONS SS —  - 


— — 


__ToM Tilmati af ter he bad taken Ofhets. 


Hou, whoſe diviner ſoule: hath caus'dthee now 
To putthy hand unto the holy Plough; :.. 

Making Lay-ſcornings of the-Miniftry, 
Not an impediment, but victory 3 

What bringſt thoyhome withitheehow'is:thy mind 
AﬀeRed ſince the yintage7 Deſt thou finde .... 
New thoughts and ftirrings inthee ? and as Steel 
Touche with*a' Loadftone, doſtnew motions fecl > 
Orzas's 4 paineand care, © — 
For Iron and Cloth brings home rich Indianware, 
Haſt chow thus traffiqu'd;/burwwith farre niore gaide 
Of noble go6ds, arid wich lefſe crime and paine ? 
Thou aft the fame materials; asbefore, - 

Onely the ſtatop is changedj burno more. - 

And as new-crowned Kings alter the face, :. 

But nor the monies ſubſtance z ſo hath grace 
cngy onely Gods old Image by Creation, 

To Chrifts-new ſtamp, at this thy Coronation ; 
Or, as we'paint Angels with wings, becauſe ;; : 
They beare Gods meſſage and-proclaime his'lawes, 
. Since thou. maſt doe the like, and ſo muſt maye, 
Art thok new feather'd withicoeleftiall loys:2 | 
Deare, tell me where thy purchaſe lies, and ſhew 
uber tofertiur, be ve, below; oa 
Bur if chy gainings do'furmotntiexp , 

Why doth the fooliſh world ſcorne that proveſficn, 
PR) Whoſe. 


LS s 
Ry _ 0 


Why do they thiokynfir 
bg ret ſopen Janulits Wheh ix 7, ? 
Asiftheir day were opely to be ſprac 

In deeffing, Miſtreffing and complement; 

Alas pagre.joyes, but poorer men,, whoſe truſt 
\ Seemes richly placed in ſublime 4 Taft 1 © (gays S | 


4 Eon athacs doatheraed beauty, which, 


Are, at thie beſt; bit-of ſublimad clay, "OL 
Let then Fm words thy calling ks. 
But goe thou on ear! : \ol4 
- Wh > bnrizon ir tf Hwa 433g 
Embaſſed mr ro an A 
Toopeni &,: tO Grey 1 4 nog more ' Lo 
Then Kings yive-dighiiics ;wa keep heavens doore p 
Mariesyreragative whsto boar ©hrilt, o ..10 
enter ney is \they do... ; 107 
rom. «O15 716H 
pp hr _— the Jamey th rode 
tfthen th* aftronoimers, whereas-they pie: 04iT 
A new-found Starre; their Optic ” PAO 
ow brave are thoſe;,who wkh thenBogine, (AR 
ing Wamto:hcavep, and heaven AgHngto mel | 
Th eaterhy tithes and prdherainenceiars !f- nf 
In when muſt medr Gods graces)naons AFoncrs,7 
And. hebven which beget all things hore. 
ecatth our mbehergwhich-thelr #hingy doth 


Bork theſe in ther'ore in thy calluighksin,:, 346 beate, 
And take hoe: tndw 2ble Hermapheoditg,, 41 11A 


4 Hymet ci, ip Authors aff te and 
Pintureonr 1] embarke ; 


hetAip ſhalt Owy cmbleme: of nliy arkey' 7 
& od 2 W hat 


it 
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What ſea ſoever Corrs mm that flood 
Shall be to mee Ew of thp, blood ; 
Though thou wit rg nger Joe — 
Thy face,yet thr -h thie masl> 6 How thoſe 
Which though: + apart pyyrops =, WH 
They never will deſpiſe 


1facrifice this Iland unto thee 

And all whom Llove.here, a , wholove me; 

When 1 have put tp flood. 'twixt, chem and me, 

Put thou thy blsvd* berwixr my fins and thee. 

As the trees ſap doth fecke:the root below 

In winter; 1p my winter now 1 goe, _ 
Where horie but thee, th' 'Eternallroot =: 


zy kno, 


Of rtue] love Fin 
= thou nor r yefigithn dof etntronle 
avon re trier fl ti 
ve yielte: as thou 
nh = ofd,7 he ereie how, | 
The loy en om loving more, thou free 
My ſoulte': Who Ever yives otkeslibertie : 
aa ry if thou car* Sar Love, 
Alas, thou 'Rhorthe,” my 
Seake then this bin&tny viautto at, 
oo! whom thoſe” Cre fat 46 hin POO didfall; 
_— loves, which.in Rk ſcattered be 
os iftreſfes) to Pies 
es are aye 7, tft have teat {/Ngi : 
Tore God ogy, 1goc ourph fi OM 
__ And co ſcape dayes;tchuſe 
' Ah everlaſting night. O; 


- 
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* 
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s 4 4 4. 2 1, £5 F 
i 
== _ the. 5. th. td 
. P 


os Tek a» Yr 
| On the Sacrament.” 

JE was he Word that akeir, 
+ *He tooke the-bread and brake.ity . 


And whatthat Word did make'ir; -- 
I —_ beleeveand ae it. 


SET TTIETIELTY AC 'y LLdLS Lk 
T he Lamentations if A fot the nd Ll 
= Nahas | 


- C'HAP3;/" SLE 


1, Powiis: this ditie, late molt populans, 
{ hus ſolicary, Tod ike 2 widow thus ? 
Ampleſt of Nations, Queen of Provinces 


She was, whonow thus tributary 1 1s, 


2, Still in the ni ſhe w , and-her teares ll. 
Down by her ihe weep, and.none of all .; , 
Her lovers comfart.het ;Perfidioufly | 
Her friends baye deak, and now ar$ cnemic, 


3. Unto great bondage, and aMiQians, 

iuda is captive led ; thoſe Nations 

With whom ſhe dwells, oo place of rcft afford, 
In ftraights ſhe meets her Perlecurors ſword. 


4. Emprie are the gates « of Sion her,wayes, , 
S Jan: becauſ © none Core to - ; [1X 


Her Prieſts doe do hr oa er 0 a 


And ſhee's 
| 5s Her 


6% *® 


= 
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5-- Het files ace growne:her head, and NES... |; 
Heagnie when her tranſgreflions did increaſe, 
The Lord ſtrooke her with fadgefſe: Th” ctiemie 
Doth drive her children PRO 


6. From Stony 


Her princes rr now rr ey 
Er "ein 


7. Now in'their days of Teates, Icrufatkem 

{Her men ſlaine by the foe, none ſuccouring them) 
Remembers what of old ſhe eſteemed moſt, l 
Whilcs her foes laugh at her, for what the hath loſt, 


$. leruſatem hath finn'd, therefore is He 

Remov'd, as women in uncleannefſe be; 
Whohonour 'd, ſcorne her, for her foulneſle they. 
Have ſeen ; her ſclfe doth groane, and turne away, 


Her foulaeſſe in her skirts was ſeen, yet ſhe 
bred nother end; miraculouſly 
Therefore ſhe fell, none comforting : Behold 
O Lord my aſſtihon, for the foc growes bold. - 


:10. Upon all chings where her delight hath been, 


The foe hath treech'd his hand, for ſhe hath ſeep, 


-o"atk whom thou commandft,ſhould not do fo; 
her holy SanQuary goe. 


11, And all her people groanc and ſeeks for bread ; 
And have given, onely to be fed, - 
All precious hor ings wherein their plofereley 5, 


mw oprramey- wn grow ne,6- — S_ "_ 
I'2, 
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; 251A his epncyntdrce mhopally by" 
Litato my ſorrow; w Sg oredar R (v.24 Jt 
Done to ine ia thedag.of e's "is 


12, Thatfi which by 
wy war e100 fe NE ad red 
A net ine) rowne,” ", 


pihlrnera r r 1hr dayalone; ii: a% 


' 14: His handshathofmy fans Framed a yoke .- 
which wreath'd,andrcaft y poo ef meck hath broke 
_ My ftrevigfcs 5 The Lord vboche ks enemies 

Hith given me;from whom freanmot riſe, -: 


1 5. He underfoor hach-trodenia my fight. - 

My ſtrong men; heidid companyacete 6325; 

TE btedke-tnpyouhy then; he the winepredſe hath” 
-"Frv4 dpon luda 'sdzogheer in hiewrath/ © -! 77 


16. pcheſe thingedoe-] weep,mine eye, mine 

Caſts water var'; for! he which Gould be __ 
To mp44snowdeparted fatre: z- 17 215 7 
Theſoe provaites ; forkorne myoekifffren are”! © 


tf\-Phert's none, thoigh Sor: doe fire oiit bir 
To comfort het, & is'rhe atm 9 rar _ (and, 
That Jacobrifovs girr him, F p 

Is as an uncleane oor} 647-77 1 cull 


+ $7pit yet the Lorttis: Aqdrighteoas fill, - | 
F have rebelldapdinſt re hey =_ v. we ly Br f 


O hrateall my\ſuxrowdoe ' he ; 
| Hays, m5 Jamgtn nin exptivite; >: 
n "A 


an 


{ 19 9s 1 calle@ for * 
mo CR ; 


Ky 


peed 1 
2 het oo Ig g90K, a 
gn c ama, » 
v 
h as Rex Wake doth Waſt. 


The ſword withoi 


vn 21, Of all whichi'here! mouths,cione comforts me, 
M1 My foes have heard thy griefe, afid glad they be, 


"* | Thar choubaft dope jt ; Bur omis'd 
”' | Willcome, UT EI Rani F-leh 


F 22, Let all flieir wickedreſſe appeare to thee, 
+. | Doe nnto thertas eihi Haſt done ts mee, 

[| For all my finnes: The fighes which I haye had 
; tre very Ws 3pf ray hadrets 


iy þ F WIR P. 7 1h 5-20 

T 2 overS jons daughter hath God haog 
fis wraths thick cloud?and from WHOLE hath 

earth the the of Iſrael, and hath , (Hung 

us AIG the day 0 'orath ; 


mp —_— ; 
| > . Hg 
.xF| DE Sax "he 
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Be hindred, hi achand he doth-corirey 1 > | - -þ 
Bur pony. +1 TW ako ro Fr 


"4/Aikerd an roehjle; « bent his bow, © 
Ts riphr-hand Rot 


nb 
A 


'To kill what Sionpdanghter did defires;;.;- 11. of 
Gainſt whoa kus he powred forth, like | 


5. Forlike an enemy Jehovais” | 
pevouring Iſrae7, and his Palaces, " | 
Deſtroping bokls, giving additigns,;//, | , 
] © Judg's daughters lamentations, , .,,.', 413 


6. Like to 2 garden-hedge he hath caſt downe * |. 
The place- where was his congregation, .. 
And F505 feaſts.and Sabbaths are forgor's ... - _. . 
Her King, her Prieſt, has. wrath, xegardeth..nox...., 


's 


8. The Lord hathicaft a line, fo'to confound j-} 
Andlevel Sioz5 walls, unto the 17: Who 
He drawes not Back his hand, which'dath' oret 
The wall, and Rathparr, which together monroe... 
9. The gares axe ſunke into the ground, and he,,. 
Hath broke the barre ; Heir k oh Princes\be ©, 
Ardiongft the Heathen, without lay,gor there ' |” |y 
Unto rhEir Prophets doth the Lord appeare, '  ;[p 
I 
F 


x0. There $3? Elder7on the roundare plac'd; 
Knd filence khep)/ Dilton their heads they cal, | 
rats {1 
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Y i; ackcloth-hayerhey pirt themſelves; awd low” 
"FThe Virgiad rowardsground;cheir hexdpdoe throw, - 


4 111. My bowels are growne _—_ and mitie'e&yes 
Are faint te I andmy liver lics 

| |; = out updanth ares ova SET 

elucking children inthe trees dos die; 1 


7T]12. When they had cryed unto .theit Morherzavhere 
I$hall we have bread,and drinke;chey fainted'there, 
{And in theftreevlike wounded peoſons lay,' 31qu 1 

17 Till 'ewixt their mothers broaftsulicy went away, 


4 13. þ Hg n+ 17d rn a map be -* 
T (i 31449 
WF. _— thee; ſhall marmmb like thes > © 
1 Thy breech is dhe Geol eres ' 


aſehorcher vain fool; thi 
bk eaediurne 0 hong 

hy Th" 1 
 JFalſe byrthens, and falſe cauſes. 


; 15. a wager RE cet 


at thee; 
ET many Nod 
"i Marcy, ecarth, and wb 
14 (16, Thy foes' doegape upon thiewy y opk hiffe, 
* [4nd goaſh their teeth, and ſay, Deyour we this, | 


+1 [bor this is certaihely the day which we - |: 
|ExpeQed, and which-now we finde, and ſee,” 


dy 17. The Lord hath done that which he urpoſed, 
| Flfill'd Hs word of old derermined ; F a 
A2 3 RY 


iS oli 
Loris... . 
de bod 


wy Fivemss, . 


He haþghrowpe dine andaoegur,tnd ſac... 
Ma maya Ee rn [ 


ranto ob Sand der ll, «4 


Thin ore, © Es ler yg mee: 
Downe : ain ; rake; thee} ')\ 
No reſt, Having cal ds, y6it urt'30 4c 


jt 19.Mile ap inthe tight, paws tight, piawgs ond thy ſinney, .. 
MODULES wadorpfieb whe wared begins ; 
Life up th 


blob ataliten-dity -} » q 
20, Behad 4 Lordyabdfider.uizer3fhom'! + 


-knagerun the:fiocrtu dar hoy)! ! WT 


, FS, - 


Thouhaſt jo this; :whacih ſhalthe women: comve, 
—_—— bo veg] 


LI thei thildrew bf a ſpantde 
Propher andPri dang ptmry Motoring 


crayon en the your? and'old do bi 


br Sous Y ye ; 
ric yeh 


Nortig Wather _ 


{fotbt TR 
ng NES i 


W vi 


an L11,: - 1g Ops ; kd, 
1 fon the men whic\ have: afidion iden; 
Under the ro&of Gods wrath-lfavicky been, 


2. He hath led me todarknefſe, nox 2g, 
7 Apd wine me all ; day, his hand Re, 


md Aa. a + 


TA ey oc 


— 


2 f 


»G 


"I 
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| My wormwood, hemlock, and affiiftion, 


_ | 20, My Sotfle is humbled in RC this ;/, 
©] 21, My hearrconfiders, thcrefore, hope there is, 
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j 4. He hach/ Dt gony worn:out my flcffand” 


» Built up againſt weyand /hath-giremeinfrhin; | 
DESTES an ck bow 5:6. and ferme-j 
Wh i darkey ith Do epd-hatf revdrde; th 4, 


<1 7, He had (moteſt'[ pocyal edt 
7e hedg'd og 


To my ſtecle fecrers heavier th 5) | 
8,Whe I crrour ko durdhmsmy jrayer;g, And fiat 


| Stopp'd with hewo ſtgne myway;Ecruratd my path, 
\| 10-And likea Lienmbid 10 ſecrecie,* // 


'] Or Beare which byexjit waite; he wz2820 me, 1 ba k 
I1T;He ſtops my wiyztcares me; mate deſolate, + 


| 12, And he makes -me'the markehe'ſhnocerh ag, _ 
:f 13, Homnderheehubdren of this |Quiver paſte .-> - 


v Into my reines,.14:4'with mp people was 
15.He hath imexvith birterricdt and be! - * 


'{ Hath made me doeunk with wormwood. r6,He halt 
1 My ceeth with fiones;& covered ne with duſt.cburk 


17. And thus my foolefarre off from rap whnien 
ATA me. - 


* 0 18, My-ſtrecge (amo'my ſelfe | wid): 
"| Which yr nn wry arp = 
19; Ar when my $ L oth thi Bupany 


22,'T19 Hoes great mercy wear got utterly 


| Pan's AB 7 not die ; 


Aa 4 2 3.Far 


: G - _ = _—_— . ( 
"LL V 
» * 
k . ” 
” 4 
- Ty 
— v AL = : 


33: Ki every morning they anos be, Wi 2405 
p44 om pry i #2941. - doeorhhryet 


99 thro ibiea will rn, 


pectoral 
Deep pa eos: Ti 


30, ng re es to-whaifo ever wilt! | 
"Strike nn, Mites 1-03, 
21. uy 7 gr 0 OS fake. 
3 2. But wherkie hath Ricy(ckarichſadoche, he doth 


-Qoni Gay, phi wereytiviinice "708 os 
35; be it che prifoc 7 Tear 

ors J, 
35- guns right xhe ludgeumfc}te-doth hee 


- To'be:wrung framum. 6-Ehache.ſybverced.is 
1 þisjdft 0g wr vere this: - 

37, Whe then will Gy,tharoughtdoth come to vaſe 
"Bee char whicks bythe Lord:commanded was 2. . | | 


- 38, Both good and evill from/his mouth proceeds; 

'3 9 Why tliegrieves any 'man"for his miſeeds ? 
40; Th hes fo God,” by tryingourourwayes 3 

"Irs him fd heaven Our hagds with hearts upraile. 
VE; 42, We 


* 6 »” 4 © 


Purſi ſ ; killeſ Coael th rack, ( 
44, Covert thy leifs wept. our feqper 


Nozj power topadſe, - And thou — ea: 
a3refale;and 45: them all 
46. All our-foes gape at us. 47. Feare anda ſnare 


With ruine,and with waſte zpon us are, 
ih watry rivers « ine 
es ron 
49. Mineeyt | 
50, Untill apo cewyak heaven cole, 
1. And for my ſake; mire ye . 
Hoch breake1 Aoooens pretty mine egemy 


Like a bird'chas'd me: 5 5TH x'« 
They havethntmy Hhfe, and caſt me on atone. - 


54. torrent rmge tory. 'T,t-am 
Bets —_— upon thy name - - 

Ourotthe pit. [ted chon inf royer Glteare 

Oh from and etic, ſtop nor thine care. * 


57:Then dna upon thee,thou drew'ſ neare 
Unto me,andfaidt unto me; Poe nor feare. ' 

58, Thou Lord-my ſoules cauſc handled haſt,&rhow 
Reſcueſt wy life. 59, © Lord doe thou judge now. 


(have wrought ; 


ava 4 


Thou heard my 60,T he 


2x aiRoemss.oil 


624; Whartheirhps utter6d ovbithagainit 

And Ewen ae 
63x pity 2 Gay v 

6 "Gi —_ rx wok 


65,80rrew of dedrtolly 


their LM fit, 
(4 Addowinh thy amghe 


Follow,and f im aderheee deflxopebem quite. 


ay 


yoo 


5 They which bef 36th fed, 

. Io in theftrees forforac have periſded: + 
Andthey wx gti le eur vo 
vitand embrace the dunghils a they: hy ho 

_ 
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6. The FRY 
Then did 


Which being 3.0 deſtray 


d. ther id rea i 
No hands amovgft NT Tn c, 15 
20 Boe bore bps. 4-28. 
as then the | ore +" aid 
ay erhgocs did.ch pn Wa 
And heir pol Gn fe was Saphirine, wo 
Ts On ob 
The by the face, as the rect they geaea. Cl - 


For now their skinne doth cleaye.unto their dave 7. , 
And yithered, is like to « dric wi HOES F 


[> pond re oy fami 


10, Wom _ 
Theirth I owr 


\». 
a he 


12, hr banda 


- Tnche inhabizable-wot! 
That any 2d $43 97.6 
Into Teruſalem Thoul ers 4:1; ry od 
.For the Pritſts fins, arid Prophets, which 
Far pe oi aa pe SOR Fw 
when tholewen ind, 
14 ns the trecas, defiled by: ne 
wh blood,the whi nuas iT 


T heir rgarment ſhoule:ſcape roughing, as f| 


. 4X 


.1\Pgi . 


36; 
Dn m—_—— a; Depar dfld mea 
totich us not; andthen 


and and with fie Gentiles wee 
Thy fe ata they ſhould vey Taal Fl 
16. For this th byTehov2's face(there. 
Whenever iy ory age grace” / ©>\ 
Into the old nid > 418 agen aford, . (hed? 
Nor, that they areP redeeme them from the 
Mad eye for all theſe miſeries - - + 
D our yaitie help, confume our eyes+'/ ; 1 11g 
And Kith a nicidi's cannce (ave,. bf » Sa 
Wein defire ant ſpeculation have,,. + 
18. They iniourſteps; that inthe races we 
To got; a be approchied weare,”? > bak 
Our da t are; ]chis the laſt | 
Shut To renee nor {61 ha W's 
19. Which follows; o'r mo 
At ns, and fof bee lego: (1/2(P60.269F18 @ ry 
20,The annoin Lord dreathebfour notre, 
f whom weaid, tnder his rr pg we © 
avich-maxs roſe tinder the Hearhen dwall; .- 
Frith the pic which theſe men digged e441 51g 


21.R ce 0 Edoms 2avilt he \ 51561 | 
Tore inhabir” ESD ov 


Thou tha 

though drvakennot, 
Fas _T oro ke re pry? 
16 Show 
pee ecely Be thee in b 
metre 51s? omg rh 


them, payithee with captivity. - 1 +1. + 
CHAP, 
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ni vdf 4, ST OITEET OH ox; 3s MY TTY TOO OOO SIE 
of vote 4+ Cn an Ve 41503644 is 
R Emeitiber, 6/Lord, what is falne.on'us'7 '') 
5ee and marke how we art reptoached wtuts,; 
2,/For unto ſtrangers our poſicffiotr IF 
Is turn'd, our houfesunto Alens gone; 4 $144 7 


3. Our mothers are become as widowes, we '_! 

As Orphans all; and withoot Fathers be ; - © 

4« Waters which-are our owne; we drinke and pay; 

And upon out owne wood a price they lay; © -* 

5. Our perſecutors on our necks do fir, 

They make'us travaile and not intermir, 

6. Weſtretchiour hands unto th* Egyptians . ' 

To get us bread zarid ro the Aﬀyrians, 

7. Our Fathers did theſe finnes, andare no more, 

Bur we do beare the finnes they did before; 

8, They are. but ſervants, which doe rule us chus, 
' Yet from their hands none would deliyer us, 


10, The tempeſts of this famine. we hv'd-in, -- 
Black as an Oven-colour'd had our skinne, 
11, In adgcitirs they the. tizids abus'd 
By force, andſ{6 women in;Soy ns'd.,” 200 1000 
1 2,PThe Princes with cheir hands they hang; db rice 
Nor honour pavethey cothe” Wersface, © 1” 
I 3. Unto the mill our young mich carried are, * * 
And children felt wrider the wood they bare. 
L4: Elders rhe gates, youch did rherr ſongs forbeare, 
Gone'was on joy'; our datidings; thournings Were, 
: I 5, Now 


p YH6 OT 
; a5:Rechriacettuimngs falne from 6ur head;& woe 
_—— us, A _ vimary ſo, fn 
I'6, Far this 
Oxef. ire eyes. deudy woo ip Ka9dl $7 
17: /Becauſe moutit-$60x deſolate dork fie, + - 
And foxes,theredoe igoc atliberne : T 
18. But thou 6 Lord art eyer, and thy throne, p 
From genexation, togeneration, $ 
19, Why ſhpaldif thou forger us erernally 5 
Orleave us thu x7 this miſeric ? 
20;Reſtore us Lord to thee; that ſo we may 
Returne, and as of 61d, renew our day. 


2 1, For oughteſt they, 6 Lord, deſpiſe us thus, 
22, Andto be ereoly inrag'd ac us | 


'On himſelfe. 
Fortune 26d my choice this cuftome break, 
En we are leffe grown to make ſtones 
Thocyen toflode refriive what TWaggerthou! ſpedk: 
ves miide'ſreſt what thonwremony :- 2 
Ver Ie arr 'not yerſo g60d, till death-o8 lay: - 

= ripe add mellow here, we areftuborne Cl. 
wr b Ze. Err LP 

Us to e ; hereco is 
nonr ſoules frage. 


" DivinaBeems, _—_ 
_ Hes this, andmeadthy ſelfe;z0dchou mnt me, 


tions 
: A laſt-fick honre to 


| 
Sx. © F 
44h TOY 5. T2 LE . 


— Hymme roGod my God n an Sebpeſſ 
Cloce | acceniming to thar Holy roome, 


Where, with the Quire of Saints nets 
I ſhall be made thy ue, AsI come | 
I tune the Inftrument here arthe dore, 
And what 1ſt do then, thidke ke 


Whillt wy Phyfi madre love arc prowtie 
Coſmographets, and 1-their, Mapp, who Je 
Flat on OTA: by cheta may be -——_ 
That this is m v Son Weſt Aloveri 
Per fretum febris, by theſe Araights x to die, 
I Joy that in cheſe ſtraights, I'fee my Weſt 
; Forz choſe cnrrancs + yock{vetmam-one, 
Whae ſhall y Weſt hutr'me? 'Av:Welt and gyuR” 
In all flat'Waps (and law vriegmeone;-y 4. 
So death-doth touch che RefarreQion;”1') 
Is the Pacifique Sea my home ? Or are 
The nd A riches ? 1s mo alem ? (rhe 
Anyan, an A 4g i c 
All ſtraighes ings ae m—_ 0 
Whether a yrs [weh,or Cloum 
Wethinke hl paradſ6 madbeturie,. - 
Cc hriſtsCroflez;and 4damotregfived iba wx > 
Looke Lord and finde both' adams met in me ; 


As the firſt 4dams ſwear ſurrounds .my face, 
, Nay theit p v nh blood my fore embrace. 


FY” 


| 4 4 FommernColti Father. 
WiC. x al 


0):5101.girved 

wa ns 1 o rn 
rn {NOTED IIB 

Wit thouforgive that lane which 1 hive wonne * 

. -Others toſfiane, and made my finges their doore? 

Wile thou forgive that ſinne which'l did ſhim 


A yeare or two; but wallowed in; x ſcore ? 
When thou haſt dene, thou haftnor done, 
For I have. more. 


NIE 


| + a6 


1 have a Ginne of feare that when thave ſpunne 
leftthred,1 ſhall periſh 0n the ſhore ;* | 

| But by thy- onbahf ranbe bgcry 

'  - And, having dohe That; thowhaft done, 

- <3 © I fcare nomore, i . 
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THE 'ME'MO-RY OF-M Y 
EVER DESIRED FRIEND 


s 163 D*.-DoONNE., 


O have liv'd eminent, in a degree 
= Beyond ourlofty'ft flights, thatis, Iike Thee, 
Or t/haye had too much merit, is not ſafe; 
op ſuch excefſes finde no Epitaph. 
t commen graves we have poetique eyes 
Can mel hives in calle Llogjcs, - 4 
» | Each quill can drop histcibutary verſe, 
And pin it, like the Hatchments to the Hearle : 
But at Thine, Poem, or Inſcription, 
(Rich ſoul of wit, and language ) we have none, 
Indeed afilence does that rombe befit, 
Where is no Herald left to blazon it, 

' Widow'd iavention juſtly doth forbeare 
To.come abroad, knowing thou art not here, 
Late hcr great Patron ; Whoſe Prerogative | 
Maintain'd and. dloath'd her ſo, as none alive 
Muſt now preſume to keep her ar thy rate, 

Though he the Indies for her dowre eſtate,” | 
Or elſe that awfull fire, which once did burne 
Inthy cleare Braine, now falae into. y Ale Ou 
Lives there, to fright rude Empiricks from thence, 
Which might prophane thee by their Ignorance, 
Who ever writes of thee, andina ſtile |, 

Unworthy ſuch a Theme, does but revile _ _ 

Thy precious Duſt, and wake a learned Spirie | 

Which may revenge his Ropes upon thy Merit, Y 


+ 
5 


Elegies upon the Author, 

For, all alow pitche fancie can deviſe, 
"Will prove, at baft, hue Hallow'@ Iazucries, | 

T hou like che, dying Swan,didl lacely fing - ft 
Thy monrnfill Ditge;ta sadience of the King a cur. 
When pale lookes, and faint accents of thy breath 
Preſented ſo tolife, that peece of death, 
That jt was. fear'd and prophefi'dby all, 
Thorn thither cam'fſt to preach thy Paneral), 
O ! had Thou in an Efegiack Knell 
Rung out unto the world thine owne farewell, 
And in thy High ViQtorious Numbers beat 
The folemne meaſtre of thy griey'd Rerrear ; 
Thou mightr'ft the Poers ſervice now haye mift 
As well as then thou didft prevent the Pricſt; 
And never to the wortkt behulding be 
So much, as for an Epitaph for thee, 

I doe not Tike the office, Nor is't fit 
Thou, who didff tend our Age fuch fammes of wit, 
Shoutd'ſt now re-borrow from herbar.ekruprt Mine, 
That Oreto Bury Ther, which once was T hine': 
Rather ſtiſt teaye us in thy debr; And know 
(Exalted Soule) moreglory 'tis ro owe 
Uaco thy Hearfe, what we can never pay, 
Then, with embaſed Coyne thoſe Rites, defray. 
Commit we then Theeto thy felfe': Nor blame 


Our drooping loyes, which thus ta thy owne Fame | 
Leave Thee Executour ; Since, but thine owne, 
No pen could do Thee luftice, nor Payes erowne 
Thy vaſt deſert : Save chat, we nothing can ' 
Depure, to be thy Aſhes Guardian. 
$0 lew:Iets no Art, or Meralfcroff 
To form the Diamand, bor che Diamonds duff, 
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. In | 


*, a 8 WW #5 4c a.-. 
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nuper Decandz11li 


honorlyy ih nultung midi - 
colengdg. Vu) ablervantis go #6 cg0. 


fn obitum fenetabilts viti Poharss Donne, facrs 
Theologiz Doais, Reclutiaa Cachedrals Divi Pardi; 


# 


ſequar twafimera plantin ? 
Kay i ec idG Querelas 


as * iguaſtite Pats 


Defuntti, & tacita,farite ndulgere delay), = 
Scd ſcelus eſt Lacxilſh : cadant ii meſta titte 
Yerba: Tuis (dofaumirg) tus has accipe jilſ 1s 
C@pta, nec offici cante;anens pignarg naltri; 
Averſare tu4 non drgfturne laude Peetarn, 

0 þ Pythagore non wvazum dogma fuiſſet * 
Iaque meum I veſtri migyavet peftare pettus 


Muſa, r 


Scd ſruſtra, beu 
Tecum abiit, ſi 


aKofeceret una f. 


Ik 
futwohes 


ſedews 


jam mane Fhalia 


Ridet anhelantes, Þ arnaſſi &* culmite wates_ 
bcfÞþ:rare jubet. Ferim bfe notente caattos 
So 85imus audatss names, t flebile darmen 
Scribumus (4 ſoti qu ie dilexit) babendum, 
Siccine perpetuces bruentia lumina (amunus 


tlauſit ? & imutrits mevguunt 
Et pietas ? & quapoterant 
Cetera : ſed nec te poiorant ſer care 


fecalſe beat uit, 


ud mihi dofrinam ? quarſum impaileſcere chartls 
Nofturnis juvat * & tu.idem alfectſſe lucernas ? 


Decolsy 


Vt prius aggreas 
Omnia ſed fruſtra : mibi du 


& 


ſtudis deperaere $ ley 
» longamgue atcefira faman. 


Exitium, crudele &# wiexorabile ſatums.. 
Nam poſt te fyer ave niint decet i hoo miley refit at 


Vt moriar, tenues fugiata 


ue 0b[cruerus in guxes 


Spiritus © 6 debtis ſaliom ſi cognitusumbris, 
Illic te (randy) tera (veneramuds) widebo,” 
& audire ſonos, & verb diſerts wy 


Et dulc 


F# p # > v ors. 


£D#1 yt Elegierapon the Auther, 
Ord, 6 efelntas dabfitir mibi carpere ove. 
Luth ſeu mſeinie tituifſſet Inter auhe 
Auditis : Niliſqat "winus firepuiſſet » Aion © 
Cedbret, & ſylvas quipoſt ſe traxerat Orghttns. © \ 
Eloquio foe ule" v3re9; fee movere \- \ - + , 
Voce feros potuit $4uigenin tam barbarns aut tam 
Facund is nimss i 000 10116, wt io... 
Hortaute, & blande vittusſermone flere ? 

Sic oculos, fic ile mane, fic ora ferebat. 3 
Singula ſic decucre ſenem, fic omnia. V idi, 
Audiui & ſt upui quoties orator in Ade 
Paulina ſtetit, && miyayravitate levant es - 
Corda, oculoſque'vitos tonitit dum Neſtor is ille 
Fudit verba (omni quarts mage duleia melie ?) 
N uuc babet attomatos, pandit myfteria-plebi 
Non conceſſa priits,; nodum intellefta : revolwunt 
Mirantes, tacit ique arrefFis auribus aftamt,  . 


Mutatis mox illemado, formague loquehd | F 


Triftia pertratl atofathmgue & flebile mortis 
Tempus, & in cingres vedeunt quod corpora promds. 
T unc gemilum cunct os dare, tunc lugere videres, 
Forfitan a lacheymis atiquis non temperet, at que - 
Ex oeulis largum ſiiflat vorem 5 ehberis io = 
Sic pater audits voluid ſweenmbere turbam, 
Met quecierdfoes  ponere note - 

#645 ad arbitrium;drvine oracula ments. | 
Drum narrat, roſiriſque _ dominatur in altss, 
' Od ſeror? audacie: forſan pietate noceuti 
Fn nimia ignoſcas wati; qui watibus olim 
Egrigium decus, & tanto excellentior uns 
Ommbus z inferior quants eft; & peſſunus, impar 
Laudibus biſce, tibi.qui mac f..cit z/ia Pottas 
Et qu#nes canimus #:4u0: bec tibi ſac/a ?\ Potte 
Drfmite* en fati certud; fibi voce canord 
Infcrias premiſit olor, cian Carolus Als 

(SY ima voloentem & yg aa voce loquentcm) 


Veſgere ſatia te ſanguing, oe 
fo heh Fares oft'te cu rpg vn Ws - im oma” 
Aa vole, aut orgs if ive jy © > hs 
E t4tamen RA 
Safin 6 input ee, vale hy Thy 0" EE 
lay r hrs nfo derotenrs ob! [tO IEOT 2.26 
Ipſa ſatis properas:quat neftit gt rs *2Þ 2219717 3” 
Nang us gere ET \ 185i 97 
DP uinnuſus (V, vie; vale yordine' wes 16. DS 
LYuaDeus & guediurat Ge TIER Ros 
Depoſtum intereadapider ſry a 4 09 11tt 
Felices illd qut;s. Ada þ | db =T 
Dui jacet ifte dat 4, Een laps ina "RR > | 
P a turietque vir teſt tia lultus fan 
Verba : & cartsnbus que Donni ſuggeret ii 
| Spiritus, hs pr woce calores 
| Incipiet (20% ficÞ yh jabtahte talchat A 5: 33 


Zlegics upon the Ab hor. 


Nuper eum, turba & magnatum audiret in Auld. 
Tne Rex, tunc Proceres, Clerus, tua aſtitit illt (, 
Aula frequens. SolZ nunc in rellurt res 


+ oma pid wilant moſt pate lth 200080) 
amatefamenm ? Meta Lepes wma: 

he lon incor rote Pre, 1:45arv9 o1 * ? 

Belly nou canyon jine, ſums Wt 314 | 


Optaret acorn atiare cFudieer''7 wor 6) 0 A off 1 
Atnon hec decte ſperabimus ; 083 ALB | 1s nc] 115 
Predator verms.; nee tals contigtt 31th, .. , Rt ffs RE 

Preda tie for nwnes pore [er OTE 


Mole ſub bact wicguid mertale rdifFum 
De tanto mortl hr yay pref Tri a. 5 + 
For pert hte S. br OT 
Its igitus, digptiſge lum celebrate CY 
Et que demumtuvitedate temipane ", TPOW: YN 
Indigngs.rdmorum metrcorutn PYzco, virtitiun 
guarum cultor religioliſſimus, 
D anNzsL DARNELLY. 
Bb; Gn 
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Alger upon the Ann, 


MF --- Donny. > 
Cannot ne that kaew thee- well 
Yet _— not help 
In tunefull Ele egi* 
Fit for thy m 
The Epitaphs thou writ have {bv 


Our tongue of wit chete 1 15 $0 NEneS Tf 
reds ro weep, th CR Nom et we ſee" 
oe Natute, Don tg | 


- 


_ « 
Which thou ah 


And] A he veſt tl za 5 by.9wng.verſe 3 7 
He Ga ſhall ventupe {arrher, may cammir | 


& pitied errour, hew his genltemop ans 
Fate hath done.xgdn! in Road! may dime. 
Ns Hever- fame 
apac's broke;conld tnely give 
| ir tpbilveye, q 
Hethen muſt w re, thar wouſd define thy parts ! 


Hereluy' rhe $2 I rpinitie, Ld # Arts. \ © 


WE us" SE ao "tp Hos. == 


- 
* zafcach ? 


Nn Dofter Deigoiy, uby Dit» C. B of ( 0. 
be eve woy ET an F ping for. thee, 2 A 


And dot it we begm.co.be = 
Such as thop SOL Tanks ROW. - 1 
Thy ys » thy, gh he wo pl fog. :1 

ha tf: and co owne :* 
pie poi hore Refs Sees + hurke aengh 
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Elegles upon the Anthor, 


Enough, to keepe the gallants of the ctowne, * 
He wut have learving plenty ; both the Lawes, 
Civill, and Cemmen, tojudgeany caule; 
Divigutic great fore, above the re(t | 
. | Notof the laſt Edition, bur the'beſt, a." 
i | He muſt have laoguage, travaile, all the Arts ;.-.. 
21,4 Iudgemenc to uſe}; orelſe he wants thy parts, 
\0.} He muſt have frixnds che higheſt, able ro doz 
Such as Mecenhs, ind Arpuſinrioz © 
He muſt have ſuch a hcknetfe, fuch a death ;- 
Or elſe his yaitie deſcriptions come benearh, 

« Who then Thall write an Evitah for thee, 

He muſt be deat? firſt, let it afone for me, 


"V7". 


_—__—— 
* 


An Eltgie whon the incomparable D* Donne, 
| ALk&,ne well wheco ſoch adne as 1- | 
| Dare peepe abroad, and write an El/egie;z 
P | When ſmaller S?g#+2sappeare; and give heir eke, 
| Phebwiis pohe to bed :; wertitnot night, 
And the world widefſe now that Hye is dead, 
'; | You ſooner ſhould have broke, then ſeen my head, 
' | Dead did1fay ? forgive this Lyfarte "1 
4 | 1do himandhis worths Infinite, - 

* | To fay he is bar dead ; 1 dare averre 
+? | Ic better-may be terin'd, a Maſſaro, E 
| ThenS/epor Death ; Sec how the Minſes mourn 
Upon their oaten Reeds, and from his Y/rne”. 
Threaten the Wotld with this Cafamitic, 
They {hall hays'Babad;, bur no PoePty. 


Language lies ſperchlefſe; and Divivitie 07 
cha T! 35 een tO Eataf 
Le ue DF Bb4 y Could 
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Elegies upon the Author. 
Could charme the Soul, and-had ari Influence” : 

To teach beſt judgements, and pleaſe Yulleſt Suſe 
1 he Court, the Chnrch;the Pnrverſitie, ' [iy 
Loſt Chaplain, Deane and poffor, all theſe, Thee, 
” It was his Merit; thathhis Fangrall * 


Come rs a ee To great ag nr 


Should ai the Fes of ſo Res Fo. bs, Ai 
they doe FM 
We inconvenience open Aer 5 | 


Ang: as his'/ 


If that biloſophz#. Wh d ay x by, 
The «Pha to be but ha Ge My now. AAg 
He woyld*afirme tharch' Atemecof his woulg, ; 
Prod they in-ſeyerall bodies blended, would, | _ 
oy ney worlds of Travellers, Drummer, + %* <1 
wan A Poets, (ch theſe ſeyerall/mes.;4 T 
to hh Toncentre| were, 20d flown thencg. .. 
Might fill againe the worlds.circum erence, 
I could þeleeve this t09 z and yet my faith © - ,,.. 
Not want a;Preſi idene', The Phenx hath yorP 
And ſuch was ap pawer to animate , 
er aſhes, 909 b W's fe perpetuate, |. 
t, bufie Sou], CR net well to pry _ 
nto theſe Secretk, Griefe; and Featonſic, * 0 
The more thay know, the further il! Akn6ny | 


p 


Elegits upon. the Alther. 
And find no wayiſoſafe as Ignorance. | 
Let this ſuffice thee; thathis Sew/which flew: --_ -. 
A pitch of aladinir'd, knowne bit of few,” © * 
(Save thoſe ofputer monld) is now /eranflaced!: 
From Earth to Heaven, ani there Confleated:*' 
For, if each Prieſfof God'/ſhine as a Starre;' * | 
-| His She & is ashis Gifts, 'boye others fare, - 
Hei. FP, alentine 
An. legie poi ,D* Doine, 
Ur Doric is dead; E nd ſhould mourye,n 
We had a riian' vheclngue choſers' was 
And ſhew het x om: Fwould not raiſe 
That and his ya ch in theſe vaine 
Make many Re ) > % they ſerv'd to 


| —_—_— 


That Cabmet his mind; where ſach a lock! . F ” 


Of knowledge was repoy'd, 23 allfamenc- 


Or ſhould) this generall cagfe of diſconregt: 
: And rejoyee tam wt 3h OS Phot 


But (as I write 21ipe)) to weep Freare 


For his deceaſe'; Such onl= wg dh FE ed _ 


May make ſoch-men as I write Ele 
nd wonder tro; for whe 

Fals on 2 Narion, and' they firthe croſſes, 7's 2" 4 
God pom ec "C'Prop pt A fon, nat ag a 
From ſlupefachon ; wit "ht 
Notus'd to JObRide he world, thong row it muſt 
Freely and boldly, for the pgs 

Dult age, Oh T would ſpare bur th' we piſs 


ont __ 


Thou art notonely dull; bur Rſs toffee 
Of black iogfatirnde ; if fiot, Eould(t thou” 
Part with mbratriclons Dore, and make no vow 


For 


% 


E leg gies wpon $29 Anther, 


For thee, and thioe, ſucceflivelyeg; 
A ſad remembrauce to bis dying ; 
Did his youth ſcartterPoetry, Seat 
Was all Philoſophy 2. was every 4 
Charafter'd'io h1s-Setyrs ? Made fo foule 
That ſome have f-ar/& their ſhapes, aud _— their 
$afer by reading ver(e ;:did he giye . (aule 
Paſt marble monuments, to thoſe, w ofe praiſe 
He would perpetuate ? Did he (1 feare 
iy Baa will —_ $ | __ * pan yeare? 
t, more, ma Did:his oule concaprey 
And ip harmonious-holy-numbers weave 
A * Fg of ſacted ſomnees;ft to.adorne * Lgco- 
Ta w ::0r,to be Fo | 20M, 
elt he S ary M en, 
Onihch i Aon iſts fcer, yy till then #, 
Did he (fic for lemm.s Frags | 
And And-hegouls, uſe) leaye 
devout me ied, 
As times grow. better, grow nay 
Did he write 


4 
d he > 
| = he bh EE, | 
Mourn'd by ſo few2 (fey for ſo greats | crofle oy” 
Rug 


Elegies mpan-the, Antber. 
Rae ſure the filenc are ambicious all 
To be C/oſe Mowrners at his Funerall ; 
If not ; in-common pity.they forheace 
By reperitjons 1 fo ri 
Or,knowiny, gt 
Man | ſow d wes 
Notwa ne me) make filence 2 owah 
Is olalge ft i who cheſt wals,tmud,znd cly. 
F of this'bdqy) ro retiaine” 
(ich Domnein heiven, where'd promiſcuous | y 
Leſſens the owes have, for, with him, all 


Are ſatisfy” yh ne earial, 
Dwellon rhis Tg, ts'; oh, Jn not alt” 
2 


Griefe back, 
Forget he] Aer art yeares;_ 
Which ti ly id1 feverny,) 
Andſorrow TE 5) F6 


Which find ve in good 
AnJ'{for k WI HLTITY 


Id vith far 


es he ry econ figh f6r him : | 
Forget bits nM = »4 . 
] am hzs over 

My fleſti be mn, ene heard it 


Thi _ ſo fhowl 
wes Foratitde DT para be rote : 


1%] 
| <p can yrs we be, than Downes vertues ſpoke 
By any but him - for which cauſe, I, _—_ 
Write n6 F ncowinm, but this Plegre. 
dept ready pl ani nd Ay wr 
Fame, e worig, an wi t 
I want abilicies; fic et fer Forrh Bs Gn, 
2 monnment, preat as Downes miithetſ ye! 
| Is. Wa, Elexie 


Elegieivuhes the excl | 


h— 


———_—— I 


I 


'E Tegi on D,; D; p | 
byo wn, tinea our frailey have . 
Nt? ned'our eg 


| the Graye,. 

Clos'd ch Jeans {=p pay pet which flow 
In theſe, have jkF ſprings, bur Ro woe: 
OF they are dr rops whi cold amazement froze 
Ac thy deceaſe not thaw in Proſe : 
AMR Puna af verſe. which, ſhall 154-4 that day C 
Doe wrody to the a tribute 
Fay 1 Bo haye.Joltcheir (aleneſſe, which the. Pe... ft 

oi ial lis ro ſupply : .. 2-14; 


Paſſions EXCEe + NOF are , 37 


Sincefirft b (nb were; ';/\ 
Thi mad'ſt qur ſortowes, w ors had bin, | 


Qaey eo tee i X T. 4 
[: ole.cear +00 <p 7 ' 
Which we nc, which r our {elyes we thed, a 
Nor did(t hou FTE canſecrate; OUL-KEATEs, , +5154 0} 
Givear igious Lapin ourfeares.;. . - og 
But even our jq learn'd an ance noe, 24.4 
Thou didſt ory Hy eſſe ſrmarase offence: '-..j ;i;; 1 
All mindeg at © ones glick grace from hee, as, wheeat 
(Thecurſereyok'd) — MARE ERXet; i f 
Pivus difſeor:the oure iq Trex : 
The thouſand m Je anchor rs.decen » i} 
2 didſt are? ue loy Sand pe A d 
h all che faldi we had r(Wrapt it 1nz Ser! 
hn in thine owne* 5g mine args WAY + 
By whigh our ſelyss we from our{c aca conyeFe. 
In us, narrow madels, know t 
"Ny gh 


. Elegyes: port #he:vAtthor, 
Angels, th darker, in out meaner frame, 
How ſhort otpraiſe-is this 3 ayi Mule. alas, : 11: 
Climes v cathat truth whieh none can paſſe, 
He that writes-beſt, may onely hope to leave -/:* 
A Charadter ofall-he could conceive, > af 
Bue . none of thee, and with me mult confefſe;. - 
That fancie findes ſome check; from an cxcefle - 
Of merie moſt;;of nothing; icbarth ſpan, - :/: >: 

' And truth, as reaſons task and theame,doth ſhun. 
She makes a fairer flight in cmprinefle, | 
Than whena hodied cruth doth cher opprefla.. 
Reaſon againe denies her fcales; becauſe 
Hers are bue ſcales, ſhe judges by.the lawes 
Of weake compariſon, thy yertue lighes 
Her feeble Beame, and her unequall Weights. 
What prodigie of wit and pietic . | F 
Harth eelf: knowne, by which ro meaſure thee ? 
Great ſoul ; we: canno more the:worthineſſe; |  - 


Of whatyou were, then what are,  exptefle. * 
. .  Srdney G odo{phin. 


WA —_. 


On Dr. Tohn Donne, /are Deane of S. Pauls, 


fn I" 


] O"s ſince this raske of reares from you was dyes 
Long fince, 6 Poets, he did die toyou, , ,, 
Or left you dead, when wit and he tooke flight. 
On divine wings, and ſoar'd out of your ſighe, 
Preachers, 'tis you muſt weep ; The wit he raughe 
You do enjoy,; the Rebels which he broughe 
From.ancienc diſcord, Giantfaculies, 
And now no more religions enemies ; 
 Honeſf to knowing, unto vertuous ſweet, _ 
| ary 


| Elevies wpon' the Awihor, 

Witty ts good; and learned to'diſcreer 

He Fault. and bid che Viurper . ; 
He kept his loves, bur not his objeds ; wic 
He did nor baniſh, but tranſplaricee it, 
Taught it his and ufe, and broughc ic home 
To Fietie, which it dork beſt become; : 
He ſhew'd us how for fipacs we ought to fighs 
And how to fing Chrifts Bpithalamy : 
The Alcars had his fires, and there he ſpoke 
Incenſe of loves; atid fanci:s holft faioake : 
Religion thus enrich'd, the people train'd, - 
And God from dull rice had the faſhion gain'd, 
The firſt effeds ſprung in che gidddy minde 
Of flathy youth, and chirſt of wotmen-kinde, 
By colours lead, and drawne to a puofſuir, 
Now once againe by beancy of the froir, 
As if their longings t00 muſt fee us free, 
And tempt us now to the commanded cree. 
Tel me, had ever pleaſure ſuch a drefle, | 
Have you knowne crimes ſo ſhap'd ? or fovclineffe 
Such 25 his lips did eloch religion is? 
Had not reproofe a beauty paſſing ſinne ? 
Corrupted nature ſorrow'd when ſhe ſtage 
So neare the danger of becomming good, 
And wiſh'd our ſo inconftane eares exempt 
From piety that had ſuch power co tempt : 
Did not his facred flattery beguite 
Man to amendment ? The law, tayphr to ſmile, 
Penfion'd our yanitie, and man grew'well 
Through the ſame fraileie by che which he fell. 
O the ſick ſtace of mantheakh dorh not pleaſe os 

r 


. Elegies upon the Anthoy, 
Our tafts, but in'the ſhape of the diſcaſle, 
Thriſtleſſe is charitie, coward patience, - - 
Juſtice 1s cruell, mercy want of fenſe. 

Whae meanes our Nature co barre yerine place, 
If ſhe doe come in her owne cloaths and face ? 
Is good a pill, we dare not chaw to know, 
Senſe the ſqules ſervant, doth it keep us ſo 

As we might ſtarve for good, unlefle ir firſt 
Doe leave a pawne of reliſh in the guti ? 

Or have we to ſalvation no tie 

Art all, bye char of our infirmitic ? 

Who treats with as muſt our affeFions moye 
To th' good we flie by thoſe fweers which we love, 
Muſt ſceke our palats, and with their delight 

'To-gaine our deeds, muſt bribe our appetite, 

. Theſe —_— he _—_ _ laying nets to (aye, 

Temptingly ſupredall the hb e, 

Bur, herd j6n0e that chime > that | 

Hath left the World, now the loud organ may 

Appere, the better yoyce is fled ro have 

A theuſand times'the ſweetneile which it gave: 

L cannot ſay how many thouſand ſpiris. 

The fingle happineſſethis foule inherirs, 

Damnes in the other world, ſoules whom no crofe 

O'th ſenſe afflias, bur onely of the loſſe. 

Whom ignorance would halfe fave, all whoſc paine 

Is not in what they feel, bur others gaine, 

Self- executing wretched fpirits, who 

' Carrying therr guile, eranſporr their envy too. 

t ut thoſe high joyes which his wits youngeſt” ſame, 

Would hure ro chaſe, ſhall nor we harc eo name ? 

. Verſe ſtatues, arealf robbers, all we make . 

O 


Elegies wpon the, Author, 
Of monument, thus doth not give bur cake, 
As Sails which Scamen to a forewind fit, 

By a reſiſtance goe aloag with it OP 77 
So pens grow while they lefſen fame ſo left ; . 
A weak affiſtance is. a kinde of theft, 

Who hach nor love roground his teares upon, 
Muft weep hereif he hayc ambicion. | 

..- 4. Chudleigh; 


_ *» 


A Elegie upon the death of the Deane of Pauls, 
Dr. Iohn Donne, by 27, Tho: Catie. * | 
Sh we not force from widawed Poetry, 
Now thou art.dead (Great Donne ) one Blegie 
To crowne thy Hearſt ?' Why yet dare we not cruft 
Though with unkneaded dowe-bak'd proſe thy duft, 
Such as the nncifor'd Churchman from the flowre 
Offadiog Rherorique, ſhorr-liv'd as his houre; 
DryAs the ſand that meaſures ity ſhould lay  - - 
Upon thy Aſhes on the funerall day + epi] 
Have we no Yoyce, no rune ? Did thou diſpenſe 
Through all our language, both the words & ſenſe? 
'Tis a {ad truth; The Pulpit may her plain 
And ſober Chriſtian precepts ſtill rerain, 
DoErines it may, and holeſome uſes frame, 
Grave Romilies, and Leuresz Bur the flame 
Of thy brave Soul, thar ſhor ſuch hear.and lighe, 
As burnt our carth, and made our darknefle bright; 
Committed holy Rapes upon our Will, by 
Did. through the eye the melting heare diſtil], 
And: the | knowledge of daxke truths ſo teach, 


As ſenſe might judge what phanfie could nor och, 
p u 


Elegies npon the Anthor. 


Muſt be defir'd for ever. So the fire, © 
Thar fils with ſpirit and heate the Delphique quire, 
Which kindled firſt by thy Promethean breath, 
Glow'd here a while, lies quenchr now in thy death; 
Fhe Muſes garden with Pedantique weeds 
Or'ipred, waspurg'd by thee ; The lazie ſeeds 
Of ſcrvill imitation throwne away 3 . 
And freſh invention planted, Thou didfſt pay 
The debts of onr penunriotrs bankrupt age , 
Licentious thefts, that make Poetique rage 
A Mimique fury, when our ſoules muſt be 
Poſleft, or with Anzcreons Extafie, 
Or Pindars, not their owne ; The fubtle cheat 
Of the Exchanges, and che jugling fear 
Oftworedg'd words, or whatſocyer wrong 
Fy ours was done the Greeke or Latia® tongue, 
Thou hadſt red:zem d, and open'd us a Mine 
Of rich and pregnant phanſice, drawne a line 
Of maſculine expceflion which had good 
Old Orpheus ſeene, Or alt the ancient brood 
Orr ſuperſtitious fookes admire, and ho!d by 
Their lead more precious, than thy burniſh'd Gold, 
Thou hadft been their Exchequer, arid no more 
They each in others duſt, had rak'd for Ore, 
Thott ſhall yeeld no precedence, but of time, 
And the blinde Fate df language, whoſe tun'd chime 
More +charmes the outward ſenſe ; yetchou miſt 
From ſo preat diſadyantage greater fame, (claime 
Sifce tothe awe of thy imperious Wit, | 
Our ſtubborne language bends, made onely fir 
With her tough-thick-rib'd hoopes' to gird about 


Thy Giant phanſie, which had prov d ro flors 
| Ce For 


Elegies upon the Author. 


For their ſofe melting Phraſes, As in time 
They had the ſtart, fo did they cull the prime | 
Buds of invention many a hundred yeare ; 
And left the rifled fields, beſides the feare 

To touch their Harveſt, yet from thoſe bare lands 
Of what is purely thine, thy onely hands 
( And that thy ſmalleſt worke ) haye gleaned more 
Than all thoſe times,and tongues could reap before, | 
But thou arr gone, and thy ſtri lawes will be 
Too hard for libertines in Poetry. 
They will repeale the goodly exil'd traine 

Of gods and goddefles, which in thy juſt raigne 
Were baniſh'd nobler Poems, now, with theſe 

The filenc'd tales to'th'Meramorphoſes 

Shall ſtuffe their lines, and ſwell the windy page, 
Till Verſe refin'd by thee, in this laſt Ape, 

Turne ballad rhyme; Or thoſe old Idols be 

Ador'd againe, with new Apoſtaſie, 

Oh, pardon me, that break with untun'd verſe 

The reverend filence that attends thy herſe, 
Whoſe awfull ſolemne murmures were to thee 
More than theſe faint lines, A loud Elegie, 

That did proclaime in a dumbe eloquence 

The death of all the Arts, whoſe influence 

Growne feeble, in theſe panting numbers lies 
Gaſping ſhort-winded Accents; and fo dies : 

So doth the ſwiftly turning wheele not ſtand 

In th'inſtane we withdraw the moving hand, 

But ſome ſmall time maintaines a faint weak courſe 
By vertue of the firſt impulſive force : 

And ſo whil'ft 1 caft on thy funerall pile 

Thy ctowne of Bayes, Oh, let it crack a while, FTP 
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Elegies upon the Author. 

And fpie diſdaine, till the devouring flaſhes 

Suck all the moyſture up, then turne to aſhes; 

I will not draw the envie toengroſſe 

All thy perfeRions , or weep all our loſle ; 

Thoſe are too: numerous for an Elegie, 

And this too great, to be expreſt by me. 7 

Though every pen ſhould ſhare a diſtin& part, 

Yet art thou theme enough to trieall Art, 

Let others carve the reſt, it ſhall ſuffice 

I on thy Tombe this Epitsph, inciſe. | 
Here lies a ing,that rul'd as he thought fit 
The mniverſall Monarchy of wit ; 2 
Here lie two Flamens, and both thoſe, the beſt; 
Apells s firſt, at laſt, the true Gods Prieſt. 


—_—— 


An E legie on D* Donne: B y Sir Lucius Caty, 


P Oets attend, the Elegie Ifing 


Both of a doubly named Prieſt and King: 
In ſtead of Coates, and Pennons, bring your verſe, 
.For you muſt be chiefe mourners at his Hearſe, 
A Tombe your Muſe muſt ro his Famie ſupply; 
No other Monuments can never die 
And as he was a twofold Prieſt ; in youth, 
Apollo's; afterwards the-yoyce of Truth, 


Gods Conduit pipe for grace, who choſe him for 


His extraordinary Embaſſador : 

So let his Liegiers-with the Poets joyne, \; <P 
Both having ſhares, both muſt in griefe combine : 
Whilſt 7ehnſox forceth with his Elegie 

Teares froma griefe-unknowing Scythians eye, 
(Like Moſes at whoſe Rroke the waters guſht 
From forth the Rock, and like a Torrene ruſhi, ) 
. CE 3 
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E legies upon the Amthor. 
Let Lawd his Funerall germon- preach, and they 
Thoſe verrues; dull eyes were not apt. to know, © 
Nor ſeave that piercing Theme; till it appeares., 
To be Goodfriday,,by the Churches Teares: + 
Yet make not griefetoo long oppreſſe our Powers, 
Leſt chat his funerall Sermon ſhould prove ours, . 
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence, 
With which he did the bread of life diſpenſe, _ 
Preacher” and Orator diſcharg'd both parts, .. 
With pleaſure for our ſenſe, health for our hearts, 
And the firſt ſich (Though a long ſtudiedArrt 
Tell us our ſoule 15 all in every paxt, - 
Noge was ſo marble, but whilſt him he heares, 
His Soule ſo long dwelt onely in tis eares, 
And from theoce { with the fierceneſſe of a flood 
Bearing downe vice ) viQtual'd with that bleft food 
Their hearts:*His ſeed in none could faile to grow, 
Fertile he found them all, or made them ſo; - +; 
No Druggiſt of the'Soul, beſtow'd on all 
So Catholikely's caring Cordiall, 
Nor onely in the Pulpit dwelt his ſtore, 
His words work'd much, but his example more, - 
Thae preach'd on worky dayes His Poetry 
Tr ſelfe was oftentimes Divinitie, | eY 
Thoſe Anthemes (almoſt ſecond Pſalmes) he writ 
To make us know the Crofle, and value it, 
( Although we owe that reyerence to that name 
We ſhould not need warmth from an under flame.) 
Creates a fire inus-ſo neare extreame | 
That we would die for, and upon this theame. 
Next, his ſo pious Liranie, which none can IF 
Bur count Divine, except a Puritan, 
And that but for the name, nox this, nor thoſe 
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Elegies npou' the Authdr. 


Want any thing of Sermqus, but the Profe, 
Experience makes'us ſee, that niany a one 
Owes te his Countrey his Religion 3 

And 1in another, would as ſtrongly grow, 

Had bar his nurſe and mothertaughr him fo : 
Not he theballaſt on his judgemitgr hung; 
Nor did hispreconceit doe' chher wrong 3 

He labour'd'ro'exclude whateyerfinge 

By time or carcleſnefſe haTentred'in 


1 Winnow'd the chaffe from wheat, bur yet was loath 


A too hot zeale ſhould foree hinburne cher both; 
Nor would allow of that fo ignorant gall, 

Which to ſave blotting often would blor all; 
Nor'did thoſe barbarous 9 ini6ns 6wne, 


"© Þ - 


To thinke the Organs fin , 3nd faction, none, 


Nor was there expeQarion't6 gaine grace _ 

From forth His Sermons only, bur his face 3 * 
So primitive a Iooke, ſuch gravitie ', . . 

With humbleneſſe, and bork with Pietie.z . 

So mild, was Moſes counteriance, When he pray'd ' 


For them whoſe Saragiſme hisPpoWer gainſaid ; 
|And fuch his gravitie, when;all Gods band 
Receiv'd his word (through hit) at ſecond hand, ' 
Which joyn'd, did flames df niore devotion move 
Then ever Argive Helens could of Tove, . © 
Now to conclude, I muſt thy, reaſon bring, 
Wherefore | call'd him inhis' tit 'King, 

That Kingdome the Philoſophers. Beleey'd © 

To excell Alexanders, nor,were griev'd” 

By feare of loſſe (that being luch a Prey © © *f 
No ſtronger then ones ſclfe can force away ) 


The Kingdomie of ones Telfe; this Kt enjoy'd, 
| CEC; And 


Elegies-upen the Author, 
And his authoritie ſo well imploy'd, 
hat neyer any could, before become 

Sq great 2Monarchyn fo ſmalla roome 3 
He conquer'd rebell-pafſions, ral'd them ſo, 

As under-ſpheares by the firſt Mover goe z. 

Baniſhe ſo farre theig-working, that we can 

But know he had ſome, for we knew. him man, 
Then let his laſt excuſe hus firſt extreams:. (dreams, 
His age ſaw yifions, though his youth dream'd 


On D*Donnes deagh+ by A. Mayne of Chriſt- 
_ _ Charth'in Oxford: © - 
Y/Ho ſhall preſume to mourne thee, Donne,unlefle 
'* He could his teares in thy expreſſions drefle, 


Andteach his griefe, that reverence of thy Hearſe, 
To weep lines leartigd, aschy Anniverſe, (; 
A Poem of that worth, whoſe every teare 
_—_ the title of a ſeyerall yeare ; 

ndeed ſo farre above Ks Rea er, good, 
That wee are thought wits, when *tis underſtood, 


There that bleſt maid to.die, who now ſhould grieve 
After thy ſorrow, 'twere ber lofſe to liye; 
And her faire yertves1n anothers live,, 


Hadſt thou been ſhallower, and nor writ ſo high, 
Or left ſome new way for our penne, or eye, 
To ſhed a fanerall tears, perchance thy Tombe 
Had nat been. ſpeechlefle, or our Muſes dumbe ; 
Bat now we dare-not , but muſt conceale 
Thy Epitaph, left we bethou he to ſleale; | 
Fer, Who hath read chee; and diſcerncy thy yerths 

UE don aerrae 55 Lond | - 


Would faintly drawn,which are made ſaints in thine 
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Elegies upox the. Author. 


That will nor ſay,thy carelefſe houres br 
Fancies beyond our ſtudies, and thy play: 
Was happier, then our ſerious titne of day ? 
So learned was thy chance; thy haſte had wit, 
And matter from thy peane flow'd ra(hly fit, 
What was thy recreation turnes our braine, 
Our rack and paleneſfle, is thy weakeſt ſtraine, 
And when we moſt come neare thee, 'tis our bliſfe 
To imitate thee, where thou doſt amiſſe, L 


Here lighe your Muſe, you that doe onely thinke, 


And write, and are juſt Poets, as you drinke, 

In whoſe weake fancies wit doth cbbe and flow, 
Juſt as your reckonings riſe, that we may know 

In your whole carriage of your worke, that here 
This flaſh you wrote in Wine, and this in Beere, 
This is to tapp you r Muſe, which running long 
Writes flat, and takes our care not halfe fo ſtrong ; 


 Poore ſuburb wits, who, if you want your cup, 


Or if aLord recover, are blowne up, 

Could you but reach this bight, you ſhould not need 
To make, each meale, a projeR ere you feed, 

Nor walke in reliques, coathes ſo old and bare, 
As if left off ro you from Exnias were, 

Nor ſhould your love, in yerſe, call Miſtris, thoſe, 
Who are mine hoſtefle, or yan whores in proſe ; 


| From this Muſe learne to Court,whoſe power could 


A Cloyſtred coldnefle, or a Veſtall love, (moye 
And would convey ſuch errants to their care, 

That Ladies knew no odds to grant and heare. 

But I do wrong thee, Doxne, and this low praiſe 


| Is written onely for thy younger dayes, 


I am not growne up, for thy riper parts, 
EE Cc 4 Then 


Elegies npon the Author. 


Then ſhould [ praiſe chee.through the Tonguesind, 
And have that deep Divinitiezto know, ' (ar 
What myſterics did from thy:preaching flow, ': - 
Who wich chy words could-charme thy audience, 
That ar chy Sermons, eare was all our ſenſe; 
Yet have I ſcene thee inthe Pulpit ſtand, 
Where we might take notes from thy look, & hand , 
And from thy ſpeaking ation bearc away 
* More Sermaqn, then ſome teachers uſe to (ay. 
Such was thy carriage, andthy geſture ſuch, 
*As could diyidethe heart, and conſcience touch . 
Thy motion did confute, and we might ſee 
An errour vanquiſh'd by delivery, 
Not like our Sonnes of Zeale, who to reforme: 
Their hearers, fiercely at che Pulpic ſtorme, 
LL Andbearthe Cuſhion jarto worſe eſtate, 
Then if they did conclude it reprobare,- 
Who as out-pray the glafle, then lay about 
Till all predeſtinpation be xanne our, 
And from the point ſuch tedious uſes draw, 
T heir repetitions would make Gaſpell, Law. 
- No, In ſach temper would thy Sermons flow, 
So well did DoQrine, andthy language ſhow, 
And had that holy feape, as, hearing thee, 
The Court would mend; and a good Chriſtian be. 
And Ladies though unhanſome, our of grace, 
Would heare thee jn their:unbought lookes 2 face, 
More [ could write, þut let this crowne thine Vrae ; 
We cannot hope the like, till thou retyrne, 
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Upon My, I. Donne, and biz Poems. 


VV #0 dares ſay thou art dead whep he doth ſee 
YT .Unburied yer) this living part of thee? 

T his parrto thy being grves freſh flame, 

And though th'art Doxre,yer will preſerye thy name, 

Thy fleſh (whoſe chanels left their crimſon hew = 

2nd Whey-like ranne ar laſt (in a pale blew ) 

May ſhew thee morrall, a dead Palfie may 

Seiſe on'r, and quickly turne it into clay ; | 

Which like the Indian earth, ſhall riſc refin'd : 

But this greae Spirit thou haſt left behind, 

This Sowle-of: Verſe, in it's firſt pure eſtace ) 

Shall live for all the world to imitate, 

Bur nor come neare ; for in thy phanſies flighe, 

Thou doſt h6t ſtoope unto the vulgar ſight, 

rut hoveriog highly in the ayre of Wit, 

Hold'ſt ſuch a pitch, that few can follow it ; 

Admire they may. Each obje& thar the Spring 

( Or a more piercing influence) doth bring 

T'adorn Earths face, thou ſweetly didſt contrive 

To beauties elements, and rhence derive 

Unſpotred Lillies whire;z which thou diſt ſer 

Hand in hand with the vein-like Violer, 

Making them ſofr, and warme, and by thy power, 
Couliſt give both life and ſenſe unto a flower. 

The Cheries thou haſt mgge to ſpeake, will bee 

Swee:er nnto the taſte, tMn from the tree, —_ 
n 
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And (pight of winter ſtormes ) amidſt the ſnow 

Thou ofc haſt made the bluſhing Roſe eo grow, 
The Sea nymphs, that the watry cavernes keep, 
Have ſent their Pearles and Rubies from the deep 
To deck thy love, and plac'd by thee, they drew 
More luftre to them, then where firſt they grew, 
All minerals (that earths full wombe doth hold 
Promiſcuouſly ) thou couldſt convert to gold, 

And with thy flaming raptures ſo refine, 

That it was much more pure than in the Mine. 

The lights that guild the night, if thou didft.fay, 
They looke like eyes, thoſe did out-ſhine the day ; 
For there would be more vertue iu ſuch ſpels, 

Than in Meridians or croffe Parallels : 

What ever was of worth in this great Frame, 

That Art could comprehend, or Wit could name, 

It was thy theam for Beauty ; Thou didlt ſee, 

| Woman was this faire worlds Epitome, 

Thy nimble 5 atyrs roo, andevery ſtraine 

(With nervy ſtrength) that ifſued from thy braine, 
Will loſe the glory of their own cleare bayes, 

If they admit of any others prailſe, 

ut thy diviner Poems ( whoſe cleare fire 

Purges all drofſe away ) ſhall by a Quice 

Of Cherubims, with heavenly Notes be ſer 
(Where fleſh and blood could ne'r attaine to yet ) 
There pureſt Spirits fing ſuch ſacred Layes, 

In Panegyrique Hallelwaes, | 
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Epitaph upon D* Donne, by Endy. Porter, 


TT His decene Vrne a {ad inſcription weares, / 
-* Of Dopnes departure from us, to the ſpheres ; 

And the dumbe ſtone with filence ſeems to tell 

The chatiges of this life, wherein is well 

Expreſt, Acauſe to make all joy to ceaſe, 

And never let our ſorrowes more take caſe : ' 

For now it is impoſſible to finde 

One fraught with yertues, to inrich a minde, 
But why thould death, with a promiſcuous hand 
At one rude ſtroke impovyeriſh a land > 

Thou tri Attorney unto ſtniFer Fate, 

Didſt thou confiſcare his life out of hate 

To his rare Parts? Or didſt thou chrow thy dart, 
With enviegs hand; at ſome plebeian heart ; 
And he with pious-vertue ſtept between - 

To ſave that ſtroke, and fo was kill'd unſeen 
By thee ? O 'ewashis goodneſle ſo to do, 
Which humane kindneffe never reacht unto., 
Thus the hard lawes of death were fatisfi'd, 
And he left us like Orphan friends and dy'd. 
Now from the Palpit tothe peoples eares, 
Whoſe ſpeech ſhall ſend-repentane fighes, 8 teares? 
Or tell me, if a purer Virgin die, £ 
Who ſhall hereafter write her Elegie ? 

Poets be filent, let your numbers fleep, . :/ + 
For he is gone that did all fancie keep ; '-*.. 
Time hath no Soul, bus his exalted verſe; / 
Which with amazerperts, we may now rehearſe, 
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In memory of D* Didnne, by M*R. B. 


JdCunedend ? 'Tis here reported rue, though I 
Ne'ryetſo much defir'd to heare a lis, - - 
*'Tis too too. true, for fowe find it till; + -- -/ 
Good newesare often falſe, bur ſeldorne, ill; 
But muſt poore fame cell-us his fatall day: | 
And ſhall we know hisYgeath the:common way ? 
Me thinkes ſome Comer bright ſhould have foretold 
- The deathof ſuch a man, for though of 61d 
Tis held, chat Comets: Prifices deaths foretell, 
Why ſhould not his haveneeded one as well ? 
Who was the Prince of wies,'mong(t wh6 he reign'd 
High as a Prince, and'asgreat ſtate maintain'd ? 
Yet wants he not his'figne,for we have ſeen 
A dearth, the like ro-which hath never been, 
Tycading on harveſts heelcs ; which dath preſage, 
The dearth of wit and learning, which this age 
Shall find, now he is gone; for though chere be 
Much grainein ihew, none brought it forth as he; 
Or menare miſets, or if true want raiſes » - (praiſes, 
The dearth; than morethart dearth Doxnes plenty 
Oflearning languages, of eloquence, X 
And pockie;F paſt raviſhing of ſenſe) 
He had a magazine, wherein ſach ſtore 
Was laid up; as might hundreds ſerve of poore. 

Bur he 1s gone, 6 how:will his deſire 
Torture all thoſe that warm'd:chem by his fire ? 
+ Methinkestfce him in the Pulpic ſtanding, 

Not eares or eyes, bur all mes hcarts A” 
| ere 
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Where we that heard him, to our ſelves did faine 
Golden Chryſoſtome was alive agaize 

And never were we weary'd, till we ſaw _ 

His houre (and but an houre)) co end did draw, 
How did he ſhame the doftrine-men, and uſe, 
With helps to boot, for men to beare th/abuſe 
Of their tir'd patience, and indure th'expence 
Of time, 6 ſpent in hcarkning to non-ſenſe, 
With markes alſo enough whereby to know, 
The ſpeakers a zealous dunce, or fo, . 
"Tis-true, they quitted him, to their poore power, 
They humm'd againſt him;and with face moſt ſowre 
CalVd him a ſtrong lin'd man, aMacaroon, 

And no way hit to ſpeake to clouted ſhoone, 

As fine words [truly] as you would defire, 

But [verily,7] but a badedifier, Þ_ 

Thus did theſe beetles light ip him, that good, 
They could not ſee, and much leflc, underſtood, 
Bur we may ſay, when we compare the fuffe 
Both brought ; He was a candle, they the ſnuffe, 
Well Wiſdome's of her children juſtifi'd, _ 

Let therefore theſe poore fellowes ſtand aide ; 
Nor, though of learning he deſerv'd ſq highly, 
Would I his booke ſhould fave him; rather lily 
I ſhould adviſe his Clergie nor to pray | 

Though of the learnedſt ſort me thinkes that they 
Of the ſame trade are Iudges not ſo fit, 

There's no ſuch emulation as of wit, 3”: 

Ofſuch, the Envy might as much percnance | 
Wrong him, and more; than th'others1gnorance, 
Ic was his Fate (1 know'e) to be cavy'd 


As much by Clerkes, as lay. men magnifi'd; | 
And 


Elegies upon the Author, 
And why ? bur'cauſe he came late in the day, 
And yet his penny carn'd, and had as they, 
No more of this, left ſome ſhould ſay, that I 
Am ftraid'to Satyre, meaning Elegie, 
No, no, had Doxne necd to be judg'dor try'd, 
A yl would ſummon on'his ſide, 
Thar had no fides, nor faQtions: paſt the touch 
Ofall exceptions, freed from Paſſion, ſuch 
ASnotto feare nor flatter, e'r were bred, 
Theſe would I bring though called from the dead : 
Southhipton, Hamblers, Pembrook, Dorſets Earles, 
Huntington, Bedfords Counteſſes (the Pearles 
Qnce of each ſexe, ) If theſe ſuffice nor, I 
Ten Decem tales have of ftanders by : 
All which, for Donze, would ſuch a verdi& give, 
As can be on to none, that now doth live. 

But what doe I ? A diminution 'tis 
' To ſpeake of him in verſe, ſo ſhort of his, 
Whereof he was the maſter z All indeed 
Compar'd with him, pip'd on an oaten Recd: 
O that you had bur one *mongſt all your brothers 
Could write for him, as he hath done for others ? 
(Poets I ſpeake to) WhenlI ſee't, Ile ſay, 
My eye-fight berters, as my cares decay; 
Meane time 2 _—_ I ſhall ever have 
Againſt theſe doughty keepers from the grave, 
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Who uſe, it ſeemes, their old Authoriie, 
When (verſes men immortall make ) they crie: 
Which had it been a Recipe truetry'd, | 
Probatinm efſet, DONNE had never dy'd. 
For me, ife'r Thad leaſt ſparke at all 

> Ofthat which they Poctique fire do call, 
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Here 1 confefle it fetched from his hearth, 

Which is gone out, now he is gone to earth, 

This onely a poor flaſh, a lightning 1s | 

Before my Muſes death, as after his, 

Farewell (faire ſoule) and deigne receive from me 
This of that deyotion I owe thee, 

From whom ( while living) as by voice and penne 

I learned morethan from a thouſand men : 

So by thy death, am of one doubt releas'd, 

And now beleevye that miracles are ceas'd, 


—— —_ —. 
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Fr lies deane Donne ; Enough 3 Thoſe words 
| Shew him as fully, as if all the ſtone (alone 
| His Chutch of Paw/s containes, were through in- 

Or al the walkers there,to ſpeak him,brib'd.(ſcrib'd, 
None can miſtake him, for one ſuch as He © 
poxzxe, Neane, or Man, more none ſhall ever ſce, 
Not man ? No, though unto a Sun eack eye 
Were turn'd, the whole earth ſo to over-ſpie, 

A bold braye word ; Yet ſuch brave Spirits as knew 
His Spirit, will ſay, it is lefle bold than crue, 


The End. 


